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LADIES’ POLO COATS, in genuine Camel’s hair and wool fabrics, 
enjoy the widest popularity. Warm and fluffy they add brilliancy to 
any scene. Note them at the Southern resorts. 


SPORT KNIT SUITS, in plain and Scotch Heather mixtures. Nothing 
quite so smart, comfortable or appropriate for the average woman’s 
outdoor activities. They are adapted to the open country and are 
serviceable to a degree far beyond the life of other fabrics. 


(Wholesale oulys 


NEW YORK 223 Jackson Boulevard at Franklin St. 


Fifth Ave. Bldg., 23rd St. & 5th Ave 





Coats and Suits 


KENYON WEATHERPROOFS --- KENREIGN WATERPROOFS 
for both men and women. In every variety of fabric Built on the 
principle that the best is the cheapest. 


Kenyon garments are on sale at the best shops in U. S. and Canada 


Style cards, with name of local merchant, will be mailed on request. 
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HARPER'S BAZAR 
March 1920 


Haas Brothers 


Distinctive Dress Fabrics 


€ Buteraace 
“hiffor, 


THE GUARANTEED CHIFFON 


with a mellow finish and a firm- 
ness of texture which renders it 
unusually durable. Its wide range 
of new and desired colorings 
include 


Marigold Soiree 
Hortensia Jonquille 
Geranium Pink Bleu Lorraine 


Chiffon Pompadour 


A chiffon of the Paulette quality 
printed in effective floral designs 


Paulette Crepe 


A new sheer, silk crepe fabric 
exceptionally heavy. and firm. 


bs ( . 
Georgette Satin 


The Dominant Satin 


Kittens Ear (répe 


A. soft, shimmering crepe satin 
of an extremely graceful drape. 


Produced by 


Haas Brothers Fabrics’ Corporation 
Fifth Avenue, New York 


HARPER'S BAZAR is published monthly at 119 W. 40th St., New York, by International Magazine Com 
pany Yearly subse ription price, $4.00. Entered as second class matter Ma y 4th. 1901, at the post office at 
New York, N. ¥., under the act of March 3rd, +, 4 9; entered on July Ist, 1918, at the post office at Atlanta, 
Ga., Boston, Mass., Chicago, Ill., Los Angeles, Cal., San Francisco, Cal- 





“In the days of periwigs 
and knee breeches” 


—men—and women—displayed an 
unsurpassed aristocracy of dress. 


Hosiery, charming and beautiful, was 
a dress detail of importance, lending 
graceful embellishment and courtliness 
to the wearer. 


All this hosiery charm, shapeliness 
and distinction are admirably reflected 
to-day in 


“<Onyx” Hosiery 


Sold at the better shops 


Emery & Beers Company Ine. 


Sole Onners and Wholesale Distributors 


NEW YORK 
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Jranklin Simon g Co, 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


Women’s Springtime Suits of Tricotine 


First Consider the Line, then the 
Workmanship to Maintain it 













THE lines of Sprin3, suits incline to tai- 
lored simplicity, relaxed by an in- 
souciant softness. The secret of the 
relaxed tailleur lies in its tailoring} and 
Franklin Simon & Co. by perfecting, the 
tailoring, have achieved the correct 
Spring, line. 


183—This navy tricotine suit is an innova- 
tion in the three-piece costume suit, for it 
introduces a panel of self material attached 
to the skirt, the ensemble ivin, the effect 
of'a three-piece costume. The embroidery 
—a colored silk floss—trims the collar, 
sleeves and panel. 


185—The hint of a new silhouette lurks in 
the lines of this navy tricotine suit—a fitted 
waistline and just the suggestion of a flare 
below. Graceful slenderness of line is 
achieved by the lon’ narrow revers, and 
the art of fine tailorin?, is evidenced in the 
thrice slashed pockets and sleeves. 


181—-This embroidered suit of navy tricotine 
dispenses witha collar and adds a narrow strin®, | 
tie. The coat is straight, with narrow belt, and 
embroidered with jleaming, black ribbozene. 


e skirt is simple, and 145.00 


beautifully tailored. WOMEN’S SUIT SHOP—Balcony Floor 


98.50 


89.50 
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MALLI NSON S 


Silks de Luxe 


she 1s appropriately and, 
modishly costumed for 
out-doors and m-doors 


All the decrees 
of “Jason are 


anticipated iw 
these approved 
Silks ‘ 


DEW-KIST PUSSY WILLOW 
INDESTRUCTIBLE VOILE 
In plain colors and new prints 












CHINCHILLA SATIN 









KUMSI-KUMSA NEWPORT CORD A 
DREAM CREPE FISHER-MAID 7 ; 
ROSHANARA CREPE THISLDU - ( 
KLIMAX SATIN KHAKI-KOOL {7 / 
(All trade-mark names) | { 

By the yord at the best Silk Departments—in wearing Sod 

apparel at the better Garment Departments and Class 

Shops. Look for thename MALLINSON on the selvage. | 






H.R. MALLINSON & COMPANY, Inc. 
NEW YORK 


“‘The New Silks First’’ 
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BONWIT TELLER G CO. 








19 Pg She Specialty Shop of | Ongunations 13th pry nate Sis. 
FIFTH AVENUE AT woh. » NEW YORK 


Fascinating New Conceptions of Spring Modes in 


HANDMADE LINGERIE BLOUSES 





of SHEER BATISTE or VOILE 


LIS—Hand drawn work and dainty tucks 
bespeak the fine needlework of this hand 
made white batiste Blouse, and the long 
softly rolling collar and vestee are interest- 
ing Fashion details. 


6.90 
LORA—This fine white batiste hand made 


Blouse introduces a new “Jabot collar” 
that is blocked with hand drawn work and 
edged with a hemstitched ruffle; ruffled 
cuffs to match; black ribbon tie. 


7.50 


BOIS—Real Filet lace and hand drawn 
work contribute beauty and daintiness to 
the long panel collar, vestee and cuffs of 
this exquisite hand made Blouse of white 


French voile. 
15.00 


PAN—A tucked back collar tapering to 
waistline and cuffs, e:nbellished with hand 
drawn work and embroidered dots, impart 
to this hand made batiste Blouse charming 
new fashion allurements. 


9.50 





BETTY-—Button-back, short sleeved and 
collarless is this white batiste hand made 
Blouse; embroidered scallops frilled with 
lace trim neck and short sleeves, hand 
drawn work is effectively applied and pin 
tucks form a yoke back and front. 


6.90 


VALE—Hand made white batiste Blouse 
with collar, cuffs and simulated shirt front 
elaborated by rows of hand drawn work and 
embroidered dots, giving a smart tailored 


effect. 
8.50 
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Your Last Chance to Save $2— 


With this issue the newsstand price of 
Harper's Bazar is increased to 50 cents. 


With the next issue the annual subscription 
price will be advanced to $6 a year. 


This, therefore, is your last opportunity to 
subscribe at the present rate of $4 a year. 


You may save $2.00 simply by 
signing and mailing the coupon now. 


This year the Bazar will be more beautiful and more luxurious than ever—yet 
every whit as practical. Its fashions—many models in each issue appearing even 
before they are shown in the shops—will help you to avoid costly mistakes in 
planning your wardrobe. Its Shopping Service—and the Interior Decorating De- 
partment and its several other services—will save you effort and money. 


Every month there will be splendid fiction. Phyllis Bottome’s delightful new novel 
“The Mischief Maker’’ for example is now running. Another serial is coming from 
Cosmo Hamilton. And there are Arnold Bennett’s new essays on Woman; and short 
stories by Leonard Merrick, Josephine Daskam Bacon, Gouverneur Morris, Albert 
Payson Terhune, E. F. Benson, Phillip Curtiss, Holworthy Hall, and a host of the 
best known writers of the day. 


Then, too, there will be special articles about the new successes in opera and concert 
—the new stars in the latest plays—the new activities of prominent society womeu— 
the very things that are being most discussed in discriminating circles. 


Of course you should have the Bazar regularly—and by subscribing now you can 
avoid the increase of $2.00—-which has been made necessary by the steadily increas- 
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Spring, 1920 
[he Opening Season 


is appropriately represented 


in the new selections of 


Frocks, ailleurs, Hats and 
Sports Garments 
ie 
Women, Misses and the 


Younger Set 


6B. Aliman & Co. 


Fifth Avenue~Nadison Avenue 
BAN Street 3H ES treet 


New York 












































COURTESY OF. 
KATHERINE C. / 
CHURCH 


CRYSTA, 
Knit & Fabrics 


For Spring Sport Wear 


CRYSTAL KNIT 


As the lighter weights and daintier 
shades have won their places for 
evening dress, so have the more 
substantial weaves in outdoor 
colors found favor for Smart Spring 


Sport Wear. 


Boasting an unequalled lustre and 
sturdiness which has proven that 


the deauziful can be practical too, 
CrysTAL Knit ranks high among 
the popular fabrics from which 
fastidious women are designing 
their outer apparel. 


In the garment or by the yard— 
CrysTAL Knit is sold by shops 
that cater to the discriminating. 


CRYSTAL MILLS, Inc. 
THE TOMPKINS CoO., Inc. 


SOLE 


DISTRIBUTORS 


354 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITy 
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¥ ROUGHT with dream-like delicacy, 
| carved wedding rings may be had in 
Orange 





three ornamental designs. 
blossoms have always been the flower sacred to 
nuptials and have been loved by the maidens 
of Europe since the time of the Crusades. 
The orange blossom ring, then, is particularly 
significant, since it is chased all around with 


these symbolic buds. 


A wreath of myrtle leaves adorns another 





| Orange L lossoms 





iN, O longer is the wedding ring merely a 











plain gold band. Always, of course, 
the circlet has been the. symbol of end- 
less love, since first the dreaming daughter 
of a long ago Pharaoh solemnized her mar- 
riage vows by wearing a band of precious 
metal. 


Whether you are a bride-to-be planning 
your wedding, or have worn a golden circlet 
for years, you will want to have the latest 


and loveliest development in wedding rings. 


design, denoting constancy and love. 
still another design, chaste and classic, is 
millegrained around both edges, having no 
further adornment to its dignified simplicity. 
More elaborate wedding rings are paved all 
the way around with diamonds. 

All these rings are seamless and may be had 
in 18 kt. gold, platinum and gold or all platinum. 
They range in price from $11.49 to $56.50. Set 
with diamonds $51.88 to $369.60. 


Jeathers in fans 


TY cts with light and hesitating grace, 


) the fan of ostrich feathers showers like a soft 


fi 


evening festivities. 


We have a fan of uncurled ostrich plumes mounted 
on tortoise shell color sticks. In vivid or pastel shades 
—emerald, jade, orchid, white, black, American Beauty, 


coral, King blue, and turquoise. 


Priced, including the luxury tax, at $12.98. 


HERALD SQUARE NEW YORK 


sigh of color against the bright background of 
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FASHION’S CHOSEN FABRICS 


Because they lend themselves so charmingly to graceful 
draping—to sweeping lines and effects which cannot be accom- 
plished with thick, bulky furs—the Shelton Looms Fabrics 
are preferred by women who ean well afford the more expen- 
sive furs. 


Creators of fashion have given their approval to the luxuri- 
ous pile fabrics from the Shelton Looms. These materials will 
play an important role in the great Fashion pageant of 1920. 

Sold by the yard at the leading Department Stores and 


in made-up apparel at the better Garment Departments and 
Specialty Shops. 


The Shelton Looms Label is your guarantee 
of the newest and smartest in pile fabrics. 


SIDNEY BLUMENTHAL & Co. INC. 
395 Fourth Avenue 





ENR yi Pia Mint 


—s 


THE SEAL @& 


rr Tee Pal 
PSS oa 


¥ “ nd - 
: we 


ip 


Ya 





INCTION 





i= 















































ee 











Pe 


















Fifth Avenue Stewart , Jo , at 37th Street 


Correct Apparel orWomen& Misses 
New York 


Tricotine Suits that Breathe Spring 


Emphasizing in their rare artistry all the newest and 
most effective style-features of the Spring Season. 


Very Moderately Priced 



















35—-Attractive Jenny model reproduced in Wool Tricotine, 
emphasizing the extremely modish distended pockets, ac- 
centuated with Cire Braid. Note the tiny pleats, extend- 
ing from the pocket down along the side of the skirt to 
the hem, upright collar edged with pleats, shoe-string belt and 
jacket lined with Radium Silk. In Navy and Tan. 125.00 


36—Particularly appealing is this novel new Suit of Navy 
Tricotine, with its jaunty, youthful jacket and graceful, 
flowing cape. Fancy braid bands are effectively applied as 
trimmings; natty Tuxedo collar and narrow criss-cross belt 
deftly complete this alluring model. Coat is Radium Silk lined. 
With Cape 98.50 Without Cape 85.00 
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37—Smart deep folds on jacket, relieved by natty bow at 
side, are the dominant features of this charmingly youthful 
: Suit developed in Tricotine. Delicate picot edgings on bands 
; and bow lend just that touch necessary to complete the 
, entire harmonious effect. Jacket lined with Radium Silk. 


In Navy, Rookie and Tan. 79.50 





38—Charmingly becoming new Suit of Navy Tricotine with 
clever Eton-effect jacket. Very appealingly set off by 
Tuxedo collar and criss-cross belt with Silver buckle at end 
and suspended silver tassels at slashed sides. Silk stitching. 
Jacket Radium Silk lined. 69.50 














"Send for New Fashion Book Mail or phone orders given prompt and careful attention. — 
11 





“THAT WELL-DRESSED LOOK” 


At the left — 
‘yr ’ 
THE GLENCOE: 
There's something particularly dashing ‘about this little 
“cutaway” tailormade with its debonair one-button fasien- 
ing. The back is straight with buttons and stitching; that double 
shawl collar (with cuffs trimmed to match) is most effective, and 
the diagonal pockets are smart. The skirt is full in back with 
a centre plait, and the pockets match the coat. The material is 
Homespun Twill, and it comes in Light Green, Tan and Gray 
mixtures. 
























































At the right 
‘yr y 
Tne Wueaton 
This breezy little suit is quite different from 
most things you've seen. The Tuxedo collar faced 
with contrasting satin is at its best here. The coat has 
just enough stitching to be effective and the stitching is 
in just the right places. The belt can be “all-round” or 
you can leave the front open to display your favorite 
vestee. This same stitching forms a yoke on the skirt 
which is really slenderizing. It comes in Black, Navy, 
French Blue and Hemp Tricotine. 


Sr 
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IF YOUR MIRROR WERE A CRYSTAL BALL! 


AVEN’T you often wished it were? Wished that instead of seeing 
yourself today, trim and smart in your spickly span new coat or 
suit, you could see yourself in that attire a month from now? 

As one charming little cynic puts it “I always keep my fingers crossed 
until I’ve worn my coats and suits for several weeks. You can’t tell 
what you’ve bought until then.” 

She’s not far from right, lines that are “tailored in” look no different 
to you from those that are “‘pressed in.”” But, oh, the difference after 
sun and rain have glared upon and drenched you alternately! 

There’s only one way to know that those snug shoulders will keep 
their perfect lines, that the coliar will never forsake your neck in back, 
that the hem will not pucker nor the seams draw and that every little 
detail will be just as “finished” looking after months of wear, and that 
is to have in that tailormade the signature of a reliable firm of tailors! 

The Wooltex Tailors are far too vain of their reputation for giving one 
“that well-dressed look” ever to sign a tailormade that isn’t a thorough- 
bred from the topmost button to the pure silk thread that hems it. 

When you are looking for yours, ask the salesperson for that inter- 
esting little fashion magazine, “The Tailored Woman.” If you’d rather 
we send it to you, write us for it. 
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TunE BELMONT The Tailored Woman, Fifth Avenue <~ Fiftieth Street, is the exclusive Tut DELAMER 
Toched inserts ere astriking shop showing Wooltex Tailormades in New York. For the name of the Jair or cloudy weather, is 
feature of this little Innova- shop nearest your home, write us. town or in the open, yo: 
tion Coat. You see how they wear this coat more often 
look in back, but you've no than you can imagine. It’s 


idea how effective that same so simple and yet so smart. 


tucking is in front. The The sides are sem:-fitted, 
cuffs and the convertible col the pockets vertical slot, the 
lar also carry tucks and the collar convertible. Stitching 
telt is self material. It’s a of contrasting silk and a few 

bone buttons are a pleasing 


coat of many uses, this little 
Suede Velour, and you may trimming. Full lining of 









choose from Sparrow, Black, » figured Pussy Wii : q 
Navy, French Blue and al O r a m a e S Tricotine in French Blue, 
Dove. Black, Navy a::d Tan. 
This signature on its bit of white satin appears in every genuine W ooltex Tailormade. It 
is the promise of your tailors that your “‘Well-Dressed Look’ is not for a week ora 
month, but for the life of the tailormade. 
J 
Wooltex Tailormades are priced at $45, $55, $65, $75 up to $125. P 





© A. Black Co., 1920 


The H. BLACK COMPANY : Cleveland: New YorR 
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Gimbel Brothers 

5224 ST.~ BROADWAY ~33"*ST. NEW YORK 

esses with te Spicit of Spring 
new, charming and 

‘most wearable. 














A—Every line of it has 
been designed with a thought 
to lending slenderness, grace 
and the appearance of sym- 
metry to the large figure. 

A fine soft wool Jersey 
in taupe or navy blue; the 
close dot embroidery in 
henna color. 


_ Sizes 4244 to 5245 
$47.50 





B—Choose this little model 
in serge or taffeta... 
in navy blue or in black 
. it is as char-1ing in 
either material or Jor. 
Doesn’t the little bolero 
bodice and pleated skirt 
simply spell Y-o-u-t-h? 
This model may be had 
in sizes 14 to 20 
In Taffeta 
In Serge 


$39.50 
33.50 


. et at ate 
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C—One of the most en- 
chanting ways that Parts 
expresses Spring 1s to use 
cascade ruffle panniers 

. a basque bodice with 
round neck and the quaint- 
est of short sleeves. 

She uses taffeta, with a 
trimming of narrow metal- 
brocade. Navy or black. 
Sizes 14 to 20 


$35.00 








New Tailormades 


just as aptly expressing the correct cord of Fashion —fill the 
Gimbel Apparel Salons. 


All that 1s distinctive and dependable is here priced with 


a moderation typical of Gimbel Brothers. 
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D—Fashion calls it her “ All-Occasion” 
dress, for truly what multitude of occasions 

it will serve delightfully. 
Fine Georgette crepe in  flesh-pink, 
brown, beige, pearl grey or French blue 
. self-color embroidered . . . with the 


girdle ribbons in a harmonious contrast. 


The whole over china silk. Sizes 36 to 44 
$55.00 


Gimbel Brothers—Women’s and Misses’ Fashion Salons—Third Floor 
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E —Georgette cre pe, 
straight with the softness 
of fine knife-pleatings 
hip-line 


. ruffle 


from neck to 
. and then . . 

upon ruffle from widest 
peg-top to ankle-encir- 
cling width. Each ruffle 
picot-edged . . . here and 
there the rose and green 
of tiny moss roses show 
beneath, 

Navy blue, turquoise, 
white, apricot. 


Sizes 14 to 20 


$36.50 
































RAT 


J) 









IW 


WO NUN, 






A 








WDNINNINIIIS SRR 





NX 





RT 


a 
<= 











a 





re 
CE 









WER NU NU RUNNY, UNUNURU NUN NNN DININIINESAS 













c+ py aR a 





> 
“an 


FAN TANAN AN ONIN NNN AN NINN, 





(}, 









y Madame 


Insists on 





LONNIE 


UN 





THE PERFECT DRESS FASTENER 
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QS CAR 








On every frock from her 
this 
filmy negligee—I find 


heavy velvet, to 


THE PERFECT DRESS FASTENER 














They hold tight, yet re- 
lease easily without tear- 
ing or straining the fabric. 








Sola by the best 


dealers everywhere 
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COLUMBIA FASTENE R COM PANY 


CHICAGO 





COLUMBIA FASTENER COMPANY 


Largest Makers of Snap 


Fasteners 





in America 
14 


Makers 


3229 So. Ashland Ave., CHICAGO 



















































































New Series Haynes Suburban—seven passengers. Cord tires and 
wooden wheels standard eq uipment on 2 all siz cylinder cars. Cord tires 
and five wire wheels standard equip ment on all twelve cylinder cars, 
Disc wheels optional equipment, at an extra charge, on all models. 








This advertisement copyrighted, 1920, by The Haynes Automobile Company. 


















































The NEW ‘Seris HAYNES SUBURBAN 


Fo ake pete el of the most ad- 
vanced modern taste in closed cars 
is expressed in the new series seven-pass- 
enger Haynes Suburban, the ultra-luxuri- 
ous, dual-type closed car, which affords 
the distinctiveness of a chauffeur-driven 
equipage when desired, as well as the 
congenial family atmosphere of an owner- 
driven car. 


This is accomplished by the lowering of the 
plate glass partition, making the entire interior 
a single compartment. The driver's seat and 
forward division are trimmed in genuine 
leather; the rear compartment, with its wide, 
lounge-like seat and roomy auxiliary chairs, is 
upholstered in fine woolen cloth. 


Considered from every angle the new series 
seven-passenger Haynes Suburban is a choice 





AYIN 


exposition of the highest development of the 
coach-builder’s art. 


Beauty, strength, power, and comfort—these 
four essential factors of character ina car, which 
were developed and combined by Haynes 
engineers and designers, naturally rule in the 
creation of this, as well as all other Haynes 
offerings. 


The Haynes, America’s first car, now exhibited 
by the Government at the Smithsonian Institu- 
tion, National Museum, Washington, D. C., 
was invented, designed and built by Elwood 
Haynes, in 1893. 


The beautiful Haynes Brochure is descriptive 
of all the new 1920 and new series Haynes 
character cars. This Brochure, and prices, 


will be mailed to you upon request. Address 
Dept. 358. 

THe Haynes AUTOMOBILE COMPANY 
Koxomo, INDIANA , . U.S. A. 





CHARAC IE CARS 























mm Beauty -e Strength -e ‘Power -» Comfort a 
ed 18903 -@® THE HAYNES IS AMERICA'S FIRST CAR -®& 1920 
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'|F YOU DO NOT FIND MANGONE MODELS 
AT THE SHOP YOU PREFER, WRITE 
MANGONE, NEW YORK. 
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Models 


0 ‘Yr NAME MANGONE IMPLIES THAT PERFECTION IN DESIGN 
AND DETAIL WHICH CONTRIBUTES LARGELY TO THE TAILORED 
SMARTNESS OF AMERICAN WOMEN SO INTERNATIONALLY ADMIRED 
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HE owner of a Willys-Knight always 

knows what to expect from his sleeve- 
valve motor. Instead of deteriorating it 
improves with use. Its only change is a 
change for the better. 


Dependable, quiet, smooth power is 
always at the owner’s command. So 
perfect is its performance and _ so free 
from troubles, that he is almost uncon- 


Entrance, British Embassy, Washington, D.C, 


WILLYS-KNIGHT 


scious that there is a mighty motor 
under the hood. 


Owners of Willys-Knight cars 
naturally place a high valuation upon 
the fine coach work and _ luxurious 
appointments—but, more on the 
extraordinary advantage of owning cars 
that run better the J/onger they are 
driven. 


Willys-Knight Booklet on request 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, 


INC., Toledo, Ohto 


WILLYS-OV ERLAND, LIMITED, TORONTO, CANADA 








SLEEVE- VALVE MOTOR 
IMPROVES WITH US 
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A new spring model masterl) tailored of poiret A charming style tailored of navy tricotine, em- tS Se 

twill — 9 becoming style for the young miss. broidered in gold and silver. Accordion pleated georgette crepe blouse is fancily embroidered. Very 

Colors; navy and sand. Prices $110.00 skirt has panels both front and back. Price $97.50 becoming style —- misses sizes only. Price, $135.00 
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. |= Elsie Janis“Town Blouse’ fairly 

breathes the personality of the ca- 
pricious favorite for whom The Blouse- 
makers of Fifth Avenue designed and 
named it. 


This newest “Town Blouse,” in choicest 
fabrics and a multitude of modes, 
typifies The Blousemakers’ art. Each 
“Town Blouse,” in effect, in design, and 


C ip &f fi; alt pm 
C LA& Le ( MOMUG6CINHRCCA ~ 


AVENUE, 


398 FIFTH 


BLOUSE 
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MADE IN USA my 
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NEW WORK 
SS ene 
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in workmanship, represents advance- 
ment found only in blouses bearing 
the “Town Blouse” label. 


You can purchase the “Town Blouse” 
in the blouse department of most of 
the better stores and shops. Should you 
not find them where you ask, 
us and we will inform 
you where “Town Blouses” can be had. 


write 
immediately 


ZINC 
NEW YORK 











KING 


“The Car of” ‘Wo Regrets” 


SIXTY 
HORSE POWER 








| | 1 Oa in one hundred features for greater comfort and 
efficiency, yet old in reliability, power and stamina. 


“Ss 


The King of 1920 possesses that high mechanical excel- 
lence which can result only from many previous years of 
multiplied and world-wide operating experience. 


The convenience, comfort and beauty of these four 
models should appeal to the most exacting. 


KING MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Detroit 
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“All my underwear Ls 
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Van Raalte Silk Gloves, Suk Hosiery and Vezls 
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Protection for the Homebuilder 


No features in a home contribute more to year-round satisfaction 
than the heating, plumbing and sanitary installations, when they 
possess the reliability of design and manufacture which for sixty 
years has characterized all such fixtures bearing the name of 


CRANE 








LEY MLN OTT 








It is not too much to say that the factors of heating, plumbing and 
sanitation largely control the success of home-building. When judged 
by Crane standards, they insure comfort; safeguard health; promote 
contentment. And through extra durability they prevent undue 
depreciation in the value of the property. 





Crane installations would be the logical choice of the home-owner 
even if they were difficult to obtain. With a national service system 
everywhere alert to supply them, their selection ought to be a 
matter of course. 





Literature on Crane bathroom and kitchen fixtures, heating, ventilating and 
vacuum cleaning systems and associated products will be sent on request 





THERE IS A NEAR-BY CRANE BRANCH TO RENDER CRANE SERVICE 


Boston Baltimore Knoxville St. Louis Grand Rapids Fargo Portland 
Springfield Washington Birmingham Kansas City Davenport Watertown Pocatello 
Bridgeport Albany Memphis Terre Haute Des Moines Aberdeen Salt Lake City 
New York Syracuse Little Rock Cincinnati Omaha Great Falls Ogden 
Brooklyn Buffalo Muskogee Indianapolis Sioux City Billings Sacramento 
Philadelphia Rochester Tulsa Detroit St. Paul Spokane Oakland 
Newark Savannah Oklahoma City Chicago Minneapolis Seattle; San Francisco 
Camden Atlanta Wichita Rockford Duluth Tacoma Los Angeles 


CRANE CoO. ee 


rainage pipe line 

836 S. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO showing the ft 

ings ordinarily 

VALVES~- PIPE FITTINGS ~ SANITARY FIXTURES pra hd tas 
CRANE EXHIBIT ROOMS Risers are short- 

23 WEST 44@'ST.NEW YORK CITY ened in the illus- 

TO WHICH THE PUBLIC IS CORDIALLY INVITED tration because 

BRANCHES: FIFTY-SIX LEADING CITIES +> WORKS: CHICAGO, BRIDGEPORT? of limited space. 
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SUBTLE CHARM IN SILKEN SOFTNESS 


In constant fashion is the silken 
gown that definitely expresses 
character by the wealth of its 


own. beauty. 











The generous admiration be- 
stowed on the gown of McLane’s 


Silks comes of the ultra refine- 


ment expressed in its softness. 








The Rope-Weave Selvage certifies 
the identity of these exquisite silks, 
although discerning women rec- 
ognize them as well by their 
charming individuality. 
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THE MOST BEAUTIFUL CAR AMERICA 











sind 





BEAUTY & is very largely a oe of 
harmony and proportion. It is im- 
possible to conceive ie a pleasing effect 
in harsh, unrelated lines or color schemes 
which conflict. 







Therefore, the first law of art is Unity, 
and the principle applies in Painting, 
Sculpture, Architecture or the more 
popular forms of commercial design. 













The Paige Designers—men of true artis- 
tic taste—have achieved their effects 
through strict.conformation with this law. 
Their open and enclosed vehicles are su- 
premely beautiful because they are stud- 
ies in perfect harmony and proportion. 


Such is the theory behind “The Most 
Beautiful Car in America.” A mere 
glance at the long, graceful Sedan will 
convince you that this distinction is jus- 
tified by all artistic standards. 














he en 


























PAIGE-DETROIT MOTOR CAR CO., DETROIT, U.S. A. 


Manufacturers of Paige Motor Cars and Motor Trucks 
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Mes Girclacitlmart-veler 
You will sée your hands-not as 
they are, but as you desire them 
to be in Van Raalte Silk Gloves. 


Double-tipped /o~ Double wear 


ron a with every pair 


Double -tipped SILK GLOVES 


Van‘Raalte Silk ‘Underwear Silk Hosiery and Veils 
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” Vow York 


— Saal . . x 
3 Filth Avenue = 


» ane Ses , . 
Chicago 57 Cadst Nadison Street 
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7] Covet, to be woulhy of its unportant 

| function must possess elements 

~ fundamental to natuial pose 
7 “and physical perfection —~ 
Ade quate support without constuction 
together swith graceful lines and 
supeuot wea Lung plies we chief 
altubutes of the Jo0dain GC wel 


> > . , 

San srancisco Boston 

330 Sutter Stieet 687 B oylston Stceet 
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For WomeEN 


“eA man is as old as he feels, 
But a woman's as old as she looks.” 
BY WORN erroneous impression prevails that Betty Wales Dresses are intended 
Fi strictly for girls. Nothing could be further from the fact. Betty Wales 
| now, as in the past, includes among her creations a goodly proportion 
tee ees) of models that advance beyond the girl’s standards to fulfill the demands 
of the matron. 
Betty Wales, Master Designer, is a subtle artist where years are concerned. Her 
mission, as regards woman, is to help them to retain the charming lines of youth 
as long as possible. The woman who has outgrown girl’s sizes can still groom herself 
to exquisite advantage if she relies on the skill of Betty Wales. Whatever its use a 
Betty Wales imparts distinction to the wearer. 


Adherence to fashion’s dictates; high quality of materials and trimmings, 
and painstaking care in finish, are cardinal points embodied in all 
Betty Wales Dresses. These qualities permit us to guarantee 
every Betty Wales Dress unconditionally. The prices are 

attractively moderate. 


Only one dealer in each vicinity 
sells Betty Wales Dresses. 


503 Posy Building New York City 
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“Just washed— good as new!”’ 


i ERY shield ‘ars the 
4z2comes tO vou cndorsed b\ vour past cXpe- 
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Ad. 1HeF FS 


, , * 2 7 ] . 
You snow it is comtortable, dainty, ser- 


viccable, and as easily washed as a bhandkerchiet. 
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‘Buy Knowinely’— Buy AZiverr’s. 


I. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO. 


BROADWAY 


419-725 
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Beauty 






THE SILK INCOMPARABLE FOR UNIVERSAL WEAR 
WS, wooquisite Aeactivre, 
radiant colori ngs and 
soft purity of dustie 
appeal to the shopper 

seehi ng individual 

Lap ression in silken attire 
(f col lection Mou | Glo / 

is dhe rare of dati WN 

Be felden Mills 
Silk Manufacturers 


390 Faowth Qvenue 


New York. 
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N the days of Yore, it was the personification of elegance 
to ‘‘sew the fine seam’’. In our busy world of today, it is 






the personification of elegance to WEAR the fine seam. 
In the Fleur-de-Lis Blouse EVERY STITCH IS MADE 
BY HAND. Its simplicity is the refinement of elegance and 








you will find the Fleur-de-Lis Blouse worn wherever you 






meet women who are distinctively well dressed. Despite their 






daintiness they are most moderately priced from $5.95 up. 











ee ty Look for this Fleur-de-Lis label to be sure it’s hand made. 
[Handmade Blouse Sold by most good stores. - Write for style booklet. 
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36 EAST 3I ST NEW YORK <@ 
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<AZEITS ON Ty FOOT LIKES > 
GLOVE On THE HAN 


Look for this 
trade mark in the 


shoes you buy 


COLORED 
JULDS 


MAKE A COSTUME 
VASTLY MORE 
ATTRACTIVE 


“F. B & C.” is the world 
famous Kidskin. It is style 
sponsor in the realm of 
footwear and the reason’s 
simple: It represents the 
widest range of beauti- 
ful, blending shades. In 
“F. BB & C.” you will find 
a color to harmonize per- 
fectly with every gown. 


When choosing your shoes 
it is only necessary for you 
to say—“‘and be sure they 
are made of ‘F.B & C.’ Kid.” 
That is the merchant’s cue 
to show you the very best 
there is in smart foot attire. 


The “F. B & C.” trademark 
stamped in the shoe is your 
assurance of the genuine. 


Our booklet illustrating the 
newest in shoe styles will 
be sent you on request. 


FASHION 
@ PUBLICITY =e 
Yriof COMPANY 4/8 
SS In Conjunction With a. 
AMALGAMATED 


LEATHER 
Look for COMPANIES, Inc. 120k for 
mark = =6DEPARTMENT 4M "art in 


your col your 
ored shoes NEW YORK CITY _ whiteshoes 





















COPYRIGIIT 1920 
A. L. C., INC. 




















IME was when we bought motor cars like graphophones— 




















large enough to entertain the neighbors. Our friends now 


« 
? ‘ have motor cars of their own. 
re } Watch the endless line of motor cars moving down the boulevard. 
A in Count the average number of persons carried—it is really less 
} than five. 
+ 


Occasionally you see seven people in a car, but they all look 
strangely uncomfortable. 


The passenger capacity of the New Jordan Silhouette Five is in 
accord with the size of the average family, which is five persons. 


It weighs only 2800 pounds. 


The chassis of finished mechanical excellence is the lightest on 
the road for its wheel base. In balance this car is supreme. It 
holds the road, speeding forward without a tremor, bouncing and 
swaying never. 

Women with a natural appreciation for comfort, atmosphere and 
poise, will find this car irresistible in its compelling colors and 
fashion, comfortable to a delightful degree. 





Jorpan Motor Car Company, Inc., Cleveland, Ohio 








San Francisco 
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DOGS 


























All Breeds 


THE UNVAR- 
NISHED TRUTH 
is always told 
about our stock. 
The _ correspon- 
dent and pro- 
spective purchaser 
—no matter 
where located — 
isalways assured 
of best attention, 
hat same good 
stock and service as we would furnish our city 
friend: 
Oursisagood reputationof long standing, ours is 
astock of proven merit—and aservice of unques- 
tioned erence. This all for you to command! 
EW YORK KENNELS, 113 East 9th Street 
Ninatt block from Wanamaker’s), New York 
James Buté, Proprietor 

















of a faithful dog—beware! 


There is no truer or 
“man’s best friend.” 
gentle, congenial and 


of your dreams. 
West goth Street, 





The Love of a Dog 


F Dan Cupid has not yet touched your heart with the love 


T 


more ideal companionship than that of 
No matter what your mood, he is always 
contented. 
ing for companionship is greater than ever, fulfill it by writing to 
the Harper’s Bazar Dog Man. 
Address him in care of Harper’s 
New York City. 





his is his busy season. 


This spring, when that long- 


He knows where to find the dog 
Bazar, 119 























TERRIERS 


** Nodart’s 
Lord Algy” 


( ‘HAM PION 
4 Bred—Blue 
Ribbon Winners. 
Beautifully marked 
puppies ‘for sale at 
all times. Some as 
low as $35.00. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. 
Send for Booklet and 
Description. 
Crafton 760 


‘NODART KENNELS 
(MRS. A. W. THOMPSON, Prop.) 


295 Prospect Ave., Ingram, Pittsburgh, Pa. 























Breeders of 
prize winning 
St. Bernards. 
Bull Dogs and 
Pekingese. 

are all bred from champion stock. Our 
re most reasonable. Entire satisfac- 

Write at once, 


CLANMOUNT 
KENNELS 
These 
prices 


tion guaranteed. 


Mrs. W. J. MOUNTAIN, Prop. 














1287 Queen St. E. Toronto, Ont., Canada 











Pekingese 


Puppies. A fine collection. 
All colors and ages of the 
best breeding. At Stud, 
the Coloteatee Pekingese, 
Ah Foy 226379—Fee $25. 
Extra care taken of ma- 
trons sent for breeding. 


EMWOOL KENNELS 
332 Bath Ave. 
LONG BRANCH, N. J. 








High Class 
POMERANIAN PUPPIES 
Perfect for Showing) 


By 
SABLE-SUN 
For Sale 
MISS ELSIE BLUM, 
5 JUDGE STREET, 
ELMHURST, L. I., NEW YORK 








WESTMINSTER 
DOG SHOP 
Oe: TR specialty is giving 

best value and 
sntideetion in all breeds 
. Every dog guar- 
§ State your re- 
quirements. 
318 West 42nd Street 

New York City 

Phone, Bryant 2714 














Airedales, Collies, Pekingese, 
Pomeranians, Poodles, Span- 
St. Bernards, Fox Ter- 
riers, Hunting Dogs, Angora 
Cats and birds of the very 
best quality. Send 1oc for 
bargain circular. SHADY 
DELL KENNELS, YORK, 
PA. 


iels, 


SEALYHAM and 
CAIRN TERRIERS 


Mrs. Byron Rogers 


has just returned from ENGLAND 
and has a great many adults and 
puppies FOR SALE. 





Inspection and correspondence invited 


LLANDOYLEY KENNELS 


PARK AVENUE Phone 
PORT WASHINGTON, L. L 





Cairn Terriers 


Tough as the 
strongest and 
small enough 
to carry under 
your arm. 





At Stud 
c 
wana itieciatings Lugate Lucid. 
“Brolin in Castle Hill Ooa. 


nshaw Out of the Wests 


QUINNATISSET KENNELS 


Mrs. Winans Burnett, Thompson, Conn. 





DENT: § CONDITION PILLS| 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 

A marvelous tonic for dogs that are 

all run down, thin and unthrifty, 

with weak, watery eyes, variable ap- 

| petite and high colored urine. ‘They almost 

make a dead dog eat. Price, 50 cents. 160 
| pages on dog training, 10 cents. 


THE DENT MEDICINE CO., Newburgh, N. Y., Toronto, Canada. 


















SHEPHERD DOGS (Police Dogs) 


Six litters of puppies, typical speci- 

mens, $35 up. From the best regis- 

tered and imported stock. 
DURHAM KENNELS 

Box 20 Metuchen, N. J. 














FOR SALE ~— Hich class dogs of all 
breeds, and of the heavy type Flemish 
Giants; and the real New Zealand reds, 
and Rufus Red Belgian Hares; Guinea 
Pigs; Ferrets, Pigeons, Blooded Hogs of 
five breeds, young stock a specialty; write 
for prices. Send toc for our booklets. 
MOHAWK RABBITRY AND KENNELS. 
Indianapolis, Indiana 











. 
Sunnybrae Collie Kennels 
Offer for sale puppies and matured stock 
of the world's best breeding. Our Ken- 
nels are full of the Parbold, Seedley and 
Southpors Strains. For 35c will send 
my booklet on training the Collie. 


F. RAYMOND CLARK 


Bloomington, Illinois 




















————— FOR SA LE 
Beautiful Japanese Por” 7 
Spaniels, Pekingese and 

Pomeranians. Imported 

pedigreed and _ prize- 


winning stock. Puppies ? 
from above dogs always 
WO 


26 Clarkson Ave. 
ush, Bki ¥e 
Phone 7 Flatbush: 





OLD ENGLISH SHEEP DOGS 


Puppies and Grown Dogs usually 
for Sale 


Mrs, Wilbur Kirby Hitchcock 


Bedford Road, Pleasantville 
Westchester Avenue, N. Y. 


Visitors Always Welcome 








BOSTON TERRIERS 


the real) American Dogs. More popular 
than ever. I have for sale some splendid 
puppies and matured stock that are hand- 
somely marked. Home raised. 


Mrs. H. KOCHLER 
N. Y. 





76 Harvard Street. Rochester, 














DALMATIANS FOR SALE 


A wonderful litter of pup- 
pies by the undefea 
Champion Traveller out 
4 of Cinderella. These pu 
pies are the best lot I 
ever bred. Dalmatians 
m™ make the best all round 
dog for all members of 
the family. 


F. H. GARBUTT,A 
Conn., or 202 Meeting St.. net Fara i. T 








Boston Terriers 
A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 
FASCINATION 

A. K. C. 107292 

ves head and expression of 
any ao oe in the country. Prices 


up. 
Seni stamp for illustrated circular 


MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195 Springfield, Mass. 





CHOW CHOWS 


S. B. COUGHLIN 
R' VER SIDE 
KENNELS 
EDGEWATER PARK, N. J. 























BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


And How to Feed 


Mailed Free to any address 
by the Author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
118 West 31st St., New York 





Pio 
Dog Remedies 











ENGLISH BULL DOGS 
For 15 years I have 
made a study of proper 
breeding. This picture 
shows the result. I am 
offering some excep- 
rae Dp : 'P Pies now. 
ate your wants. 
Males $50. 00 up. Fe- 
males $35 up. 

My own breeding 
Correspondence a pleasuie 
FERN LEA KENNELS, P. 0, 8. 8 
__ BAYVILLE, LONG G ISLAND. “K. N. Y 


NEW YORK DOG 
EXCHANGE 


Incorporated 1896 
Dealers in all breeds of 
high bred dogs. The 
largest collection in the 
country. Mail orders 
Solicited. ‘ Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 

221 Third Ave. 

NEW YORK CITY 
Tel. Gramercy 6105 

















BULL TERRIERS 


IHARLWOOD Kennels, breed- 
ers and exhibitors of high class 
white English Bull Terriers. 

Puppies and grown stock for show 
or companions. Write your wants. 


W. & S. LEWIS 
268 Roxton Road TORONTO, CAN. 


“The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, 
of BERRY, 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon 
one Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit 
Hou unds. Bi Bear and Lion Hounds, also Airedale 
Terriers. All dogs — on trial, purchaser 
— to Judge the quali Satisfaction guar- 
eed or money refunded. Sixty-eight-page 
highiy illustrated instructive and interesting 
catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin.’ 














HOMEHILL KENNELS 
JOHN A. BELL MARCUS BOYD 


ers 
47 Terminal Way, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Offer for service the Irish Terrier Champion 
Brentmoor Blinker and the International Ch. 
Wrose Badger. A grand lot of puppies by 
these celebrated dogs for sale. Irish Terriers 
make the best pal for either grown-ups or 
children. For bdosmation apply to owners or 


ALF. DELMONT, Wynnewood, Pa. 





High class Pekingese, Alredales and Wire 
Hatred Fox Terriers. The best collection in 
America of the above breeds at prices that 
will surprise you. Sound and healthy stock. 


MR. JOSEPH PERKINS 


Lambton Mills P. O. 
ONTARIO, CANADA 














a) 


Seetch Collies 
Bred from Im- 
ported and 
egy py stock 
atisfac.- 
a guaranteed 
ARCADIA KENNELS 
Miss May Thomp- 
son, Prop. 
8805 Lindell Ave, 
St. Lonis. Mo. 
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French Bull Dogs 


High Class pedigreed 
i show specim 
nd pets, intelligent, 


trappy and attractive. 
Prices Range From $35 up 

NOTLE KENNELS 
A. K. C. 


) 
oa N Y. 
Cypress 31 





(Reg. 
155 Logan, 8t., " 


“Waiting for You” 

















YE OLDE 
ENGLISH MASTIFFES 
British alike in breeding 
and character, as a guard 
and companion for ladies 
and children he is unex- 
celled. Fawn or Brindle 
Puppies $50 up. 

C. W. DICKINSON 
Wingfield Kennels 
884 Dufferin St., Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 

















PEKINGESE 


Flat faced quality 
pups for sale—sound 
and peatehy and of 
the best breeding, 
Safely shipped any. 
where. 

Also a few grown dogs. 
Prices reasonable. Write me 


Mrs. Geo. Kraemer 


Briggs Ave.,near Suwanee Ave 
Richmond Hill. Long Island 








Russian Wolfhounds 


The dog of kings and emperors. 
The aristocrat of the canine family. 
The most beautiful of all breeds. 


Puppies tor Sale. 
beautiful, Come 





Very Ex 
from some of he greatest os 
y. No better blood to be had "for 
Champion at stud. 
Address: DR. R. De SAYDA, College President 
Ridgefield Park, N. J. 


TT SA eth A ea 
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SCOTTISH TERRIERS 


For Sale and at Stud 
Make Best Companions. 
Equally at Home in House 
and Stable. 


WALESCOTT KENNELS 
Bernardsville, N. J. 




















— 








Harper’s Bazar 
p 


Buy 














AIREDALE 


*‘The One Man Dog’’ 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog Supreme 
for Companionship, for Watch Dog pur- 
poses, and Surpasses Every Other Dog 
on Earth as a Companion for Children. 
The all round dog of the times for city or 
country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 


We Offer country bred, farm raised pu 
pies from registered thoroughbred stoc 
a full grown male, and a full grown sco 
already served by a registered stud. 


4 









TERRIERS 


*‘The Dog That Thinks’’ 


At Stud: International Champion Koote- 
nai Chinook, the only American Bred 
International Airedale Champion on 


Earth. Fee $25. 


Puppies Sired by International Cham- 
on Kootenai Chinook now ready for 


mediate Delivery. 


Prompt shipment. 
faction guaranteed. 


Safe delivery. 


Satis- 


Illustrated Booklet and Price List Upon Request 


we “¥ Vibert Airedale Farm, 3: Weston, N. J. © 


Largest Exclusive Airedale farm in the world 


Phone, Bound Brook, 397 



























































































IR NTP TP ill 
iF | | HIGH CLASS omet = 
| uppies by this cele- abo! 
b 1 4 
DALSACE KENNELS SAVE YOUR DOG |}| fiSUrts “Tah For BULL TERRIERS 
POLICE DOGS From mange or eczema with “Koat yas 7 and 
, Pome 00 items oo sport mpion of the pure white st fre 
Franklin, Pa. | ae no ee OSWAL NABOB _ © fers ee puppies 
The home of Ch. Harras, the big winner. } - ,T Free oe gino peg lege Cc ead ono Bae ie ‘No profiteer prices 
Teddy Roosevelt and Jupiter of Elmview KOAT KURE COMPANY, the best. Write a Phys ; — 
Puppies and trained dogs for sale New Brunswick, N, J. a H. HELMER WALTER F. SEILER 
Also stud service oT. da St 608-609 Wilder Bldg. Rochester, N. Y. 
iL as —_— . — ‘BUFFALO, N.Y. ~~ 
FOR SALE = —_ - -— THOROUGH - BRED ¢ 


Trained Beagles, 


re" Boodlen and Toy Sportemen : 


me apes fox, coon, 
ink, squirrel 


have oo splen- 
and coneqae dogs, bird dean pet and farm 


aid specimens of both 








A Ni 


AIREDALE TERRIERS 
without doubt the best all around dog 











= 
these breeds at reason- | © dogs, swine, rabbits, pigeons, pheasants, Mine are typical specimens, intelligent and Home, Playmate for 
able prices My dogs goats. sao varieties blooded stock. Cir- are winners of many — in keenest compe- | the Children, Com- 
are prize ee —_ culars 1¢ tition. Qneity upp! es for sale at all times, panioa for the House- 
isfaction Guaranteed. = at reasonable prices old, and an Ideal 
" e VIOLET HILL KENNELS She phe rd. Pairs Not 
Mrs. Frank Crandell | © Week. Pa. JOSEPH RUSSEL ‘aki 
50 Chatham St. = ™ 40 Blake Street. Toronto, Ont., Canada | om MONT KENNEL 
Rochester, N. Y. tC ae ! 0 0 S 

















YW CHAMPION 
DOG BISCUIT 


A crisp, clean, balanced ration of 
Meat, wheat and cereals. In 5- 
cartons, also 50-Ib. containers and 
bags for large kennels and park ani- 
mals. SEND FOR SAMPLE, prices 
and our book on howto care for an 
feed your dogs. Dept. 


CHAMPION ANIMAL FOOD CO. "Minneapolis, Minn. 


ALBERCLAIRE PEKINGESE 


Imported and Championship Stock 
STUD DOGS-MATRONS-PUPPIES 


All Colors — Prices reasonable 


ALBERCLAIRE KENNELS 


1462 Fair Avenue Columbus, Ohio 
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F2 R Sale—High Ciass oy 
Winning Wire-haired 
and Smooth 





Manchester Black and 
Tan Terriers, Bull 
Terriers and mostly all 
breeds for sale. 


Apply 
ALF. DELMONT 
Leeds Kennels, . 
Wynnewood, Pa. 








Box 457 Monticello, lowa @ 





WHITE COLLIES 
The Most Beautiful 
Dogs in the World 


A Guardian for the 











CHOW CHOWS 


Exclusively 
We regret owing to the great demand 
on our stock that we will not be able to 
fill orders till Spring 1920. 
BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
amaica, L. I. 




























Japanese Spaniels 
Sulinane. Poms, 
Fox Terriers, 


Airedale Terriers 


In fact most any breed, 
at reasonable prices. 
Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Correspondence a 
pleasure. 


YOUR DOG IS HERE 


These three pages contain announce- 
ments of the best kennels in the coun- 
try. The op, — , wishes, no 
matter pe dog you want. 
In poedon- A. of Ay will help if you 
mention Harper's Bazar. 


Mrs. G. W. BROWN 


Box 1, Langhorne, Pa. 














| DOGS of High Degree 


WE. breed and import and deal in High 
Class Dogs only. If you want omen 
grel, don't write us. If you want a well bred 
dog that your neighbors and friends will ad- 
mire, write us. Pointers, Setters, St. Ber- 
nards, Newfoundlands, Collies, Spaniels, 
Terriers, Toy Poodles and Maltese. Stamp 














for reply. 
| south Jersey Kennels, Gloucester City, N. J. 
see 





**Whose Dog?’’ 
The CHAMPION NAME-ON 
Collar tells at a glance. Best- 
— oak-tanned leather. 

it qaacenton ed. Style No. 1, 
850; No. 8, $1. 40— postpaid. 
Give NEC K MEASURE- 
MENT and NAME wanted. 
SEND for prices of other 
Styles. 


HUMANE SUPPLY C(O. 








833C.8. Dearborn St., Chicago 














PEKINGESE 


LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
All ages and colors. Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs’ and puppies. Champion Bred. 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 
Safely shipped anywhere, Send for photographs and description. 
MRS. H. A. BAXTER 


489 FIFTH AVENUE, New York GREAT NECK, L. I. 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 Tel. Great Neck 418 


AIREDALE AND WIRE HAIR FOXTERRIERS 


100 PUPPIES—SELECTION 
The only dogs for the home, Children and Protection 


GEELONG KENNELS <«- « «= = = Lakewood, N. J. 


Established 1904 Satisfaction Guaranteed 


Satisfaction guaranteed. 














Specimen Puppy 























—— 


—————— 














Every Kennel in Harper’s Bazar is Recommended 








WHAT KIND OF A DOG DO YOU WANT 


for SPORT, WATCHDOG, COMPANION? 
EVERY BREED THE COUNTRY AFFORDS AT SENSIBLE 
PRICES. SATISFACTION IN DOG BUYING REDUCED TO A 
CERTAINTY. BUYING FROM US GIVES ADDITIONAL 
SECURITY THAT YOUR PURCHASE IS ALL THAT IT IS REP- 
RESENTED TO BE. WRITE US STATING YOUR REQUIRE- 
MENTS. DOGS SHIPPED TO ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD. 


YE OLDE DOG KENNELS 


SHOWROOM: 1176 Madison Ave., cor. 86th St. 
TEL. LENOX 669 - - - - - NEW YORK CITY 



































= —9-, | 





FLEAS scratching immediately Cocker Spaniels Grown n Dogs U Usua wally for for Sale N o- Ke e n n el 

MANGE cured by QUICRWORK ROBINHURST KENNELS ee y Ss 

ECZEMA MAN AND FLEA 5 For Sale— oes ee fet a eecial | ARGEST Kennel in New 
ing best of both sexes, at | 


SOAP. "nies $1.10 per 


Young cocker 
can postpaid. 


i Square 's den,’ 
spaniels, male gh hy York. Breeders of French 


Exhibited this year at five 








WORMS in one hour, surely, and female, in shows and won 226 first and Bull D. d Peki { 
re . special es, Nothing unde: u ogs an eKingese oO 
ERADICATED S*¢ly from pups or red, black and — 8 teases: 
QUICKWORK WORM. EXPELLER, parti-color. All ALSTEAD COLLIE KENNELS the very best strain. I have 
PRICE $1.10 POSTPAID. clean healthy | | alsohigh-classimportedChows, 
] en dog's blood, ‘ youngsters from aicanneaieameeni ‘ 7 ss , f 
QUICK WORK cleanses) st omach ; } sitesi Bull Dogs, Airedale Terriers, 
z owels, > | . . 

| POWDER eg toned pe eat. stock that will make fine pets. Prices SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES Collies—in fact, any breed of 

H A_ poweriul — tonic. very reasonable. The smartest, handsomest and | d E h 

| poll Hl se: | Write for particulars and description tn rick on ind very nina og you wish. : 

| $1.10 POSTPAID. | ROBINHURST KENNELS Children playtit, hurmiessxe | | dog lover all my life, | 


u kitten ‘and very affectionate. ’ 
Always full of “Pepp.”” My am here to serve Harper's 
puppies are not raised in a 


«Glen Head, Long Island | 
city back yard, or crowded | Bazar readers with dogs and 
| 








Combination of All 
Three Above 


preparations $3 postpaid. Put up at the 
largest kennel off its kind in the world. 
Used on over 5000 dogs. Should be in } 
the hands of every real dog lover. Cir 
cular on request, or mail your order with 
remittance to 


| H. VIBERT 
| Box 4, Bound Brook, N. J. 























om tenes are full B mn . ; j 
und the picture of health. puppies of the high quality at 
reasonable prices. 
295 Boston Post Road 


Send 5c in stamps for illus- 
trated catalog ot these popular dogs Terms 

| Mamaroneck, New York 

Telephone 347 Mamaroneck 





liberal. Will ship on approval to responsible 
parties. Guarantee safe delivery anywhere 
THE BROCKWAY KENNELS, Baldwin, Kansas. 











AIREDALE TERRIERS | he 


Champion Soudan Swiveller | 
at stud, fee $25.00. The 
Sire of Champion Abbey 
aon Nob pie Champion | 
Gold Heel’s, Champion 

Kirks Patricia. Puppies.and 

grown stock for sale. 

I SHIP ON APPROVAL j 
BRAYVENT KENNELS 
23214 Clark St., 
Westfield, N. J. 
Phone 424M Westfield 











_ — Sore 


SABLE JUDGE 

Winner of highest honor 
of any Toy Dog at Pitts- 
burgh 1919. Bred by me 
I have handsome Pomera 
nian and Pekingese pup 
pies for sale, registered 
stock. Send fo) particulars 


Mrs. George H. Dunn 


| 234 Sheridan Avenue, “ittsburgh, Pa. 





WHITWORTH 
PEKINGESE 


Little Aristocrats 
Wonderfully Attrac- 
tive and Full of Life 








PEKINGESE EXCLUSIVELY 


The best quality kennels west of New 
York. All puppies inoculated against dis- 
temper free of charge. Puppies all colors, 
= broad face, good bone, and best of breed- 
All Ages and Colors = ing. Al! particulars cheerfully given. 

: SUNIDALE KENNELS 
Mrs.H.L.Mapes | 


Owner Miss M. Leipsiger Burlington, lowa 
26 Melrose Ave., rue a 


Mt. Vernon, N.Y. 


BOSTON TERRIERS FOR RR SALE Out of ‘dale st collection of F ivesatile. | 























AMERICAN DOG EXCHANGE 















137 E Ss 
During the last year I have are left two high class French Bull Logs wig Stuyvesant ; oe mp 
suppiied the raders of Harper’s 4 | John F. Gallo Proprieto: All I-rou 1 inte 
Bazar with BostonTerriers. Every $25 0.00 each worth $1000. oo each. On account of death in ‘ jue dge We joutenineter “r Kennel Cc ‘lub, "he or ~ asa 


A large selection of thoroughbred Dogs and 
Puppies always on hand at popular prices 
Ist prize Stud Dogs always in stock. 
Angora Cats and Kittens. 

I will supply ron with any breed of Dog on 
shortest. notic Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Daily shipme nts to all parts of the world. 


yu chaser isa satisfied cu-tomer. the family these extraordinary dogs must be closed out. 
I can satisfy you as I have an 
especially selected collection. All 
ages and suitable fr show bench Mrs D E. Ford 
or companions. My specia ty is = - ” ” 
handsomely marked Bostons. 596 Ellicott Street Buffalo, N. Y. 
MRs. KR. F. FORBUSH, nntiasiieinemiiaiiai a 
29 Shafter St., Dorchester, Mass | — — — 





coos poc soar [ MEDOR KENNELS 4 


Kills Fleas, C 
mae aan ‘oaks Formerly of London, England 


the hair grow. Our specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox Terriers. 


JAMES GOOD Many blue ribbon winners. All other breeds. 
2111-13-15 Sesquehanna Ave, | | 29 West 47th Street New York 


Philadelphia 2 blocks from Ritz Phone Bryant 6340 
All Druggists Have It 




















BOARDING 


and treating all classes of dogs, out-door runs, 
inside every night, loc ates in an ideal place, 
28 miles from N. Y. City, open all the year 
Personal attention to all cases 


DR. EARLE F. SCHOFIELD, V. S. 
Greenwich, Conn. Phone 646 
































How to Obtain Beautiful, Rich, | 

Long Eyelashes and Brows | 

Fesene WOMAN shpuld be the rightful owner of beautiful eyes, the i TO-DAY If THE DAY OF PERPETUAL YOUTH — 
IN APPEARANCE AT LEAST. 


ssentials of which are, First: es rich eyelashes; — ane cond : 

Well-cared-for eyebrows. No atter what color your eyes mig 
—gray, brown or blue—if they are shaded by thick, silky lashes, “and well- 
shaped brows, their charm is greatly accentuatec 


Nowadays, no one needs to be the dissatisfied posse: ssor of short, thin, un- | ai YOUTHFUL APPEARANCE CANNOT BE 





even brows = lashes, you can greatly assist Nature py simpl) applying a ; 5 P ’ MAINTAINED If ONES HAIR IS GREY 
little of M. T.’s Eyelash and Eyebrow Be autifier at night. This scientific | . : OR DISCOLORED, BUT Jesence 
preparation acaeien the eyebrows and eyelashes, causing them to become | \ fh PERMITS OF THE nastonanie 

r y y S ) 

gradually thick and lustrous, imparting sparkling expression to the eyes, and : OF THE HAIR TO ITS, 


added cha arm to the face. . 
M. T.’s Eyelash and Eyebrow Beautifier, which has been Successfully ORIGINAL COLOR BY 

used by thousands, is guaranteed absolutely harmless; it is not a greasy, THE USE OF 

sticky salve, but a clean, nicely perfumed liquid, in a cut glass bottle with d 

glass stopper and applicator. The cut represents actual size of bottle. The i 

active principle of this valuable article is a rare and expensive organic con- . 

centration which is unequalled for the purpose of stimulating and strengthen- : THAT NOT ONLY RESTORES THE 

ing the particular follicles which produce rich, dark eyelashes. | HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR BUT 

PRESERVES THE BEAUTY, LIFE, AND 


MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT SATISFACTORY | f wey), |) ¢ Sune As Tae MR ae REL: 


Upon receipt of 75c in stamps, coin or Money Order, I will send vou post- F j ; 
paid, in plain wrapper, a bottle of M. T.’s Eyelash and Eyebrow Beautifier | FF eee Sens coer ane Seren en ween sree 
cs Bla ck 





together with my copyrighted booklet on Beauty Hints. 
The foliowing preparations are of highest standard and well recommended: 


a T.’s eg wt s Beauty Cream, a wrinkle eradicator...... reer ot: 
: B. A. Lotion, for Pimples and Blackheads.. ..... Pee 


+ | 
M. 5 Ay po EE, to remove superfious hair. rere Se H 
M. T.’s Freckle Cream, for stubborn treckles and t ... $1.00 } : | 
M. T.’s Minerated Quinol, “The Incomparable V anishing Cream”....$ .75 | EOS - 5 WE.,1N. 


FOR SALE AND APPLIED BY LEADING HAIRDRESSTERS AND BY 








M. TRILETY, &2#¢i.ites Dept. 33, Binghamton, N. Y. Boontee *C° Grey esr and tts Treatment - free 
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The Island || 
Camp| | 


amp 
€connel ,,.) 


CHINA, MAINE 


Regular camp activities including land and} 


water 
riding. 


sports, overnight trips, and horseback 
For booklet address 


MR. and MRS. C. F. TOWNE, Lasell Seminary 

















QUANSET 


THE CAPE COD CAMP for GIRLS 
On Pleasant Bay, South Orleans, Mass. 
The pioneer salt water camp, est. 1905 
E X TENSIVE additionst 
“ acreage, buildings, and 
equipment. Special opportu- 
nities for salt water swimming, 
canoeing, sailing, tennis, dan 
ing, team games. Horseback 
riding. Unusual results in 
health and vigor. Expert in 
struction and leadership. The 
same personal care and super- | 
















vision by the directors. 

Separate camp for younger 
girls. 
Mr. and Mrs E.A. W. Hammatt 
Box 4, 


South Orleans, Mass. | | 








WINNISQUAM 
A Music and Vacation Camp 
on Lake Champlain. 


in the character of its personnel. 
Many professional women among 





_ experienced councillors Daily 

music-study without extra charge. All land and 

water sports—Dancing—Dramatics— Basketry 
Miss HELEN C. VAN BUREN 

427 Ellison St. Paterson, N. J. 


Sargent Camp for Girls 


Peterboro, New Hamps 
Dr. D. A. Sargent, President 

catalog, address 

The Secretary, 8 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass. 


CONNECTICUT 
Nehantic for girls An exclusive seashore 
mp camp. Salt water bathing, fishing, 
crabbing, land and water trips, athletic games 
and water sports. Experiencec physical training 


director in charge at all times. Two months. 
acs. Booklet. Mr. and Mrs. HARRY DAVISON, 





hire 
For illustrated 





333 Rising Sun Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. | 








LUNENBURG, VT. FOR GIRLS 
In White Mountainregion. Mile of lake shore. 
Best of everything for the best girls. Free 
horseback riding, water and field sports, handi- 
crafts, music and dancing under expert instruc- 
tors. Sponson and war canoes. Cozy screened 
bungalows, spring and artesian well water, 
modern plumbing. Satisfied parentsandhappy [| 
girls tell the story. Booklet. | 
Kari 0. Balch, Resident Mgr., Dept. B, Lunenbarg, V;, 
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*Midst the Green Hills far to northward, 
"Neath the pine trees on the hillside, 
Stands a girls’ camp Teela-Wooket, 
Teeta- Wooket, Summer home-land, 
Thence the pale-faced maidens journey— 
Coming from the far off cities, 





Senior and Junior Camps for Girls (under 20) Roxbury Vt. 


A three hundred acre wonderland in the heart of the Green Mountains. 

for its fine saddle horses, free riding, and thorough instruction in horsemanship. 

Write for a booklet with the stories and pictures of camp life at Teela-Wooket. 
MR. AND MRS. C. A. ROYS, 10 Bowdoin St. Cambridge, Mass. 







Turn they far unto the Northland, 
There to spend the summer care-free, 
Bathing in the limpid waters, 
Camping on the rugged mountains, 
Tossing balls and running races, 


In the fields of Teela~-Wooket. 
Famous 














For Young Boys 
LAKE FAIRLEE, VERMO 





















































CAMP MESACOSA 


for Girls Corinth, New York 
330-acre wonderiand in the heart of the 
Adirondacks. Largelake. Swimming, canoe- 
ing, horseback riding, dramatics, athletics, 
dancing. Experienced counselors. 

For booklet address: | 
| Miss LauraSanford Jesse FeiringWilliams,M.D. | 
University of Cincinnati, Teachers’ College 
) Cincinnati, Ohio New York City 











ALOHA 


Camps for Girls 
So. Fairlee,Vt., Fairlee, Vt., and Pike, N. H. 
3 distinct camps — ages 
7-13, 14-17, 17-30 
Fun Frolic 
Friendships 
Swimming, canoeing, 
horseback riding, tennis, 
basketball, baseball, 
mountain climbing, danc- 
; handicrafts, dramat- 
ics, music; discussion of 
present day questions. 
1600 girls have been in 
these camps during the 
past 15 years and not a 
single serious accident. 
Mr. and Mrs. Gulick's 
personal supervision. 64- 
page illustrated booklet. 
MRS. E. L. GULICK 
263 Addington Road, Brookline, Mass. 














~ For information address 
William W Clendenin, A. M. 
120 Vista-Place, Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 












CAMP CHAMPLAIN 


| 
} An Ideal Summer Camp for Boys 
| on Mallett’s Bay, Lake Champlain 


27th Year. Every convenience for safety and 
comfort. All land and water sports, hiking, 

horseback riding, etc. Long-distance phone. 

| Camp Physician. Illustrated booklet from 

| Wa. H. Brown, President, Berkley-Irving 

j School, 315 West 83d St., N. Y.C. 

| 











CAMP * VEGA 
An island for boys 8 to 15. 
Fishing, hunting, swimming, sailing, tennis, tutoring. 
Four motor boats, canoeing. 12 hours trom N. Y. 
ity. Mrs. HENRY WARD BEECHER 
Room B, 121 E. 57th Street, N. Y. C. 














cants in order of request. 





THE WILDERNESS CAMP of 
The Raymond Riordon School 


ILL be pitched, from July Ist to August 31st, on 

the School’s 3000-acre Game and Forest preserve, 
which is in the North Country, right on wonderful Horseshoe 
Lake, near the Canadian Border. 

This unusual camp is for Red-Blo ded American Boys, selected from appli- 
i The enrollment is limited. 
RAYMOND RIORDON, President 
STANLEY KELLY, Director 
THE RAYMOND RIORDON SCHOOL, Highland, New York 


Descriptive Booklet. 





























| 
A Camp for youn girls, unusual | 










> SUMMER 
@ULVER, SCHOOLS 


Naval Cavalry Artillery Woodcraft 
Eight weeks at Culver Summer School, 
hiking, in the saddle or afloat, hold a 
wealth of good fun and real 
benefit for your boy. 

Write for catalogue of school that 
Tnterests you, Naval (minimum age 
14). Cavalry, 14, Artillery, 14. 
Woodcraft, 12. 
Address Secretary's Aide. 





Culver, Ind. 
(On Lake 
Maxinkuckee) 








BOB WHITE 


For Children under fourteen. 
Farm and camp life. All sports, swimming, 
hikes, andcamp trips. Horses and ponies for rid- 
ingand driving. Mrs. A. S. Hayes, Ashland, Mass. 


CAMP OSSIPE For boys under 16. 

17th Season. On 

Lake Ossipee, near Intervale, N. H. Conducted like 

a Club, solely tor the benefit of the members them- 
selves—not for profit. 

Illustrated booklet free on sqetastion to E. O. 





Guild, Secy., Box A-3, Peekskill, N 
BANTAM LAKE, 


CAMP WONPOSET ®!NtAM Lake 


A camp for young boys in the Berkshires. 100 miles 
from N. Y. City. Everything a boy can wish for. 
Write for camp book. 


ROBERT D. TINDALE, 





31 East 71st St., N. Y. C. 











Asheville School 


Summer Camp 
For Boys 


IN THE BLUE RIDGE MOUNTAINS 
JULY 6-AUG. 31 


Perfect Weather for Outdoor Life 
Everything that Boys Like 


Rowing—Canoeing—Swimming — Fishing — 
Private Lake (stocked). Baseball—Tennis— 
Track Athletics—Mountain Climbing—Wood- 
craft. ,Entire equipment of Asheville School 
—Private Farms and Dairy. 

Every department under expert supervision. 
For booklet address— 


ASHEVILLE SCHOOL (near) Asheville, N. C. 














BONNIE DUNE - - Cape Cod, Mass. 
All the fun of camp, all the care of home 
given a few boys (8-14 years) on breezy, 
sunny, healthy Cape Cod. 

Mrs. DwiGut L. ROGERS, | 
Dwicut L. RocErs, Jr., Directors, 
8 Parkside Road, Providence, Rhode Island 


CAMP WACHUSETT , £07,205 

Lake Asquam, 
Holderness, N. H. Eighteenth season. 7 buildings. 
Boating, canoeing, swimming, fishing, water and land 
sports. New athletic field. Music, games and a good 
Tutoring if desired — tents. 








CAMP TOSEBO, Manistee, Michigan 

Under the management of id Seminary for 
Boys, Woodstock, Ill. Fishing, hiking, boating, 
swimming. Wonderland of woods and water. Un- 


me y eet er Rageenanie rates. , Overnight 
t ride rect) from Chicago 
Address NOBLE HILL, WOODSTOCK, ILL. 


ETHAN ALLEN CAMP 
North Hero, Vt. 


Ideal Summer Vacation Training Camp. For 
Boys 9 to 19 years of age. 
Send for Catalogue No. 65 to above address. 


|e 

















Camp Mystic owns the 
60 ‘HP, 4 feet over all—speed 20 miles an 
CAMPMYSTIC connreric 
CONNECTICUT 
**Miss Jobe’s Camp for Girls”’ 

The salt water camp for girls. Half way between 
New York and Boston. Life in the New England 
hills, woods, and by the sea. Unusual buildings, 
tent bungalows. Shower baths. Modern sanitation. 
Salt water sports, motorboating, swimming, safe 
canoeing horseback riding, dancing, field athletics, 
arts and crafts, dramatics. Camp life and trips under 
| the personal direction of Miss Jobe who has had 
nine seasons of practical experience (summer and 
winter) in camping and exploration in the Canadian 
Rockies. Care tor the safety and health of each 
camper. Catalog. MARY L. JOBE, A. M., F. R. @.S., 
Room 64, 50 Morningside Drive, New York. 


One of the finest “all 
CAMP JUNALUSKA around’ camps in the 
South for girls. Lake Junaluska, N.C., in the “Land 
of the Sky.” Delightful camp activities under careful 
supervision. Girls from 17 states and 4 foreign coun- 
tries last season. Tllustrated booklet. Miss Ethel 
J. McCoy, Virginia Intermont College, Bristol, Va- 
s Ashburnham 
Camp Watatic “'ma:s. 


On Lake Winnekeag, in the hills of northern Mas- 


Northern Light, 65 passenger 
hour. 











Director, 31 Holland Ave., Westfield, Mass. _ 














; The 
KINEOWATHA CAMPS FOR GIRLS 


Camp Kineowatha, Kineowatha School 
Recreation, Girls 8-18. Camp, Tutoring, 
Acam p for girls who Older Girls. 
seek quality, refine- 
ments, and “real Meets the needs of 
cam ping” experience. older girls preparing 
Sports and crafts. for college entrance 
All safeguards. Un- examinations. | 
der direction of Eliza- er go equipment 
beth Bass, B > of private s¢ 1001 
(late Dean of Wo- at Farmington, 
men. Colby Cob Me. W oe" 
e), Wilton Me. cam ping 96» 
Westies which Mention tutoring 
camp; give refer. and references. 

















Irving B. McColl, Hotel McAlpin, New York City 
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New York Schools 





New York Schools 














° 
Luther Gulick Camps 
On Sebago Lake, South Casco, Maine 

Two qunee Seer o-Wohelo for girls 13-18; 
Little Webole for ris 7-13. 200 acres of pine 
woods, 4 sand bens ies (morethan a mile of shore 
front). five islands. Canoes, motop boats, sail- 
boats and big houseboat. Trips by canoe, trail 
and automobile to ocean, with surf bathing. 
Horseback riding, crafts, pageants and camp 
plays. One fee—no extras. Send for illustrated 
booklet. 


MRS. CHARLOTTE V. GULICK, Hotel Hemenway, Boston. Mass. 


Pit ROOK HOUNTAIN DANCING CAMP 


Outdoor Classes—Dancing, Swimming, tennis, 
Rorsebeek riding, aoe climbing. Senior 
Camp for girls, 14- Separate Junior Camp, 
7-14. Pro! cow ery and Normal Departments. 
FP or booklet address 
Portia Mansfield Swett, Principal, or 
Charlotte L. Perry, Manager, 
1140 Grant Street, Denver, Colo. 























CAMP WINNAHKEE 


An Ideal Camp for Girls on Lake Champlain 


Where girls enjoy a thoroughly happy summer 
—swimming, canoeing, fishing, hiking, tennis, 
dancing and singing around the camp fire; 
first aid: arts and crafts; basketry, etc. G 
Companions—Good Care—Good Food—G 100d 
Health—Good Fun. References required. 
Ws. H. BROWN, Pres’t., Berkley-Irving School, 
311 W. 83d St., N. YC. 














for girls. Ideal 
LIN- E-KIN BAY CAMP Camp on Coast of 
Maine near Boothbay Harbor. Boating of all kinds, 
land and water soars, physical training, handicrafts 
and Arts, dancing. Camp fires ont, _clam bakes. 
For booklet address Mr. and Mrs. G. R. Branch, 
64 Fruit Street, Worcester, Mass. 


CAMP GRANGE for Girls, tong_sland 


Under the direction of experienced Directress and 
Counselors. Three separate buildings. Ages, —— 
All sports, ocean and still water bathing. 50 ac 
Catalog. 

MISS 0. B. HAGEDORN. 606 West 137th St., N. ¥. 0. 


CAMP BEAU RIVAGE - - Portsmouth, N. H. 
French camp for girls. All spopts by land and sea. 
Address until June Ist, 
MISS W'MBERLY, Sec. 
57 East 74th Street New York City 
Pine Grove on 


CAMP FARWELL FOR GIRLS Mocntain take 


Bungalows, Recreation Hall, Electric Light, Hot and Cold 
Running Water, Horseback Riding, Land and Water Sports. 
Supervision. Play, Handicrafts, Nature study. Until June 2I, 
address Miss Rosalie P. Sanderin, 2818 27th Street, Wash- 
ington, D.C. After June 2ist, address, Wells River, Vt. 

















New Jersey Schools 
Old Orchard School 


For boys and girls, from 4 to8 years. A mother’s 
care and small group insure’ home life and in- 
dividual attention, Moderate rates, Boarding 


and Day. or booklet write to 
Mrs. Anna G. Noyes, Leonia, N. J. 
Summit, N. J. 


KENT PLAC 20 miles from N,. Y. 


A Country School for Girls 
College Preparatory and Academic Courses. 


Mrs. Sarah Woodman Paul 
Miss Anna S. Woodman }Principals. 


Miss Beard’s School for Girls 


A country school. 13 miles from New York. Col- 
lege reparatory, icy courses. Music, Art, Do- 
mestic Arts and Science os ised physical work 
ingymnaslumand field. Catalog onrequest. Addres: 


MISS LUCIE C. BEARD, Orange, New Jersey 
ST. MARY’S HALL FOR GIRLS 


General, College Preparatory and Secretarial 
Courses. Two years Post-Graduate Work. Music, 
Art, Domestic sie Bg ppm Outdoor Sports 
and Riding. MRS. FEARNLEY, Principal, 
Box 418 Burlington, New Jersey. 


A girls’ school in 
Centenary Co iate Institute beautiful country 
near - bY 7th pad non 5 modern buildings;-50 
acres ment; athletics, swinrming 
Dool, f . OO eeetbiee regulations and dress. College 
preparatory certificates. General and special courses. 
Catalog on request. Dr. Robert J. Trevorrow, Pres. 
Box 40, Hackettstown, N. J. 


Dwight School for Girls 


College preparato special c 




















courses. Limited 
pamber of pupils.” Spacious grounds. Suburban to 
New to. Cyuaes im. Address Box 617, Engle- 


Jerse 
MISS CREIGHTON and MISS FARRAR, Principals 








F after reading the announce- 

ments of these schools you do 
not find the school that meets 
your particular requirements, write 
to the Harper’s Bazar School 
Bureau. We shall be very glad to 
lend you our assistance. 

















out-of-doors ? 
swim 


when a 


out-of-doors? 


a good camp. 
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and _ sail? 


it this year—in any event- 
for the coming school year by « 
For information 
Kenneth N. Chambers, Director, 





How Will Your Boy 
or Girl Spend the 
Summer? 


OES he or she know the great world 


ride and 
he tell by 


How to 
Can 


the shifting of the wind when a squall is 
due? Or by the deepening color of the bay 
school of fish is near? 
she know birds—where to find their nests— 
and how to tell them by their notes? 
your child tramped and played and worked 
and slept and gotten browned and _ sturdy 
Let your son or daughter do 


And does 


Has 


and be fitted 
summer at 
write to 


Harper’s Bazar School Bureau 


NEW YORK 














~ 1 The GARDNER 
SCHOOL for Girls 


11 East 51st Street, 


New York City 
A thorough school with de- 
lightful home life. Fire- 


proof building. College pre- 
paratory, academic, secretarial 
and elective courses. Music, 
Riding, swimming, tenn is, 
rhythmic dancing—62nd year. 
Address Box 23. 


Miss Eltinge & Miss Masland 
Principals. 








For children 24% to 10 
years. Playground, 
music, rhythmic work 


MONTESSORI French, modelling, car- 
pentry, afternoon activi- 
ties optional. Hot lunch- 
SCHOOL = eachers’ Training 

rs.) A. RENO MARQULIES, 


(M 
673 West End Ave. ew York 





HEALTH HOME FOR CHILDREN 
Away from _the dangers of city streets. Proper 
diet, scientific calisthenics and breathing exercises. 
Training in hygiene, temper and discipline. Home 
atmosphere, mother’s care. Happy healthy chil- 
dren. Moderate rates. JOHN PAUSE, Director, 
Garnerville, near Haverstraw, 





SCOVILLE SCHOOL 
for GIRLS 


2042 Fifth Ave., New York City 


Full preparatory and advanced 
studies, Art, Music, Interior Dec- 
ration, ramatic Expression, 
Languages and Practical Courses. 
ndividual care an supervision. 
For catalogue address 


Miss Rosa B. Chisman 














“New York Schools | 










Ossining 
* School * 


FOR GIRLS 
WE offer, with diploma, Aca- 


demic, College Prepara- 
tory, Art, Music, Dramatic, 
Secretarial and Homemaking 


Courses. 


Certificates are given for 


Typing, Stenography, Book- 
keeping, Red Cross and Hor- 
ticulture. 


Students may enter regular courses 
or, with parents’ approval, may 
specialize as desired, 


In beautiful Westchester, 30 miles 
from New York. Write for Year 
Book. Address Ossining-on-Hudson, 


New York. 
CLARA C. FULLER, Principal 


Martha J. Naramore, 















Associate 


Vrineipal 


yaoi DULL 


aksmere| 


MRS. MERRILL’S | 
SCHOOL for GIRLS | 


Prem nT 














ORIENTA POINT 


MAMARONECK, NEW YORK 











Yrsuline Flcademp 


d Middletown, N. Y. 
*- A schooi that fulfills its promises. 
4 Elementary, Grammar and College Prepar 
satory. Board and Tuition $500; Inclusive of 
Extras. $800. 
For personal information address z 
THE DIRECTRESS 


UTNAM HALL 


Vassar Preparatory School 


Special two year course for High School 
graduates. Music, Artand Domestic Science. Ten- 
nis, Horseback riding. Military drill under a cap- 
tain detailed from the Armory. Sleeping Porches. 
Address ELLEN C. BARTLETT, A.B., Principal, 
Box 803, Poughkeepsie, New York. 

















FRENCH —— ae 


e 
ceptional | opporti 
Fren ch. 


MISS MACINTYRE or MME. Taaeuen 
Suite B, 320 West 107th St., New York City 
(Riverside Dri ive) 














244, 246, 248, 316 West 

Scudder Schoo 9 72d Street, New York 
t Riverside Drive 

, Dlective Finishing Courses; college preparation. 

1 Arts, Secretarial Courses. Gymnasium, 





RECREATION-AFTER-OCHOOL 
tdoor Group for Your Girl 
Healthful, organized play, under supervision of 
specially trained graduate leaders—every afternoon 
and all day Saturdays. ER AB Dire a 
J EANNE'S » RATN ap 


Hotel Meletice “New oy ee Columbus 4133 





Resivence in joe Bork 
FOR GIRL STUDENTS 
MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 


344 West 84th Street, Chaperonage 
Prospectus on Request 





Rogers-Overton Studios 
131 West 77th Street New York City 


French, English, £*.. Ay — go Voice, Piano, 
Expression. Wel haeron home for young 
women. Open oy a round. -— for circular. 





INSTITUTE OF MUSICAL ART 

of the CITY OF NEW YORE 
An endowed school. Frank Damrosch, or. 
Provides a thorough and comprehensive aan oes 
education 2 all a anu equipped to give 
highest antages to most exce; talents. 
AddressSEcRETARY, 120 Claremont Ave.. NY: City 








swimming rifle rang 
egistrar H. B. SCUDDER, 246 W. 724 St. 





MISS MARY SCHOONMAKER’S 
School for Girls 
345 West End Ave., near 77th St. ag York 
Elementary and Academic Courses. a 
endorsed by University of the State of New rk 
“Correct English and How to Use It’’ foundation 
work in every class and snbject. 





THE SEMPLE SCHOOL 


For Girls. A hom School with Country Advantages. 
Opposite Central Park. Boarding and Day — 
Special and Finishing courses. Langu 
Music and ree Art. Social life. 
Recreation. } T. Darrington Semple, Pusage. 
241 Central Park West, Box H, New York City 


uages 
oe ad 


WALLCOURT 


Miss Goldsmith's School for Girls. College 
Preparatory and General Courses. Supervised 
Athletics. 18 acres. Catalog. Address REGis- 
TRAR, Wallcourt School, Aurora-on-Cayuga, N. Y. 





The Carmel School for 
Girls on Lake Gleneida, 


Drew Seminary. 


Carmel, N. Y._ 49 milesfrom N.Y.City. 600 feet 
elevation. Homelike atmosphere. General and 
special courses. Athletics. oderate. Catalog. 


CLARENCE PauL McC —' % seen 
ox 904, Carmel, 


Miss C.E.Mason’s S#>yrban School 


“The Oastle,’’ Tarrytown- ‘en ladrons se, York 
Only 40 minutes from N. Y. Upper School for 
girls 13 to 25; LowerjSchool Sar Tiss 7 to 13. All de- 
partments, including vocational. Comiiease admits 
to_leading colleges. For circular add 

Miss C. E. Mason, LL. M., Lock ‘Box 942 





NEW YORE, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 10. 


THE KNOX SCHOOL 


Formerly at Briarcliff Manor. Country School for 
Girls. 40 minutes from New York City. 
Mrs. RUssELL HOUGHTON, Principal. 


THE CHILDREN’S HOUSE 


An all-the-year Home School for boys and girls; 
modern buildings, country estate. Fine, health- 
= l corroundnes Montessori training. 

tober Ist. Send for catalog. 
Mrs). t B.HEBBARD, Principal, Tarrytown-on-Hudson,N.Y. 











RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in connection with 
Emma Willard School. A School of Practical Arts. 
Secretarial nan Household Economics and Indus- 
trial . and B.S. Degrees. Address Secre- 
tary, R beats. ‘ases COLLEGE, Troy, N. Y. 





A PERSONAL, } MESSAGE TO PARENTS 
Unusual Girls 

The unusual girl, whatever her particular needs, must 

have wise guidance. A small group of girls taken into 

home of specialists where they are given expert training 

and care. ior particulars, write HARPER'S BAZAR 

SCHOOL BUREAU, II9 West 40th St. N. Y. 








New York, Long Island, Garden City. 


Cathedral School of Saint Mary 


A ScHOOL FOR GIRLS, 19 miles from New_Y: 
C ollege preparatory and general courses. Music, 
Art and Domestic Science. Catalogue on request. 
Miss Miriam A. ByTEL, Principal. 


Hewlett School for Girls 
HEWLETT LONG ISLAND 


Primary through College Buapesatery. 
Music. All outdoor sports. 























~ Boys’ Scl Schools _ 











RIGGS SCHOOL | 


where boys are on their ‘‘o 
OPEN ALL THE YEAR 


A boarding school for boys. All the 
branches ofacientific agriculture are taught 
by college graduates—specialists in their 
line. 175 acre farm operated by the boys, 
Dairy, Poultry, Swine, Horses, Gardening, 
Field Crops. Each boy may have his 
own project. Academic and agricultural 
training receive equal attention 

Boys, when graduated from four year 
course, capable of earning their own living, 
or entering college. 

Baseball, Football, Basket-ball, Trap- 
ping, Canoeing, Swimming and Skating. 

ERMS: $300.00 for the twelve months. 
5.00 extra for college preparatery course. 
Bows —— from 13 to 16 
rite for Booklet 
F. B. RIGGS. Headmaster, Lakeville, Conn. 

















Stamford Military Academy " be scholastic 


nd military train- 
ing, fostering the intellectual, physio al, and moral 
needs of developing boys ersonal instruction 
Small classes. Manly sports encouraged. Extensive 
equipment. Located on high point, bordering Long 
Island Sound. WALTER D. GERKEN, A. M., Prin- 
cipal, Stamford, Conn 








ROXBURY A School for the Individual 
Boys enter any time during the year. Masters former 

university faculty men ‘All athletics ex ept foot 
Excellent eq ipment, pers — il attention and small classes 
make sch ex»vensive for illustrated. booklet 
Roxbury "Schooi, tg ‘Cheshire, Co 
w.L. Ferris, B. A., eadmaster 


nn. 





WORCESTER ACADEMY - 
86 years given to the care and training of boys. 
Accommodates 200 boys Faculty of 20 trained, 


aggressive teachers Rates $700—$900. Single 
rooms $150 less where two share aroom. Alumni 
Catalog HOLMES, 


all yt es the world. 
M. J 


SAMUEL F. 
, Prine ipal, 33. 


Worcester, Ma 





Pounder Point School 


Will understand your boy and teach him 
to understand hmself. Ralph K. Bearce, 
A.M., Headmaster, 54 King Caesar Road, 


Duxbury, Mass. 


DEERFIELD ACADEMY 


For the wholesome development of the boy's in- 
dividuality. Modern equipment, college prepar- 
atory and special courses. All athletics. Endowed. 
Send for views and year book. Address 9 Albany 
Road, Deerfield, Mass 


KEEWATIN ACADEMY 


Ap outdoor tutorial school. 

Winter term in Florida. Optional. 

_E ntirely separate school for girls. 
Secretary, LLA PARK, ILLINOIS 








Address, Se 


Northwestern Military _and ‘Naval Academy 














Is Your Boy Already 
Inclined to be 
INDIVIDUAL? 








Does he amenty om 
all his own? A boy w 


To find the 
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ay marked traits and a personality 
o will need careful training but with 
latent possibilities that will make him tremendously successful. 
right school for such a child is of tremendous 
importance and also not the simplest matter in the world. 
But Harper’s Bazar knows from personal investigation the 
good schools throughout the country and can help you to find 
the very school you are looking for. 


Address Kenneth N. Chambers, 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


Director. 


NEW YORK 








Boys’ | Schools 








THE 
Princeton Tutoring School 
“WE TUTOR BUT DO NOT CRAM” 

Prepare for June and Sept Entrance Exam 
inations all Colleges. School open throughout year. 
Admissions at any time provided we feel the re- 
quired subjects may be thoroughly reviewed in time 
for examinations. For booklet, terms and any de- 
tails, address 


JOHN G. HUN, Ph.D., PRINCETON, N. J. 











Boys’ Schools 








CASCADILLA “seis 


me Vacancies at Midye: 

Thorough ‘pre paration for colle, se or business 
life. Individual attention. Athletics. Gymna- 
sium. Recreation building on Lake Cayuga. 
Navy outfit for the well-known school crew 
Military Drill. Enrollment 125. Healthfully 
located above Ithaca and Lake Cayuga. Sum- 


MS el 
weal FOR BOYS 






mer School specializing in preparation for 

University Entrance Examinations. Catalogs 
A. M. DRUMMOND, ., Director 

Box 114, Ithaca, N. Y. 














Pennsylvania Schools 














Mary. pay Sc hoot 


Beautifully situated ina college town, 
The Mary Lyon School is the ideal] 


home for your girl. Modern through- 
out—and oh, so cosy! Wildclid offers 
special work to High School graduates. 
Seven Gables is tor little girls, 6-14, 
Varied outdoor life. College prepara- 
tion. Household Arts, Music, General 
and Cultural courses. 
Mr. & Mrs. H. M. Crist, Principals 
Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa. 
for 


aCenles School bs 


| et suburbs—city advantages 8 miles distant 
ollege Preparation. Strong general 
courses, 1usic, Art, Domestic Arts, Pri- 
mary through High School and Secretarial 
Courses, Riding. Separate house for younger 
girls. Catalog and views sent on request. 
— MILTON COWLES, Head of School 

Oak La Philadel phia, Pa. 


DEVON MANOR has added to its available 
rooms and can receive some additional pupils 
after Christmas. Address: 
EDITH SAMPSON, Principal 
Devon, Pa. 


MISS SAYWARD’S SCHOOL 


In Overbrook, just outside of Phila. Junior, Ad- 
vanced, College Preparatory, Secretarial, Post- 
Graduate departments. Art, Music, Expression, 
Domestic Science, Outdoor sports. Catalog. Address 
Miss 8. Janet Sayward, Principal, Overbrook, Pa 





























NEWTON ACADEMY :: NEWTON, N. J. 

4 military country school oer young boys. Home 
atmosphere. 1000 ft. above sea level. Sth year. In- 
dividual attention. Thorough preparation. Horses 
and ponies. Outdoor sports. Gymnasium. Summer 
session. Moderate “ates. Catalog. Address Box H, 
PHILIP 8. WILSON, A.M., Principal 


The Pennington School 
Prepares for College, Technical Schools or 
Business. Gymnasium. Strong faculty. Swimming 
pool, all athletics. Junior school for boys 9 to 13. 
FRANK MacDANIEL, D.D., Headmaster, 
Box 120, Pennington, N. J. 
Liberally endowed school for 


Blair Academy boys qualified to make use of 
unusual opp. rtunities.’General education and pre} - 
aration for ecllege or technical school. Separate 
Junior Schorl. Gymnasium. 100: cres, lake. A visit 











70 milesfrom Chicago. College pres; thoro military 
and navalinstruction. New fireproof building. Fixed 
price covers all expenses Personal visit urged 


Address R. P. Davidson, _Supt., Lake » Geneva, Wis. 








Lake Forest Academy 
For Boys,C olte ge Preparatory. Non-military Regime. 
Honor idea Aim distinctly educational -rep- 
aration tor acimission to any university. Swimming 
pool, all eerie. Golf. (1 hour north of Chicago.) 


W. Richards, Headmaster, Box 141, Lake Forest, hes 





MIAMI MILITARY INSTITUTE 
Collegiate Courses. Preparation for Government 
Academy, Higher Colleges, Universities or Business 
Military Training under U.S. Officers. Catalog 
Orvan Graff Brown. M. A., President; Reed M. Brown, 
A.D... Ph.D, Headmaster; 8. Kennedy Brown, A.B., Regis 
trar, Box 94, Germantown, Objo. 


St. John’s Military Academy 


Episcopal. The American Rugby Early ap- 
plication is imperative to secure admission for the 
coming school year opening Se pt. — Address 
Box 15C, Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wi 

BLUE RIDGE SCHOOL FOR BO BOYS 
A school with a high moral standard, where strong, 
virile manhootti is developed Limited enroll 
ment—one teacher 7 boys Military drill 


to 7 

Special care of younger boys. Gen all the year. 

Moderate charges. Catalog. J, R. SANDIFER, 
eadmaster, Hendersonville, N. C. 














Carolina Military and Naval itis 
n the mountains of North Carolina 
ween, s for college and life Natiopal patronage 
One of the best equipped Military Schools in the 
South 
MAJOR B.A. TALBOT, Superintendent 


Hendersonville, N. 


THE WHITE HOUSE 
Washington, June 29, 1916 
t gives me great pee to express my admira- 
tion for BINGHAM MILITARY SCHOOL All 
that I have known of it, directly or indirectly, has 
made me h: ave the greatest confidence in it P.O 
» Asheville, } (Signed) Woodrow Wilson 





RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY Military 

A Branch of the Randolph-Macon System. 
In the Valley of Virginia. Prepares for College 
or Scientific Schools. MILITARY TRAINING. 


Gymnasium and Athletics 16th 
CHAS. L. MELTON, 





Opened Sept 
a oe 
Box 472 


Front Royal, Va. 


TENNESSEE MILITARY INSTITUTE 


The South's Best Known School 
Cadets last_ term from 37 states Classed as 
HONOR SCHOOL by Southern Commission on 
Accredited Schools. _ For ec atalogue address 
COL. Cc. R. LY, Supt. 
Box 82 











PINEHURST pCHOOL For? Boys 
: Pinehurst, N. 

Complete college prepara 
ing and country d 


tory oe Board- 


ay school. Outdoor sports and life 


Address R. C. Platt, Act. Headmaster, for information 











38 





invited. JOHN C. SHARPE, LL.D,. Headmaster. 
NEW JERSEY, Blairst: wn, F ox Z 
The Rutgers Preparatory School for?any 


college. Ample resources, 15; 3rd year. Specializes 
also in educating boys 10 to 14. Give your boy's age 
and receive full information. Rate $800. WILLIAM 
P. KeL_ty, Headmaster 

4 College Ave., New Brunswick, New Jersey. 





Wenonah Military Academy 


12 miles from Philadelphia. Prepares. for college or 


business. U. S. Army Officer ar: ai — Special 
School for Juniors. Catalog. Dr. LORENCE, 
Pre sident, Major CLayTon A. ia Supt.. 


Box 442, Wenonah, N. J. 


Freehold Military School 


For 70 select young boys. Just enough Military 
training co inculcate habits of obedience, prompt- 
ness, orderliness and self reliance. Study ane play 
carefully supervised. One teacher to 10 boy 








Maj. Charles M. Duncan, Box 316, F: anh N. J. 
For the all-round education 
of manly boys. Athletic 

sports. 60-acre campus. 


Preparation for college and business life 
ducted without Chonent of profit. Lower School 
for boys from 11 to 1 Write for Catalog 

Roger W. Swetland, Headmaster, Box 3-S, Hightstown,N. J, 


Con- 





Bethlehem Preparatory School 
Bethlehem, Pa. 1600 boys prepared for leading uni- 
versities in 41 years. Extensive grounds. Gymna- 


sium, swimming pool, athletic fields. Summer 
session. Separate vane School new Mego 
JOHN H.TUGGEY, M.A., Headmaster. 





PAGE MILITARY ACADEMY 
A big school for little boys. Open all the year. 
semi-fireproof buildings; no high school boys, but 
everything adapted to meet the needs of the little 
folks. Ask forcatalogue. Address ROBERT A. GIBBs, 
Headmaster, Page Military Academy, R. F. D. 
No. 7, Box 984, Los Angeles, California. 





. ° . 
Kiskiminetas School for Boys 
On wooded highland overlooking Kiskiminetas 
River. 200 acres. Special preparation for college and 
technical schools. Small classes. High athletic spirit. 
Ww TILSON, JR., President, 
Kiskiminetas ; Springs Se hool, Box 808, Ss altsburg, Pa 


Franklin and Marshall ee eae 


Lancaster, Pa. Founded 1787 
Prepares boys for all colleges and technical schools. 
Old School on basis allowing moderate terms. Liter- 
ature of interest to comese preparatory students 


Address © Box 108 Hartman, A.M rin. 
ST. LUKE’S SCHOOL 
fayne (main line P. R. a. 

Healthful Noe ation, homelike buildings. Mental 
and physical instruction, high moral influence 
makes unusual appeal to parents and boys. Pre- 
pares for college or business. Charles Henry 

Strout, A.M., Headmaster. 


Rellefonte Academy 
Prepares boys for college or business. In foothills 
of Alleghenies. 11 teachers. All athletics. Gym- 
nasium. Swimming agg 3 Limited to 100. Catalog. 
Jas. R. fiuakes M., Headmaster, 
Box B, Beticrorte. Pa. 




















AWLING #52835 


Dr. Frederick LaG H 
Pawling New York 


THE STONE SCHOOL - Cornwall-on-Hudson, N.Y. 


Healthful and invigorating ‘ccation, five miles from 
West Point. Boys 9 to 19. Prepares for college or 


ad ' 








business. One teacher to 6 boys. All sports under 
supervision. Swimming pool. Catalog. 
ALVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster Box 31 





MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS 

For over one hundred years a refined school 
home for boys of all ages. Practical military 
training with field work. College and business 
preparation. “— cei ten ne aoe Oem eeperts. 
a ress RLES FREDERICK BRUSIE, 

. O. Box 523, y ---* -on-the-Hudson, N. Y. 


MASSEE COUNTRY SCHOO 
Indiv idual a gy aro a preparation for ao 
2 years’ work in from New Yor 
New iy and dormitories. xi sports. Military 
sone. Junior Department for young boys 7 years 
oa Unusually successful record. Address W. W. 
ASSEE, Ph.D., Box 700, Bronxville, N. Y. 


Repton School for Young Boys 
A homelike country ,boarding and day school, 
where the boys of 8 to 14 receives a thorough 
individual training. Week-ends at home if de- 
sired Catalog. 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 











The Clark School for Concentration 
72d St. and West End Ave., New York City 
For Boys and Girls. Boarding and day pupils; 
prepares for any college. An intensive system o 
individual instruction. Enrollments may be made 

now. A School Where Records Are Made. 
BOYS’ COUNTRY SCHOOL, Preston Park, Pa. 


PORTER MILITARY ACADEMY 
Establishedin 1867. Anational school. 250boysfrom 
25 states and 4 foreign countries. Officer detailed 
from U.S. Army. Infantry, Artillery and Naval 
equipment. Thorough preparation for college or 
business. Send for catalog. Rev. WALTER MITCHELL, 
D.D., South Carolina, Charleston, Box H 








TOME SCHOOL 
NATIONAL BOARDING 
SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
PORT DEPOSIT, MARYLAND 
Murray Peabody Brush, Ph.D., 


Director 


FLORIDA 
Military and Naval Academy 
overlooks St. John's River, 28 miles south of Jack- 
sonville. 250 acres, golf course. All charges from 
$585 to $635. Address Col. George W. Hulv 
Magnolia Springs, Florida. 





The Baldwin School 


Bryn Mawr, Pennsylvania. 
A Country Behool for Girls. 
ELIZABETH FORREST JOHNSON, A. B., 
Head of School. 


BISHOPTHORPE MANOR 


A select school for girls. Convenient to New 
York and Philadelphia. College preparatory and 
general courses. Secretarial work. Junior Depart- 
ment. CLAUDE _N. WYANT, Principal, 

Box 246, Bethlehem, Pa. 


DARLINGTON SEMINARY 


A developing School for Girls. 60-acre estate in 
Pennsylvania's finest country. Language, Art, 
Music, Expression, Secretarial, Business and House- 
hold Management. College Preparation. Catalogue 
CHRISTINE F,, BYE, Pres., Box 622,West Chester, Pa. 


BEECHWOOD, senkintown,Pa. 


A School for practical training of young 
women. College Departments, Music, 
Art, Domestic Science, etc. Catalog. 


Linden Hall Seminary 


A girls’ school since 1746. Academic, College Pre- 
paratory and Special Courses. Separate Junior De- 
partment. Gymnasium. Terms, $500. Catalog 


REV. F. W. STENGEL, Prin. -Box 122, Lititz, Pa. 


THE-SANATORIUM SCHOOL 


A select school and sanatorium combined for the treatment, 
care 0 

















all defe 


of speech. Unusual adv: 3 for ‘Seat children. Scientifie 
fgaizing e only school of its kind. Highest endorsements. 
Booklet. 


CLAUDIA ™M: REDD, Principal LANSDOWNE. PA. 


Highland Hall. School for Girls. 
Preparation for all colleges. Strong general course. 
Music, _ Domestic Arts. Adjoining baths for all 
og Gymnasium, Swimming pool, Sleeping 

Specialists in each department. Catalog. 
EIEN C. KEATES. A.B., Head of School. Hollidaysburg, Penn. 


R y D A Junior Department 


of Ogontz School 

' A home school for limited number of girls 9-14 

Teacher of strong personality and charm in charge. 

Catalog. Address 

Miss Abby A. Sutherland, Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. 
Founded 1850. 


OGONTZ SCHOO A school for girls 


occupying an estate on the summit — Rydal Hills, 
25 minutes from Phila. Illustrated booklet, deserib- 
ing new building mated on request. Rydal, Junior 
Department. BBEY A. SUTHERLAND, 
Principal, B.. % Montgomery County. 




















Western Schools 








HARRISBURG ACADEMY 
Senior and Junior departments. Modern, individ- 
ual instruction in college preparatory and general 
courses. New fireproof buildings with large sunny 
rooms. Cottagedormitory system. Athletic field. 
Moderate rates _ ARTHUR E. BROWN, Head- 
maste:, Box 8B, Harrisburg, Pennsylvania. 


PENNSYLVANIA MILITARY COLLEGE 
Trains men to command. Crack Cavalry, Artil- 
lery and Infantry. Arts, Science, Chemistry, Civil 
E ng ineering, Economies and Finance. All Athletics. 
The West Point of the Keystone State.” 
L. CHARLES E. HYATT, President 
Box 525 Chester, Pa. 





FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL 


For Girls and Young Women._ 2 years College, 
4 years Academy, Music, Art, Expression, Home 
Economics, Secretarial and Teachers Courses 
Certificate privileges. Catalog. 


Rev. Wm, P. McKee, Dean, Box 660, Mt. Carroll, Hl. 





The regret 's Sehool for Girls, 


La Jolla, California 
U ppe r anc F 





it 
otoamtamens of the healthiest climate in the worid 
Right Reverend Joseph H. Johnson, President 
Marguerite Barton. M.A., Meadmistress 





NAZARETH HALL MILITARY ACADEMY 
Box 50, Nazareth, Pa, Founded 1743 
A military academy for boys. College prepara- 
tory and business tourses. Senior, Intermediate and 
Junior _Deparcmemts. Vigorous athletic and mili- 
tary 
D. Thaeler, D.D., 


li 
Address the Rev. A. Principal 


THE RAJA YOGA SCHOOL 
Founded by Katherine Tingley in 1900. A com- 
plete, balanced education. Separate buildings for 
boys and girls. bag admitted at any time 


(Unsectaris R ie Ad 
DR. GE RUDE VAN PELT, Secretary 
y Loma, California 





Swarthmore Preparatory School 


For Boys. Prepares for college and equips for chosen 
careers. Recreation balanced witn study. Strong, sep- 
arate Junior Department. Summer session. Parents 
and boys invited to call. 

A. H. TOMLINSON, Headmasler, Rox 





24 Swarthmore, Pa. 





LINDENWOOD COLLEGE 
89th year. Distinctive College for Young Women. 
Two and four year college courses and three yous 
Academy. Strong vocational courses. Exceptiona 
opportunities . = Musie, Art, Expression. 2. 
OHN L. ROEMER, D.D., Presiden 
Box C-1, St. Cha irles, Mo 
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New y England Schools 











Lasell Seminary 


More than a passing on of text book knowl- 


edge is achieved at Lasell Seminary. Its goal 
is to arouse appreciation of the best in life 
and to develop the best in each student. 

course of study from first year high school 
through two years adv anced work for high 
school graduates, covers a wide range of 
academic subjects, and electives necessary 
to individual development. Unusual train- 
ing is given in various phases of home- 
making, from marketing to entertaining. 

The school is delightfully situated on a 
thirty acre estate ten miles from Boston. 
All cultural advantages of the city are util- 

ized. Many forms of outdoor sport and rec- 


reation play a part in the school activities. 


Woodland Park 


Junior Department for girls under fifteen 
Booklet upon application 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Prin. 


CHAS. F. TOWNE, A. M., Assoc. Prin. 
137 Woodland Road, 


Auburndale, Mass. 

















THE MACDUFFIE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Springfield - - Massacausetts 
3 Acres for = p= 
College, General, Special, an Housecraft Courses. 
Principal: es MacDurrtr, Ph.D., 
irs. MacDurFFIE, A. 





Norwalk, Conn. 


HILLSID For Girls 


45 miles from New York. College Preparation. 
Cultural Courses. Household Science. including 
actual practiceina real home. Organized Athletics. 
MARGARET R. BRENDLINGER, A.B. (Vassar) 

VIDA HUNT FRANCIS, B. L. (Smith) } Prins. 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877. Opposite 
Smith College Campus. 
MISS HELEN E. THOMPSON, 
Headmistress, 
Northampton, Mass. 


LINCOLN SCHOOL 
Elective Courses. College preparation. Special 
opportunities for older girls. Ausic. Home 
Economics. Secretarial course. Horseback riding 
and all country sp ris. 
Miss Frances Lucas, Principal, 
Providence, Rhode Island. 


ROGERS HALL SCHOOL £.2,8 


GIRLS 
Lowell, Massachusetts. 38 minutes from 
Boston. Country sports. Gymnasium and swim- 
ming pool. For catalogue and views, address 


MISS OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS, B. A., Principal 


CHOATE SCHOOL (iiss Guitd ana 


1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, ena husetts, 
Home and “a” school for girls. Augusta Choate, 
Vassar A. B., A. M., Principal. Helen Anderson 
Smith, Assoc .. Principal. Address until August 
Ist, 200 Commonwea!tn Avenue, Boston. 

















MOUNT >a SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
nd for Year 
2525 Summit Street, eaotes, Mass. 
Camp Eggemoggin for Girls: Maine Coast, 6th 
Year. Booklet free. Address E. L. Montgomery, 
Director, Mt. Ida School. 


GLEN EDEN 


me high school girls and graduates. All studies; 
no exams; immense gymnasium. Magnificent 
granite buildings, 15 acres, overlooking sea. Hailf- 
our from New York City. Membership $1000. 
Address Cor. Sec’'y Glen Eden, Stamford, Conn. 


SOUTHFIELD POINT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Situated on Long Island Sound. General College 
Preparatory courses. Private bathing beach, hockey 
field, tennis and basketball courts, riding horses, golf 
link Privileges. Address: 

Mrs. Langdon Caskin, Principal 
Southfield Point, Stamford, Conn. ¢ 


THE ELY SCHOOL 
GREENWICH, CONNECTICUT 
Upper School—Girls from fourteen to twenty. 
Junior School—Girls from ten to fourteen. 


PHELPS SCHOOL for GIRLS 


Hillfield, Mount Carmel, Connecticut 


125 acre estate with F, 
armhouse and Cabin. Preparatory, 
General, and Special Courses, interesting Children’s Depa t 
open for school year and for smear residence--inter- 


views (School of New York) by appointme: 


The Gateway 


General and special cou 

rses including sronogre: hy 
$pd type writing. Domestic arts. Athletic field. 
z back riding. Miss Alice nee, Principal 
it Ronan Terrace aven, Conn. 


MISS CHAMBERLAYNE’S FOR GIRLS 


— hs ial ~ college preparatory courses. 
| arts. Music. Languages—nati S. 
Gadden ee guag native teachers 


THE Fenway, 28. 

















COLLEGE 
Preparatory 





BosTON, Mass. 














A CAREER 
of ACCOMPLISHMENT 





Secretarial Work 
Dress Designing 
Interior Decorating 
Music—Art 

Domestic Science 
Dramatics 

Dancing 

Professional Nursing 
Kindergarten Training 
Short Story Writing 


things. 


119 WEST 40th STREET, 





AVE you thought about vocational 
training for your child? It is an 
exceedingly wise thing. 


Perhaps you do not know what voca- 
tion to choose, 
getting the training. But there are so 
many things anyone of us might do, 
that only a 
possibly have full information about all. 


Fortunately, Harper’s Bazar has such 
a person to help you, and he will tell 
you the whys and wherefores of each, 
which courses can now be acquired by 
correspondence, 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS. 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


or how to go about 


student of schools could 


and no end of other 


You have only to write: 


NEW YORK 

















Southern Schools 





Washington, D. C., Suburbs 
JAMES E, AMENT, Ph.D., LLD., Pres, 


For Young Women. Presents the funda- 
mentals of a college education in a two 
year diploma course. Music, Art, Expres- 


sion, Domestic Science and other vocational 


courses. Athletics, Gymnasium, swimming 
pool, riding. Thirty-two buildings. Sixty- 
five acre campus. Cultured environment, 
healthy surroundings, democratic ideals. En- 
roliment for 1920-1921 already advanced, 
Catalog. Address 


Registrar, Box 173 Forest Glen, Maryland 








CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL 
Aschool for the girl of today and tomorrow. Courses: 
Preparatory; two-year advanced for high school 
graduates; special. Unrivalled location at the na- 
tional capital. For catalog, address CHEVY CHASE 
ScHOOL, Box B, FREDERIC ERNEST «= giana 
Ph.D., Headmaster, Washington, D. C. 


Gunston Hall 


A School for Girls. Established 1892, 
Mrs. Beverley R. Mason, Pri:.c.pal 
1924 Florida Ave., Washi: gton, D. C. 





WARD-BELMONT 


For Giants anv Youno Women 


ESERVATIONS for the 1919-20 


session should be made as soon as 
possible to insure entrance, 
Courses covering 4 years preparatory 
and 2 years college work. 


Strong 
Music and Art Depa:tment. Also Liter- 
ature, Expression, Physical Training, 
Home Economics and Secretarial. 
Outdoor sports and swimming pool. 
Edenwold is the School Farm and 
Country Club, 

Refereny .. Booklets on request. Address 


WARD-BELMONT 
Belmont Heichts, Box Y, Nashville, Tenn. 





FLORIDA 
Miss Harris’ Florida School 
Grammar and college preparation courses. 
Outdoor classes. Ocean bathing and golf all year. 
Miss Julia Fillmore Harris 
2000 Brickell Ave., Miami, Florida 





HOT SPRINGS, VIRGINIA 
The Homestead School in the Alleghany Moun- 
tains. Short walk from the world famous Home- 
stead Hotel. Riding, swimming, golf in weekly 
hedul Canna preparatory, secretarial, general 





THE COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 

A distinctive school in the national capital giving 
to a selected number of girls the best American 
culture. Preparatory, Collegiate, Domestic Art, Sec- 
retarial. Individual attention. Music, Art Expression. 
Athletics. Miss CHARLOTTE CRITTENDEN EVERETT, 
Principal. 1888 Eighteenth | St., V ashington, | D.C. 


New England Schools 
HOWARD SEMINARY FOR GIRLS 


25 miles from Boston. College preparatory and gen- 
eral courses. Household economics. Strong courses 
in instrumental and vocal music. Military drill. 
Horseback riding. All sports. 
Jpper and lower scho»!. 50 pu pile. 
Ma, and Mas. Kenpa.t, Principals, 
26 Howard Street, West Bridgewater. Mass, 


WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
Only small separate coNege for women in Massa- 
chusetts, 4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty 
of men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres. ,En- 
dowment. Catalog. 

Rev. SAMUEL V, Cote, D.D., LL. D., President. 

Massachusetts. Norton (20 miles from Boston) 


Southern Schools 
Maryland College for Women 


Courses: College Preparatory; College; Domestic 
Science; Music, Expression. Advantages: 10 miles 
from Baltimore; Fireproof buildings; Strong fac- 
ulty; 65 years’ history. Catalogue. 

Address Box B, Lutherville, Maryland. 


BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATOR Y—North of 
Atlanta. Standard A.B. course; special advantages 
in music, oratory, art, domestic science; physical 
culture. 32 buildings, including sorority houses, 
new gymnasium, swimming pool. Separate “School” 
for young girls. Catalog and Hlustrated book. 
Address BRENAU, Box H, Gainesville, Ga. 



































Write 
THE MISSES BUDDECKE 


courses. 





ST. MARY ’S, An Episcopal School for Girls 
Founded 1842. Full College preparation and two 
years advanced work. Music, Art, Elocution, Do- 
mestic Science and Business. 14 Modern Buildings, 
25-acre Campus in mild Southern Climate. Moder- 
ate rates. 7 ace Rev. Warren W. Way, Rector, 
Raleigh, N. 





VIRGINIA COLLEGE for Young Women 
Box B, ROANOKE, VA. 

In the Valley of Virginia, famed for health and 
beauty. Elective, Preparatory and full Junior College 
Courses. Music, ‘Art, E xpression. Domestic Science. 
Catalogue. Address Mattie P. Harris, President. 
MRs. GERTRUDE HARRIS BOATWRIGHT, Vice-Pres. 





STUART HALL, Staunton, Virginia— 
Episcopal school for girls—Seventy-seventh Ses- 
sion. Rich in traditions of the past; alive to the 
needs of the present. Thorough colle ge prepara- 
tion. Outdoor sports.  Adaress i. 
Hits, A.B. (formerly Principal of Sweet 
Academy), Box H. 





Briar 





ST. HILDA’S HALL, Charlestown, W. Va. 
The Chevron School for girls. Episcopal. In 
the Shenandoah Valley. College prey utory, Elec- 
tive Courses Music and Art, Athletics. Ope n air 
classes. Individual instruction. . Catalog. 

MARIAH PENDLETON DUVAL, Principal 
(former Prine Toa Stuart Hall.) 








Lewisburg Seminary for Girls 
In the manetetee near White Sulphur Springs, 


main line C R. 2300 ft. altitude. College 
preparatory. Two years gr: aduate work. Music, Art, 
ae Economics and Expression. Terms, $350. 


Catalog on request. Box 82, Lewisburg, W. Va. 




















Earn $50 to 
$250 per week 


ON’T waste months and years preparing 
for difficult or uncongenial work that 
at best will only pay you wages. 

If you want to be really independent, meet 
interesting people and do worth while creative 
work, then you couldn’t do better than to 
learn costume and millinery designing. 

Through the Brown Salon Studios, New York, 
you can qualify in a remarkably short time 

Clothes are one of the most ge 
interesting things nthe world. / 
They are based on artistic 
ideas, require beautiful mate- 
rials, and are literally the 
foundation for every kind of 
success that comes thru per- 
sonal contact. 

Many a woman owes her 
social supremacy and finan- 
cial prosperity to the con- 
fidence inspired by cor 
rect attire. When you 
design clothes you 
create success not 
only for yourself, but 
if you make it a busi 
ness, for other people. 

Designing is fascinating work 
the environment is congenial, 
the rewards are great. Salaries 
range from $50 a week ($2500 a 
year) to $250 a week ($13,000 a 
year) and upwards. 

There is no other profession 
in which, given an average de y 


gree of talent, you can attain 
success in so short a time. ir 

Enjoy a satisfactory income 
If you know costume designing. you can design 
for magazines, exclusive shops, department 
stores, manufacturers of woman’s clothes, 
the stage, moving pictures, etc. 

The Brown course may be taken by mail or 
at our 5th Ave. Studio, and is, usually com- 
pleted in three to four months, depending 
upon the effort and ability of the student. 


Study Designing by Mail 


Distance is no obstacle. You can easily 
learn costume and millinery designing by mail. 
The course is arranged so simply and logically, 
and the drawings and explanations are so 
clear, that you can readily grasp the principles 
even though studying in your own home. 

The Course covers every field of dress:— 
sketching costumes; creating distinctive suits 
and wraps; daytime frocks and evening gowns; 

the making of patterns; modeling and drap- 
ing materials; dressmaking; and the originat- 
ing and making of smart millinery. 

Not only does the Brown Salon Studio 
course show you how to put your ideas in a 
usable, concrete form for others, but it teaches 

















; you how to draft patterns and actually make 


the clothes and millinery yourself. 

It covers every department of dress in such 
simple, comprehensive language, illustrated 
with diagrams and drawings, that no matter 
how great a novice you may be, youcan learnit. 

Each Lesson is Practical 

Every lesson 1s decidedly practical. Mr. 
Brown has studied in Paris, London, Vienna 
and Petrograd and has embodied in this course 
the best methods and technique used in these 
great creative centers of fashion. 

Each lesson is a logical step in the master 
ing of the art, and is completed before the 
next lesson is given. 

Now is the logical time to take up this in 
tensely interesting course, so that you may 
have smart clothes for less money, and at the 
same time fit yourself for a profitable vocation 
In order to receive full information. fill in and 
mail the coupon now, while you think of it. 


Cut out and Mail this COUPON 
BROWN’S SALON STUDIOS 
Dept. H.B.3, 620 Fifth Ave., New York 

T lease send me, without cost or obligatio» on 
my part, full information regarding your cour 


SO ee Pe ene 











Special Schools 








| Special Schools 

































































Letter from 
Harper’s Bazar 


Miss E. Brown 


My Dear Miss Brown: 


[ am very glad to 


recommend Fashion 
Academy to you. I 
that 


every- 


can assure 
will find 
thing absolutely as 
represented in the 
literature of the school. 


you 
you 


It has been my plea- 
sure to recommend 
many of our subscrib- 


ers to this school and 


as yet 1 have never 
had any but a com- 
plimentary report 


about the 
of the 


personnel 
school and its 
courses. 


Kenneth N. Chambers 


Director 
School Department. 





beeen 
















Gentlemen: 
Please send me 
Home Study Course 





yoklet 16 A 
Design. 


your Free B 


in Costume 


Could You Use Ten Times 


Your Present Income? 






‘‘What Luxuries She Has 
Since She Became 
a Costume Designer!”’ 


The poor, rueful little dressmaker 
need not envy the prosperous cos- 
tume designer. She, too, can easily 
fit herself to earn a luxurious in- 
come. Socan YOU. You need not 
be talented in the least—beginning 


as a novice, you can become a 
Costume Designer in three months 


through our Home Study Course. 
You will then be ready to practice 
this easy, pleasant profession, which 
pays salaries well into five figures. 


What Our Graduates Do 


FASHION ACADEMY is the 
recognized school of Costume De- 
sign in professional circles. The 


fact most gratifying to the faculty 
of Fashion Academy is the readiness 


with which our graduates secure 
well-paying positions. For instance, 
one of our young women, three 


months after the receipt of her di- 
ploma, reports earnings of $125 a 
week. She has created costumes for 
Lady Duff Gordon, the  world- 
famous designer. 


Send for Free Booklet 16 A 


Our Free Booklet contains not 
only complete information about 
our Home Study Course in Costume 
Design, but also irresistible letters 
from former pupils and from em- 
ployers of costume designers. Think 
of your success and your happiness. 
Fill out and mail the coupon below, 
or send letter asking for Free Book- 
let 16 A. 


Fashion Academy, Inc. 
Studio 16 A 
103 E. 57th St., New York City 


Fashion Academy, Studio 16 A 
103 East 57th Street, New York. 


containing information about your 





Florence Nightingale School 


for 


Backward Children 


KATONAH, N. Y. 
BOARDING AND DAY PUPILS 
Correspondence and Inspection Invited 
RUDOLPH S. FRIED, Principal 











THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 
For the Deaf, 26th year 
1 Mt. Morris Park West New York City 


Boarding and Day Pupils 
Refined home, beautiful surroundings, mother's 
eare for each child. Expert instruction in 
speech, lip-reading and auricular training. 
Complete education, kindergarten to college 
entrance. 














For Individual 
Bryn Mawr School ‘pi, .gividus 
Corrective psychology for backwardness, speech 
defects and nervous irritability. In keeping with 
latest research in psychology and medicine. Sehool 
subjects Vocational guidance. Consultation. 
Alice C Hinckley, M.A., 


™ Bancroft School 


The Home School for the training of children 
whose mental development has not progressed nor- 
mally. For catalog address Box 165, Haddonfield, N. J. 

. A. Farrington, Jenzia Coulson Cooley 


THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL 
An ideal private home-school for nervous, back- 
ward and mental defectives. No age limit. Phys- 
ieal Culture. Manual Training and all branches. 
Open reer round. Terms $5 50 per month and up. 
nd MRS. AUGUST A. BOLDT, Supt. 
82 Fairview Avenue, Binghamton, N. Y. 


ACERWOOD TUTORING SCHOOL 
For boys and girls who need individual instruction 
to make normal progress. Kindergarten to High 
School :—Industrial Arts. Domestic Science. Music. 
Gymnastics. Gardening. Ethical Training. Home 
Life. Medical Supervision. Adequate Buildings— 
Large Campus. Outdoor life in summer. 16 miles 
from Philadelphia. Booklet H. Miss DEVEREUX, 
Devon, Pa. 


The Hedley School —For children of slightly re- 
tarded mentality. Individual 
instruction along normal lines. Latent abilities de- 
veloped. Ideal Home life. Association with normal 
children. i; Roc ER HepLey, M.D., Resident 
i sician. Mrs. J. RoGERr HEDLEY, (N.Y. Univ.), 
Prin. Gle nside, enna. (12 miles from Phila.) 


Director, Ardmore, Pa. 














SCHOOL FOR EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 
Every facility in a beautiful suburban home for the 
care and training of children who through mental 
disability are unable to attend public or private 
schools. Dept. of Domestic Science for older girls, 
14 miles from ‘Philadelphia. Booklet. 

Mollie A. Woods, Prin., Box 152 Roslyn, Pa. 





You can be quickly cured, if you 


STAMMER 


poner dampen, Nerve ot mabe e book on Stam. 
and Care.” It tells how I 


Benjamin WN. Bogue, ¢552 Bogue Building, 


Professional Schools 












MASSACHUSETTS, Goston, 779 Beacon Street 


Posse No chool of Gymnastics 
31st year. New building. Courses of o1e, two and 
three years. The war has created great derand for 
our eraduates. Corses in Medical Gymnastics and 
Playgrounds. Apply to THE SECRETARY 


The Sargent School ‘9F, Physical 


Education 
Established 1881 
Address for booklet 
Dr. D. A. SARGENT, Cambridge, Mass. 








. a : 
The Fisk Teachers’ Agencies 
offer unparalleled service. Our extensive experience 
and equipment make such service possible. Nearly 
pan’ f private school in America has employed 
teachers on our recommendation. 


NEW YORK OFFICE, 225 FIFTH AVENUE | 


| 
| 
| 





"Professional School S 


3 . 
Gaining for Authorship 


How towrite, what to v4 
and where to sell. 


Cultivate your mind. Deve 
_ literary gifts. Mastor the 
sel ~expression. Makg| 
your spare time profitable; 
Turn your ideas into dollarsy 





Courses in Short-Story W. 
ing, Versification, Journaliags, 
Play Writing, Photoplay Writ. 
ing, ete.. taught Personally by 
r. J. Berg Esenwein, for 
a years editor of Lip, ine 
cott’ ee and a staff of 
literary ex Construe. 
Frank, hema "helpfal advice, 


Dr. Esenwein 


tive criticism, 
Real teaching. 


One pupil has receiv. 
ed over $5,000 for 
oo and articles written mostly in spare 
time---*‘play work,’* he calls it. 
pupil received over $1,000 before complet. 
- — _ ther, cours. Another, a busy wife 
r, is avera over $7: 
poll . ging $75 a week 
There is no pons institution 
or agency doing so 
much for writers, young or old Fhe universities 
oy this, for over 100 members of the English 
faculties of higher institutions are studying in our 
Literary Department. e editors recognize it, 
for they are constantly recommending our courses, 
We publish The eer” 8 Library, 13 volumes: 
desc riptive boc ree. e also publish The 
Writer's Monthine a jeading magazine for literary 
workers; sample copy 20 eents, annual subscription 
2.00. sides our teaching service, we offer a 
manuscript criticism service 


150 - page Mlustrated catalogue free 
Please Address 
The Home Correspondence School 


Dept. 19 Springfield, Mass. 
Established 1397 eens 1904 








Miss Conklin’s 
Secretarial Schod 


Twentieth Year 
Commercial Engineers’ Building 


37 WEST 39th STREET, NEW YORK 
Telephone 5569 Vanderbilt 











KATHERINE GIBBS SCHOOL OF 
SECRETARIAL TRAINING 
FOR EDUCATED WOMEN 


101 Park Avenue 25 Huntington Avenue 
New York City Boston, Mass. 


. . > 
Secretarial Training 
For Community Service and Social Welfare Work. 
dress A new a a for Women. 
. B. Scudder, 246 West 72nd S 


N. 
Scudder Schoo 244-46-48; Sie W. 2gnd Me 


at Riverside Drive, N 
Announcement 








United Hospital Training School for Nurses; 
Registered, offers a 2'4 years’ course to students; 
affiliation with Mount sinal Hospital, New York 
City. New Hospital, well equipped, beautifully lo- 
cated; one hour's ride from New York; delightful 
nurses’ residence. Address. 

SUPERINTENDENT OF TRAINING SCHOOL, 
Port Chester, New York. 


THE JAMAICA ‘HOSPITAL “TRAINING 
SCH L. FOR NURSES 

offers a two (2) year sche two (2) months course in 

nursing. (School Registered.) 

For particulars appiy to Sup rintendent 

York Ave., Jamaica, N. Y. 


New 








NURSING COURSE 


Three years, including medical, surgical, ob- 
stetrics, contagion, and children’s dspartment. 
Allowance eight dollars per month, and board. 
THE STATEN ISLAND HOSPITAL 
TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 
(A branch of the University of the State of New York) 
Tompkinsville, New York 











TUTORING | NT LitN 


Individual or class lessons. Prepare College En- 
trance Examinations,occupy time pleasantly,study- 
ing Romance SeRenanes Instructor, graduate 
University of Par 

For information, 7 ite HARPER'S BAZAR. 


DRAMATIC ART oe, Public Speaking, 


ion Picture Acting. 
DANCING Classic, NC > ee 


Lowest Prices. Quickest tt tesults. Single I.essons 
Helen —_ Studio, 143 W. 42nd St. (Times Sq.) 
N. Y. Cit Telephone, Bryant 9511 


MACLEAN COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
DRAMATIC AND SPEECH ARTS 


Professional training in Vocal Art, Piano, 
Harmony, Dramatic Art or Expression. 

At tts new home 

2835 South Michigan Avenue 




















Chicago 





TRAINING SCHOOL 
= NURSES ~ 


information. boty irector of moog 
. New Haven, Connecticut. 


KINDERGARTEN-PRIMARY TRAINING SCHOOL 





ffiliated with New York University 
Faculty of wide reputation. Exceptional practice 
teaching advantages. Students Residence. Big de- 
mand for our graduates. School opens Sept. 29th, 


Address Miss HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLs, Princi- 
pal _— York University, Washington Square. 
v.¥. City. 





Ithaca Conservatory of Music 


bpeciai advantages for those who look forward to concert or educa. 
tional work. All instruments, vocal, dramatic art. ete. (iraduates 
filling highest places available in America. Catalog. Distinruished 
faculty. Address 
The Registrar 


13 De Witt Park Ithaca, New York 














Oppos 
New York’s modern, up- Pto-date Music School. 


ms:—Tuition, Board, 
Europe's and America’ s Most Eminent Teachers 








NEW YORK SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
GEE] AND ARTS 


beginning to the hi ~— artistic finish by a distinguished faculty. 
Practising, etc. 


Mehlin piano raend exclusively 





= May a; = Day = 


Send for bookle’ 
School heh ee Chaperonage 
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Professional Schools 

















: Amasieus 
Academy of 
Dramatic Arts 


Founded in 1884 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, Principa} 


The leading institution for Dramatic 
and Expressional Training in America. 
Connected with Charles Frohman’s 
Empire Theatre and Companies. 
For information apply to 

THE SECRETARY. 


175 Carnegie Hall 














NEW YORK 3 N. Y. 


L — 








Vestoff Serova 


Russian School 


47 West 72nd St. New York 
Telephone Columbus 6212-9283 
Ballet, Interpretative, Classic, 
National and Folk Dancing. 
Children’s Courses a Specialty. 
Baby Work, Nature Dancing, 

Dramatic Pantomime. 
Modern Ballroom Dancing. 


Faculty of pre-eminent specialists 
CLASSES — PRIVATE LESSONS — NORMAL COURSES 
Booklet ‘‘A”’, descriptive of school, on request 


SUMMER NORMAL COURSE 1920 
JUNE and JULY 
pf. ILLUSTRATED TEXT BOOKS 


Advanced Technique: 
Russian Imperial Method of Training a Dancer. 


HELEN MOLLER 


Temple of the Greek Dance 
LESSONS—RECITALS 
746 MADISON AVENUE $ NEW YORK 


Academy of Theatrical Art 


Preparatory and training schools for Opera, 
Vaudeville, Musical Comedy, Photoplay Acting, 
Classical and stage dancing. Day and evening 
classes. 218 Lenox Ave., cor. 121st St., New York. 
Phone Harlem 9480, CHAS. NEWMAN, Gen. Director. 


CARLO SODERO 


Solo Harpist of Metropolitan Opera Co. 
Will accept a limited number of pupils 
Appointment by letter only 
113 West 57th Street, New York 

















119 West 40th Street 


Give Your Boy 


An ENTREE 
In His NEW SCHOOL 


N almost every private school in America is a 

group of boys and girls—the student bodies’ 
natural leaders—enrolled through Harper’s Bazar. 
And because the good schools know that the 
Bazar reaches the leading families of the country 
—a pupil enrolled through its medium is assured 
of an immediate welcome in a new school. 


To give your boy an entree in his new school enroli him through 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


New York 

















New York School of Expression 


(Chartered by the Regents of the 
University of the State of N. Y.) 
Daily and Saturday Classes—Oral Eng- 
lish, Dramatic Art, Public Speaking, 
Pantomime, Dancing, Speech defects cured 
318 West 57th Street, New York City 




















Founded 1894 
Dramatic Art 
Musical Comedy 
Photo-Play 
and Dance Arts 


dents’ School 
Theatre and Stock 
Co. afford New 
York appearances. For catalog, write 
homas Irwin, Secretary 
Mentioning Study Desired 
225 W. 57th St., near Broadway, New York 











PEW YORK 


Day Course 
Send for Booklet 





D ieswsiona] ceo! 
DETORATION 


10 WEST 47th STREET, NEW YORK 


Correspondence Course 
Evening Course 


























Professional Schools 





§ Illustration 
Also Practical 


work in Pattern 
Desi 
ti ng, Draping, 
Classes in Life, 
Write for 
Portfolio H 
Fashion Academy 


103 East 57th St. 
{oe N YC. 7 








Carnegie Hall 
7th Street 

and 7th Ave, 
. Y. City 





women. Mrs. Wilde was formerly of Pratt Institute 
Further information wiil be mailed upon request: 














Enlarging Accommodations 
Register for Summer and Autumn 
New York School of Fine and Applied Art 


Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. Catalogs 
Architecture, Interior Decoration, Costume, 
Stage and Industrial Design, Poster Adver- 
tising. 

Teachers trained in above subjects. 

Susan F, Bissell, Sec., 2239 Broadway, N. Y. 


DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sule, retail or home use. Day and Evening School. 
Call or write for particulars. McDowell Dress- 
making and Millinery Schools, Estab 1876. 
Chartered under Regents. 25 West 35th St., N.Y. 


Free Dress Designing Lessons 


Leurn Designing and Making, easily by mail at your 

home. Designers earn $35 00 week up. Start business 

for yourself. ae lessons free. Write immediately, 
FRANKLIN INSTITUTE 

Dept. 0-858 

















Rochester, N. ¥. 
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NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS 25S 
Scorch GINGHAMS. 






















DAVID & JOHN ANDERSON, L?° YS 









You will find this 
quality-mark on every 
twelve yards of genuine 
“B. B.”’ Laces—sold 
by all high-class retail 
stores. The lace will 
also be found on high- 
grade lingerie in ready- 
to- wear departments 
and specialty sbops. 


are artistic conceptions expressed in 
twisted thread. 


Charm, the distinctive attribute of 
hand-made lace, is no less alluring in 
“B. B.” Reproductions. 


Our first Valenciennes pattern, produced in 
1845, 80 won the tavor of that generation that it 
continued in constant demand for thirty years. 


Since that time our capacity has been taxed to 
the utmost, because “B. B.’’? Reproductions of 
real hand-made laces have reached the highest 
state of perfection ——The world over, they are 
recognized as paramount for their excellent 
washing qualities and beauty of design. 


Birkin & Company 











73 Fifth Avenue, New York. N, Y. 
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| WOULD YOU CHANGE WINTER’S WINDS FOR 
A FORETASTE OF SPRING— 


Then it’s time to be off on your travels! 


Have you a restless longing to be off 





anywhere? 


show you the finest golf links—the most perfect 





a Do you find yourself day dreaming—yearning 


for the country- 


with their peace and quiet? 
and the rain? 
long for the balmy days of Spring? 


2 the snow—the slush 


for the fragrance of the woods 
Are you tired of 


Do you 


Let 


tennis courts—the most entrancing bridle paths 
winding up through the mountains. 


We can also tell you where you will find the most 
spacious hotels, replete with every convenience 
to add to your comfort. And if you wish, we 


Let Harper’s Bazar tell you where you may find 

this foretaste of spring. Where you will find the 

most beautiful scenery—where the air is softest 
z the skies are bluest. Where if you want to 
é ride and golf and dance, you will find new zest 
and life after the wear and tear of the winter. 
Let Harper’s Bazar guide you to the most beau- 
tiful playgrounds of America—to the land of 
| great forests and splendid mountains. Let us 


HARPERS BAZAR 
plan a delightful trip 


for you 





(Wit 


will furnish rates, schedules and booklets and 
even reserve your rooms for you. 

And of course there is no charge for this service. 
Like all other services of Harper’s Bazar it comes 
tu you as a part of the services of a great modern 
magazine. Just send all your queries on travel 
to Harper’s Bazar, and al) the necessary details 
will be arranged for you. 
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Boston 
Los Angeles 


Acta have always been 
many incentives to travel 
abroad — rest, recreation, de- 
sire for familiarity with the 
enjoyment of the historic 
spots, the architectural monu- 
ments, the art treasures of the 
Old World. This year there is 
added to all these existing ap- 
peals, a new force that draws 
one’s eyes and heart to the 
rising sun. It is the desire to 
pay homage to those who have 
fallen, and see with one’s own 
eyes the scenes of the world’s 
greatest war. 

Our large organization has 
acquired the most valuable 
practical experience in con- 
nection with the special con- 
ditions existing to-day and is 
completely prepared to give 
the smooth-working, helpful, 
comfortable service for which 
the name of Thos. Cook & Son 
stands. . 

Send for schedules: itiner- 
aries include France, Belgium, 
Switzerland, Italy, Holland, 
Great Britain, etc. 


IN 1920. 


} 





Montreal 


THOS. COOK & SON NewYork 


Philadelphia 


Chicago San Francisco, 


Toronto 





























HE VISITOR to New York has 


all his impressions of the city colored 
by the hotel which he selects. 


Your comfort and convenience—and there- 
fore the degree of your enjoyment of the city 
—depend largely upon that one thing. 


That is why so many thousands of people 
of discriminating tastes—people who want, 
and are accustomed to, the best there is— 
select Hotel Pennsylvania as their New York 
home. 


The beautiful “Butterfly Room,” glass- 
enclosed (a sun-room on the roof), is both 


novel and delightful. 


HOTEL PENNSYLVANIA 


OPPOSITE PENNSYLVANIA TERMINAL 
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Let 


Harper 


s Bazar Plan a Delighttully New Itinerary 











pped wi every 
hotel convenience. 2500 
‘feet up in the heart of the 


Alleghanies. Early spring 
days are mild and bracing, 
encouraging outdoor sports. 
Golf — two super-courses 
— 200 Blue Grass horses 
for riding and driving, and 
a splendid indoor pool. 





Pi std ig oy Taeer 
variety of thermal baths 

and massage. Tatecake 
beneficial to sufferers from 
rheumatism, obesity, and 
digestive disorders. The 
Homestead’s visitors, 


, : whether seeking relaxation 
( lhe Hi e) v AES T FAD or outdoor sports, have 
made this resort famous for 

Christian S. Andersen, Resident Mgr. its congenial atmosphere. 


Hot res Virginia 



































RAVELERS who value juxury, comfort ana 
quiet distinction place their certain depen- 
dence upon the Hartmann Wardrobe Trunk 
The Hartmann Trade-Mark denotes quality. 
4ARTMANN TRUNK COMPANY 


acine, Wis 


COCOA 
CHOCOLMTE 
CONFECTIONS 


_F stablished aie ml 











Fifth Avenue at 20% Street 
New York. 
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WOULD YOU CHANGE WINTER’S WINDS FOR | 
A FORETASTE OF SPRING— 


Then it’s time to be off on your travels! 


Lt 
HARPER S BAZAR 
plan a dehehtf{ul trip 


for you " 











EUROPE IN 1920 || 
} a 
HERE have always been | 
many incentives to travel { 
abroad — rest. recreation, de. 
sire for familiarity with the 
enjoyment of the histori 


spots, the architectural monn. 
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‘NEW YORK: 
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and are accustomed to, the best there is 
select Hotel Pennsylvania as their New York 


home. 


The beautiful “Butterfly Room,” glass- 
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RESORT ideally loca- 
ted for the health and 
comfort of youngsters and 
their elders. The Home- 
stead is equipped with every 
hotel convenience. 2500 
feet up in the heart of the 
Alleghanies. Early spring 
days are mild and bracing, 
encouraging outdoor sports. 
Golf — two super-courses 





aa 





mr oY 





IRGINIA Hot Springs 
“Cure” is unsurpassed 
for natural strength of 
waters and completeness of i 
equipment. Every known 
variety of thermal baths 
and massage. Especially 
beneficial to sufferers from 
rheumatism, obesity, and 
digestive disorders. The 
Homestead’s visitors, 





whether seeking relaxation | 
or outdoor sports, have 
made this resort famous for 
its congenial atmosphere. | 


— 200 Blue Grass horses 


or riding and driving, and 
a splendid indoor pool. 


Che HOMESTEAD 


Christian S. Andersen, Resident Mgr. 


Hot Springs Virginia 


| ceil ate a tan 
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baby things 


BABY FURNITURE— & child, 


For the baby 
T 


beds, chairs, etc., made of wooc he Better 
Things Free booklet Frank M. Sawyer, 
Ave., Mo. 


3512-14 Inde pe ndence 


; batik 


BETTY BONNER. Interiors, 
Chintzes & Tapestries. stie dyeing. Lamp 
Shades, Draperie te. W hol: sale at 130 W. 42 
St N. ¥ . Studio i: 30 Bard Ave . Livingston, *» 


beauty culture 


EYEBROW AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 


Kansas City, 


Reproduction of 














beauty culture 


(Continued) 
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mtttsSeseisrsctnasesensesesseats: 


WHERE TO SHOP. 











cleaning & dyeing 


dancing 


(Continued) 
































JOHN POST SKIN FOOD. A great tissue | Women’s and Men’s Clothing, Blankets, Cur- LOUISE MORGAN 
builder; perfect massage creath. It develops, ‘ nina, ete. Branches Newport, New ae helle, Ballet class Saturday Morningsat Hotel M« jestic 
stimulates new vitality to the muscles $1.50. Vhite Plains. Main Office 402 East 31 New Artistic and Modern Dancing. Also Children's 
Booklet, John Post, Inc., 500 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. : ork City. Knickerbocker Cleaning & Dy —t, 0. classes. Studio208 W.59St.N.Y., Ph. Circie3116, 
SKIN BEAUTIFIER, massage cream, cleans - SCHWARZ & FORGER, Cleaners , re fe * 
and rejuvenates the skin. Delicately scented | Of fine gowns. Sport clothes properly cleaned. : 
with oil of Rose. $2.00 postpaid. Della Robla Address 425 Fifth Ave. (38th St. entrance), 6-8 Tramatic art 
Massage Cream Co., 468 Pearl Street, Manhattan St., or see New York — Book. 
KATHLEEN MARY QUINLAN’S “ Mist of RTHUR CHEGNA THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. 1 Dramacde ic 
Dawn'’—the wonder Beauty Cream; nature's Ex 3 Frencao Cleaner a if er. Art Diction. Endorsed by Edith ene Mat- 
own product. Price $1.50. Booklet free. Kath Gowns, suite, blouses, laces, crimmings, ate Quick thison. Stage training. Teacher of Alice Br cody. 
leen Mary Quinlan, Dept. B., 665 Fifth Ave., N.Y. Servie e, E xpress Paid. 121 EB.57thst., P “laza7 198. Summer courses. Studio, 115 C arnegie Hi: all, 

RO. William J. Brandt's Red Fox | a oa 


MASCA 

Liquid Eau de Mascaro unsurpassed for eye- 
brows, lashes will 7 run. Postpaid 75c. 
Hair r Specialty Co., 24 East 21st St. 


lileonaes 








corset craft 


dress forms 





MME. CALDOR 
Salon de Corset,348 Madison Ave., 
N. Y. Murray Hill 1270. Within 
a step of the Ritz and Biltmore. 








$1.20 per box. Single application lasts 2 to 

weeks, giving beautiful shape and ois Treat- 

ment 50c¢ at Spiro’s, 26 W. 38t h 8t., N. ¥ 
MME. MAYS 


ace Specialist 
50 West 49th Street 
New York City 





Bryant 9426. 
MME. MAYS, Face Spec clalist Est. 30 yrs. Per- 


manently removes wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc. 
Muscles tightened: endorsed by known physi- 
clans. One address :50 W. 49th St., N. Y. Bry.9426. 


MME. JULIAN’S SPECIFIC has stood the 
test for fifty years. Information offered free to 
all having undesirable hair growths 

MME.JULIAN, 14 West47thst., New York City. 











‘“*“VASSAR”’ $4.50 BLOUSE SHOP 
ising one price, we offer exceptional 
George tte & a repe de Chine blous 
A N.¥ Send for booklet H 


PHOENICEA & VENICE STUDIO, 5 w 39th 

Badran, maker and designer of 
Seeden ue ta lingerie, initial, monogram, 
te. Branch at 183 Orange St., New Haven, Conn. 


THE GAY SHOP, CHICAGO. Designers of 
exquisite blouses and outing shirts. ($18 and u - 
ward.) Write for booklet. 1025 Marshal: Field 
Annex Building,24 No.Wabash Avenue,Chicago. 


Special- 
values in 
500 Fifth 
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MME. CALDOR 
Creates the finest stays in America. 
Corsets designed for all oceasions. Semi- 
made (finished) at very short notice 


Pneumatic Dress ‘Form. 
srsonal try-on. Inflated 
t figure. Corsets. Fitted 
V. 46th Street, N.Y 


PNEU FORM —the 
Gowns fitted without fp 
in fitted lining gives ex: 
Linings. Gi arland, 1 V 


















dumivd’ conveniences 





corsets 








The One Unique Electrical Shop in New 
York, devoted to comfort and beauty “og the home. 
A selection of charm and taste at reasonab prices. 
Walsh, 3 E. 47th St. (Just off 5th Ay 








GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS 
fitted by experienced corsetieres $4.00 up. 
Retail only.  Brassieres fitted, corsets 
to order When you come to us for 





MME, MARIE absolutely guarantees to re- 
move permanently all facial blemishes and make 
women look many P aaeai, younger Riverside 
Drive, cor. 94th 5 Tel } Riverside 








FLETCHER’S BLEACH PASTE. California's 
wonderful face cream removes tan and freckles. 
Use as powder base to protect compiexion. Post- 

paid $1.00. Tom Fletcher Co., Los Angeles, Cal. 


THE NECK BEAUTIFUL. Your neck looks old 
——not your face. Don't wear a black velvet band, 
use Harveys Neck Whitener, Whitens and 
Tightens." $l ajar. Harveys, 373£ Sth Ave. N.Y.C. 





BONCILLA BEAUTIFIER clears complexion 
Lifts out Lines and Blackheads, gives Vel lvety 
Skin Renta Gus uranteed, or money refunded. Price 
$1. The Crown Chemie al Co., Indianapolis, Ind. 





PERFECT BLACKHEAD TREATMENT is 
the latest scientific victory of the Ferrol System. Re- 
moves blackheads and their causes ¥ 50 postpaid. 
Ferrol. 200 West 72nd Street, N 


MISS ALEXANDER 
ace Specialist 
Valuable inform He on excessive growth of hair. 
Billings Bidg., 8. E. Cor. 34th St. & 5th Ave . ¥. 


JOHN POST’S BLACKHEADLOTIONeradi- 
cates blackheads by absorbing secretion in the 

ores; contracts large pores; clarifies skin.$1.25 
Tested for 20 yrs. 500 5th Av., cor.42nd St., N.Y 


V. DARSY—Salon de Jeunesse. Face and neck 
treatments of the great French specialist, Dr. 
Dys, with his preparations. Endorsed by royalty 
Send for book and questionnaire.630 5th av N.Y 
FACE POWDER in non-greasy paste form. 
Something entirely new! It sticks, beautifies, 
bides freckles, harmless. Postpaid $1.00. Currie& 
Currie, Chemists, 2911 Glenwood Rd. B’klyn, N.Y 

















Reduce your Bust or other Fat with one jar of 
Casi Obesity Cream External. Harmless. No Mas- 
saging No Dieting. Sample 10c. Currie, 2911 
Glenwood Road, Brookly n, N. ¥ 


MISS A. MUGGESSER, Face Specialist. 
Special treatment for wrinkles and relaxing 
muscles. Undesirable hair. Information free. 726 
Madison Ave. near 64th Street Phone Plaza 3902. 


MME. LILLIE’ S Toilet Preparations. 1 guar- 
antee to improve your complexion within two 
weeks with my astringent lotion or ve fund Fone 
money. $1 bottle. 47 W. 42nd : N C. 

















LEWIS & COMPANY, 129 E. 34th St., N. Y. 
Specializes in the making of smart and most 
original designs in Blouses and Smocks. Excep- 
tional values are offered 


GOSSARD CORSETS you get 
of as much _ value 


a service 
as the corset. Every 

corset fitted by experienced corsetiere: 
Olmstead Corset Co., 179 MadisonAve..at 34th St. 

















Your Shopping Problems Solved 


ot” you in search of an elusive, i 
quest a dainty blouse; a distinctive 
of an unusual sort; or some other of the proverbial thousand and one 
For difficult shopping problems let these pages be 
Then write to Miss Jane Jarvis, and she will make 


Address her in care of the Personal Shopping 
Department, Harper’s Bazar, 119 West goth Street, 


human desires? 
your counselor. 
your purchases for you. 
















intangible something? Is your 


corset;} interior decoration 


New York City. 








ARMCHAIR SHOPPING 
This directory is just like 1 great department 
store Each shop is offering you its leading 
value of the month 








entertainment 


PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, for Children’s par- 
ties, including sleight of hand and magic tricks 
ane ventriloquism. Ambrose Jeffries, 44 Eldert 

- Brookly n, NN. Y. Telephone 1479 Bushwick. 


fancy dress & costumes 
FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially 


design and execute costumes for fancy dress oc- 
ecasions. Amateur plays rec eive personal super- 
vision. 104 W. 48th St. Tel. Bryant 4335 


TAMS—COSTUMES of every description for 
every occasion to hire or made to - der. 
~~ ery rented costume as clean as ne 

A . Tams, 1600 Broadway (48th St. }. 























Mw. ¥. 








fashion sketches 








” ee & magazines 
BOSTON MAGAZINE | EXCHANGE 


3ack Issues of 
2e aie Magazines. 
109 Mounttort st 


books roe children 


Boston, Mass. 








corsets 


FASHION SKETCH SERVICE invaluable to 
ladies’ tailors, dressmakers and milliners Fifth 
Ave. designs. Imported and eee. ae for sam- 
ples. Parisian Fashion Co., 15 W. 38th St., N.Y.C 





M . S. SCHWARTZ 
Custon- poqge corsets for the woman ot Section. 
11 E. 47th Street, New York 
Telephone 1552 Murray Hill. 





feathers & boas 





MADAME L, BROWN, formerly fitter for 
Peetz Corset Co., has opened her own estab- 
lishment at 45 West 37th St. New York City. 
Corsets ready to wear and made to oder. 


PARADISE, goura, fans & Ostrich feather: rs 
reconstructed; Newest dress trimmings and 
fancies from old feathers. Prompt mail service. 
H. Methot, 29 West 34th Street, New York 





*‘POLLY PRIMROSE,”’ “ Peter Pansy,’’ “‘ Rob 
Robin" andmany other c hildren’'s nature stories, 
75 cents each. Send stamp for colored booklet, 
Warren | Books, 47C utlerBldg.. Rochester, N. Y. 








~ buttons, plaiting 





LOUISE GREENWOOD, Specialist in Corsets. 
Copied, Cleaned, repaired; most reas. Made 
order. Ready to wear. Descriptive bkIt. sen 
500-5th Ave.,.N.Y., cor. 42d St. Vanderbilt Sas. 





flesh reduction 





EMMAE. GOODWIN Inc., Corset Specialists. 
Only place in N. Y. where genuine modes of Mrs. 
Goodwin's design are sold, 17 E. 35 betw. 
Madison & 5th Aves. Phone Murrs a Hii 5776. 


SUPERFLUOUS Fiesh reduced by modern sci- 
entific electrical method. dieting or exer- 
cising required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys., 256 
5th Ave.,(nr.30S8t.),N.¥.C. PhoneMad. §$q.5758 








Sadleir’s Expert Service. Buttons Covered, cus- 
tomers’ own material. Hemstitch & plaiting, all 
styles. Dry Cleaning, Fancy Dyeing. Mail orders 

Catalog. Sadleir, 17G West 34th co N. ¥. C. 





BARCLAY CUSTOM CORSETS 
Special reducing corsets individually designed. 
Fittings given pacsonel earn Rs Alice 
Newcomb, 500 Fifth Ave., New Yo 


FLESH REDUCING CREAM will reduce from 
three to five pounds a week. Sample jur 
with instructions. $3.00. Leslie A. Goodell. 
Hotel Langham, Boston, Mass. 





Mme. Heller’s Marvelous eer noe 
Lemon Oil Whitening Cream: Skin Food restores 
youthful comer to face and aoe ~ Vanitie Shop, 
42 West 38th St.. New York ¢ 


HEMSTITCIIING—Accordion & Knife pleat- 
ing, Pinking, buttons covered & buttonholes. 
Dress makers Tailor suppres cone — Be -4 
list. B. Goldsmith & Co., 662 6th N. ¥. 








The Perfect Skin Tonic oaks Astringent, 
endorsed by physicians asa relief for eczemic con 
ditions. B. Altman & Co. & Lord & Taylor’ 8 $1 50 
bottle. Hinze Ambrosia Co., 19 E 59th St.. N.Y. 


NATURE LA ROSIERA—an hygiente liquid 
face mask which firms reiaxed skin, removes 
linesand welnkies and contracts large pores. ad 

-_C 





candies 
CHERI SUPER CHOCOLATES Assorted, 


pound box $1.25 parcel post prepaid. Best you 
ever tasted at any price or the box with our com- 


pliments Cheri, Inc., 142 So. 15th St., Phila. 











paid $1.65. Grace Dodge, 21 E. 40th St., N 
HAIR RESTORER for prematurely gray 
hair, $1.50 a bottle. C. F. Skin Food $1.10 a jar. 


Booklet on care of hair and skin on request. 
Chas. Frey, 11 E. 41st St. at 5th Ave., N. Y. C. 


DR. CHARLES Flesh Food increas 
on face, neck and hands. Removes wrin 

velops or restores the contour of the bust 500. 
Charles Flesh Food Co. 2FultonSt 





oe Sesh 
, de- 
"Dr. 
. Brooklyn. 











Robert’s Vegetable Shampoo is a harmless 
means to impart chestnut, golden, auburn and ti- 
tian tones to the hair; by mail $2. OOwith full direc- 
tions for stated shades. Robert, 500 5thAve.,N.Y. 





catering 





THE FLATTFORM apa gives that 

flat appearance which Dame Fashion calls for. 

ran attention to proper fitting. Mail Ce se 
up. Rose Hagan, 665 Fifth Ave., N. 





famous Grand “ nera star, tells 
how she reduced her flesh without d- ugs, dieting 
or strenuous exercise. Write ir inf r Arral's 
Tika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 51b ave N.S ON. Y. C. 


Blanche Arral n 





FOR RELIABLE E PORMATION 
tot 
School meg Harper's Bazar 
119 West 40th Street, New York. 


BARY-GONE BATH CARTRIDGES. A posi- 
tive fat reducer. Originated by Prof. ote Ple- 
vani. Marvelous results. $2 twelve baths. A 
P. Co., 469 Central Park West, New Yerk Cit ity. 








dancing 


FOR RELIABLE SCHOOL I INFORMATION 
oO 
School Bureau Harper's Bazar 
119 West 40th Street, New York 





MODERN SOCIETY DANCING 
Taught by refined young lady; hours 9 to 9. 
Doris J. Durling, 55 West 46th St., New York. 
Classes in the evening. Tel., Bryant 3025 


FAT REDUCED: thermo electric medium: pe:- 
manent results: Swedish gymnastics and — 
sage. No diet; Ee Ee benefited. Miss Frye, 
grad. nurse, 233 W. 107 St., N.Y. Tel. Acad 1106. 





CARDANI 6th Ave. at 

For distinctive catering 

with a personal touch 
and in exquisite 


53rd St. 





good taste 
Under the supervision 


exper 
Estimates feontahed on request. 





ILA DERINDA KNOWLES 
Modern Dancing S ectalized. 
Cc hildren, Adults and Teacher: 
562 Fifth Ave.,Cor.46th St.,N.Y.C. Bry vant 6139. 





furniture 





Vestoff-Serova School, 47 W. 72nd St., N.Y. 
Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interpretive, 
ete. Illustrated text books on Nature or Russian 
Dancing. $5 per volume. Catalog N. on request. 


NEW YORK GALLERIES | 
ids Furniture Co., 
Plates - 7-* - ng interiors, gratis on reque st. 
417-421 Madison Ave. (48 St.), N. Y. 





ARMCHAIR SHOPPING 
This Gugetery is just like a great department 
store. Each shop is offering you its leading 
value of the month. 





children things 





Two Ballroom Suites for Rental 
For Exclusive 
" goctal 
Functions 


YOU ARE OR INTEND refurnishing your 
home. Mme. Naftal will purchase whatever fur- 
niture,rugs,draperies,etc., you wish to dispose of. 
Write or phone. 69 W. 458t., N. Y. Bryant 6 670. 





Clear Skin Hair Remover. In stick form, 
harmless, easily applied; leaves skin soft, re- 
moves root; will not rritate; postpaid, ewe Vanite 
Shop, 44 W. 39th St., New York City 


HELEN SPEER CO., Inc., 17 E. 48 St., N. Y. 
Newly designed children's furniture and toys, 
for the nursery, may be seen now. Our specialty: 
Designing and ae nurseries: Catalogue. 


Durye ea Dances 

Every Thursday Evenin 

8.30 to ae | Subscription $1.10 
At 47 West 72nd Street 





furs 





MANUEL 
Transformations, Toupee, Hair Coloring with 
‘rench Henna. Permanent Hair W ders 
Murray Hill 5737. 29 East 48th St., N. City. 


TOT’S TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Phone 
Bryant 2867. ee rs to Children of All Ages. 
Swimming and Gymnasium Suits a Specialty. 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship. 





G. HEPBURN WILSON, M. B. Modern. 
dances taught privately. Terms most reasonavle. 
Bookiet “‘The Dance,"’ on request. Thorley 
Bldg., 5th Ave., cor. 46th St., N. Y. Bryant 6321. 


FUR REMODELING: WE SPECIALIZE 
in renovating old furs. Our 
prices are as low as 
consistent with 








LAN-SOL Rheumatic Bath Salts for excess uric 
and lactic acid. Contains principle of famous 





chiropody 


ROSAURIEL grupeo 
nterpretive Dancin 


Good Workmanship. 
Nothing but the best is sold 








In 
curative springs. Double treatment, $1. Drug- Moving gy of pupils to snow peoerew. in our shop. Phone 2210 Greeley. _ 
gists or A ei Lansing Co., 133 W. 72d St., N. Y. B West 16th St.. New York Ci A. H.Green & Son. Est. 1892. 37 W. 37 St., N.Y- 
VALUE oo ~ SERVICE DR. COGSWELL, Surgeon-Chiropodist, Foot SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs 


ou will find that buying from the 
ane shops listed here is a pleasant 
surprise. 








ointment for bruises, Toilet Powder. Cogswell's 
Sea Shell Tint (L aan + Nail Polish.) Mail orders 
solicited. 500 5th Ave., N. Y. C. Vand'r'b'lt 2262 








pe DANCE ARTS 
Founded 1894 
saa Catalogue Write Thos. Irwin, Sec’y. 
25 West 57th St., New York City. 





to order, repaired and remodeled for particular 
persons wanting excellent workmanship f 
4 West 37th Street. Tel. Greeley 2746 
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furs 


(Continued) 


hair 


(Continued) 


lace dyeing 





nuts 





RE IRING is done under my Ber why 
AL REE and at the lowest possiblerates. Why 
not bring your old furs & let me euseest the new 
styles. M. Tepper, 120 W. 44th St., N. Y. C. 


PREMATURELY GREY HAIR Quickly re- 
stored with one application of Andre's Maveney | Hair 
Coloring. Safe, harmless. All shades. Posty 4 $2. <4 
Literature on req. Andre, 57 W. 39th St., N.Y 


LACE DYEING. ArthurChegnay,expert French 
cleaner and dyer. Laces, chiffons, etc., dyed to 
match sample in 12 hours. Blouses dyed to 
match suits. 121 East 57th St., Plaza 7198. 


FROM SHELLERS DIRECT TO YOU 
Shelled Pecans 
Shelled Black Walnuts 
Shelled Brazil Nuts 








ring the label of J. O. Tepper are de- 
FURS pearing the lat to please. Sold at reason- 
able prices. Remodee and redyeing old furs. 
J. O. Tepper, 12 W. 36th St., nr. 5th Ave., N. Y. 


WITZ, 21 W. 35th St., N. Y. C. 

CHAS: HORW! 2. Furs sold retail at cheese 

rices. Remodeling equal to new at mer 
Pates.. Greeley 413 








M. PECKER. 


Zest selection of Russian sables, silver foxes 
aan other furs. Latest Parisian styles. Whole- 
sale prices to retail customers. 


KER, 71 W. 48th St., bet. 5th & 6th Ave. 
M.PECH department for remodeling, repairing, 
dressing and dyeing. Best of work. Satis- 

faction guaranteed. 


CLASS FURS Retailed at Manufac- 
HIGH Prices Write for Illustrations. 
Reel Quality Shop, 
Cc hicago. 








662 S. Michigan Blvd., 

















gowns bought 


MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, furs, diamonds, jewelry, silver- 
ware. 69 West 45th St., N. Y. Tel. 670 Bryant. 





HELENE HENNA SHAMPOO—cleanses and 
beautifies hair; wonderful results. 75c & $1.2: 

Cleo-Henna tint: red -gold| or black, $1.2 25. 
Egyptian Imp. Co. Dept. H., 29 Rector St.,N.Y °C. 


ladies’ tailors 


Seaiet Eogiieh Ww alnuts 
Shelled Filb 

Shelled Pignolin Nuts 
Shelled Cashew Nuts 





THE LONG FELT WANT 

May be filled perhaps, by consulting this page. 
If the thing you require is not mentioned here, 
write the Bazar. 


J. TUZZOLI, now at 27 West 46th St., N. Y., 

makes a suit for $90 which cannot be dupli- 
cated under $125. Quality and material fault- 
less. Furs and remodeling. Spring Models ready. 


Shelled Bajos . Almonds 
Pistachio Nu 

Chinese Nuts” 

India Nuts 





Richard 
501 Fifth Ave., Suite 914. 
Specialist in Permanent Hair Waving 
Telephone Vanderbilt 4070. 


D. VELTRY. Milady’s tailor. Creator of exclu- 
sive suits, coats and dresses at less than ready-to- 
wear prices. Furs new and remagees, Spring 
models now ready. 425 5th Ave., N. Cc. 


Paper Shel! Pecans 


° r un 
(Sent Postpaid) _—— 


utty McNut 
119 East 125th St. row York. 





DEUBERT & AUGUST Hair Specialist. 
Permanent Halr Waving—Hair loring— 
Expert Scalp Treatment. 

10 West 46th Street New York City 


TAILORED GOWNS ines to pre- 
vailing styles. 20 years experience. Remodeling 
of furs. J. H. Comstock, 286 Fifth Avenue at 30th 


St., New York City. Telephone Madison Sq. 158 





oriental rugs 





PERMANENT HAIR WAVING. 
Three different kinds of = me. 
From yey to Light 


HALLEN TAILORED. SUITS 
Exclusive Designs 
meet Indiv idual Tastes 


HIGHEST PRICES paid for Oriental rugs; if 
in storage will pay all charges; if pledged, will 
redeem. U. 8. Trading Co., 206 West 42d St. 








Leon, 28 W. 46 , Phone ery. ant 4404 4 E. 46th St New models now ready. Phone 8160 Bryant. — 
caine aaaaTe CO., Hair Specialists, | J. LABES, 16 West 45 St., New_York, near on 
Scientific scalp treatment. Makers of modish hair Fifth Ave. High grade Ladies Tailoring at 


goods. Experts in hair coloring. U paw our oe 
product. Application Parlors, 22W.39thSt., N.Y. 


ready-to-wear peices. Sport suits, Dresses 
and Skirts our Specialty. 


patterns 





PROMINENT STARS have their hair waved 
here. Why don’t you? No kinks, but a beauti- 
ful wave, well nigh a marcel. My own on 
method. Booklet. Robert, 500 5th Ave., N. 


VALUE AND SERVICE 
you will find that buying from 
the many shops listed here is a 
pleasant surprise 








MME. FURMAN HAS $50,000 TO SPEND 
For Slightly Used or py aA Gowns, 
Suits, Wraps, Furs, Ete. Diamonds, 
Jewelry & Silverware. 


WILLIAMS AND ROSSEL, oxperta in per- 

manent waving, hair coloring and hair goods. 

153 West 44th St., opp. Claridge Hotel, 1 flight up. 
Phone Bryant 9455. 





WE PAY CASH. PHONE 1376 BRYANT. 
Absolutely Highest Prices Guaranteed 
For Wearing Apparel Of All Kinds, 
Diamonds, Jewelry & Silverware. 


“HAIR SERUM” grows hair. Since its die- 
covery in 1916 the results have been 100°. Ap- 
lications made here only. Natl. Bio-C hemical 
abty., 2 W. $0th_ St. _ (Knox Building), N. Y. 


lamps & shades 


CHINESE, Assyrian, Roman, Polychrome and 
Bronze Reproductions; also Nubian Girl, Buddah. 
Cameland Elephant Bases. Comp. $10-25 Post oe. 
Photos mailed. Harris, 324 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 





PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 
and Children's garments; picture or description; 
reasonable prices, perfect fit. Mail orders a ppe- 
cialty. Mrs. Weisz, 111 Lexington Ave., N. Y. 








permanent hair wave 
Let SIMON’S pestested permanent wave 


beautify your ha nd preserve your attractive- 
ness. Save time in dressing and inconvenience 
with night curlers. Guaranteed for,six months. 








WRITE, PHONE OR CALL. 1376 BRYANT. 
Mme. Furman, 103 West 47th St. a 
Consult Us First Before You Sell. ae 

est & Most Reliable Estb. of Its Kind. 


MRS. DUFF, 151 W. 46th St., N. Y., phone 
Bryant 8247. Highest cash prices paid for 
your discarded eOOrERe apparel. 240 Tremont 
St., Boston, Mass 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St., 

NewYork. Tel. Bryant 670. Twill Pay good value 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner 
frocks; also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 

















gowns & waists 
UNUSUAL BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 


gowns and suits combine style an workman- 
ship. Artistic remodeling makes old gowns new 
Von Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street, N. Y. C. 


ME. HAMAD 
Smart Gowns for All Occasions. 
Made to order $45 up. a me moe Mail orders 
solicited. 179 W. 93d St., N. Y. Tel. 1969 River. 


KATHERIN CASEY. Gowns for all occasions. 

Street and Afternoon frocks. Your re paae used 
if desired. Remodeling also do 

112 West 58th St., New York. Tel. C “ire le 4451. 














hovele 


Creators and Designers of Unusual Lamps 
and shades, to harmonize with any decorative 
schemes; also reproductions. 


WALSH, 275 Madison Ave.. New York City. 





HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East 

29th St. For women. Rooms $1.50 a day u 

wards. Meals a la carte; also table d’hote. 
Luncheon 50c. Dinner 65c. Booklet Free. 








leather 





Hotel Har rgrave, W: Ww est 72d St., bet. B’way & 
Columbus Ave., N. 1 block to Central Park. 
Comfort, Bott & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for Bklet. Eugene Cable, Mer. 


HOTEL WEBSTER, 40 W. 45th St., nr. 5th Ave. 
On city’s quietest street. Most beautiful of N.Y.’s 
small hotels. Favored by women traveling alone. 
Center shopping district. Chas. McHugh, mer. 


HOTEL. We corr. 31st Street 
ifth Avenue, New York City. 
Very desirable ‘Yor ladies 
traveling alone. Booklet. 


Hotel St. James. es Sq. off Broadway. 
109 W. 45th St. 4 min. Ri to 40 theatres & all 
principal shops. Room adjoining bath $1.50 up. 
Room with private bath $2 up. Suites $4.00 up. 

















house furnishings 





ROSE SCHERR, 500 5th Ave., New York City. 
Gowns of Exquisite Beauty and 
Workmanship at prices you will 

cheerfully pay. 


THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm 
& smartness thru slightest alteration. We spe- 
cialize in remodeling. Visit us or let us call, 
Jeanneton, Inc., 122 E. 57th St., N.Y. Plaza 4244. 





$160 BEDROOM: Daybed, Chairs, Rugs, 
Lamp, Table, Chest of Drawers and Mirror, 
enameled; color to order. Sketch sent. Mary 
Allen Distinctive Furniture, 77 Fifth Ave. 











interiors 


MOUNTAIN COMMUNITY REMOVAL. 
Now at 159 East 51st St., N.Y.C., LexingtonAve. 
Tooled & illuminated Leather screens, Jewel 
boxes, Book Ends, Lamps, Shades, Novelties. 














linens 
ITALIAN LINENS AND LACES 


Antique Designs 
Imported Lingerie Blouses Ten to Forty Doles 
G. and V. PILLORI, 544 Madison Ave., N. 











maids’ uniforms 


TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS (Maids, Nurses 
etc.) of strong materials that hold = grac -eful 
lines. Accessories of dainty simplicit 

Nurses’ Outfitting Ass'n, 425-5th Aven, Ae Bi 


Dresses, Caps and Bonnets, Coats, Aprons, 
Collars & Cuffs, Bibs, Ready- mek and to order. 

OUTFITTING ASS’N, 425-5th 
Av., N.Y. 








| WHY perfected:- 


Sitnon’s p°rsonal attention, 
Simon's exclusive method of winding the hair. 
Simon's new steaming proces: -rice $15.00 up 

Simon's, 665 Fifth Ave., at dSt. Plaza 5342. 











perfumes 
J. GIRAUD FILS; Paris Grasse (France). 20 


generous samples of our latest creations in 
French Perfumes will be sent with catalog on re- 
ceipt of $2. Agt., J.M.Debans, 500 5th Ave., N.Y. 








pictures 
HARRISON FISHER—Full line of all his 


latest pictures and postcards. Pictures size 12x14 
inches, 25 cents each, postpaid. Post card series 
of six, 15¢ per set. 








NURSERY RHYME pictures by Jessie Willcox 
Smith. Six subjects 12 x16 inches, price 50 cents 
we. postpaid. ‘The Sandman," “Twinkle, 


pa 
nkle,"’ ‘‘Child’s Grace,"’ ete 








**MOTHER GOOSE” 
series by Jessie Willcox ry 
> ae rie co subjects, size 12x14 ins. 
$4.5 er _25¢ each post dS, 
CATA oo gee 200 pictures sent on receipt 
of postage. All deliveries guaranteed. 
Cosmopolitan Print Department 
119 West 40th St., New York City 














manicuring 





MME. CLAIRE, formerly with Paquin, Paris, 
and Lucile, N. Y. GOWNS AND WAISTS to 
order at moderate prices. ie ow Lenox 291. 
Address 162 East 82d St., N. Y. C. 


ELSA M. OPPENHEIMER 
Consulting oo ag 
549 West 113th St. y York City 
Telephone: Cathedral 7917 





CLARA FREDERICKS, 500 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
C., specializes in evening and afternoon frocks 
made to order. Old gowns transformed; ‘‘stouts 

afeature. Sketches shown. Tel. Vanderbilt 839. 





SANFORD SHOPS, Inc., 49 W. 45th St.,N.Y. 
C. Bryant 4565 Interior Decorations. Makers 
of draperies & furniture for fine homes. Sketches, 
samples & estimates cheerfully submitted. 





MISS FREDERICK 
Specialist in Manicuring. 
Special attention shown school girls. 
500 Fifth Ave., N. ¥. C. Phone Vanderbilt 839. 


THE LONG FELT WANT 

May be filled perhaps, by consulting this page. 
If the thing you require is not mentioned here, 
write the Bazar. 





repairing 


ALICE C. DUFFEY—1 W. 34th St., N. Y. 
Formerly with Tiffany & Co., Tel. Greeley 3735. 
Jewelry and Bead Bag Repairing. 

Pearl Stringing by Appointment. 


ARMCHAIR SHOPPING 
This directory is just like a great Copertment 
store. Each shop is offering you its leading 
value of the month. 

















hair 


ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO powders 
tone the scalp, color faded or greyish hair, giv- 
ing a marvelous gloss and bright tints, $1. 
Henna Specialties Co., 505-5th Ave., N. ¥. 





jewelry bought 


THE HIGHEST PRICES that the world has 
ever known given for £ yout. discarded jewelry of 
any eo FURM 103 West 47th St., 

New York C None one 1376 Bryant. 








Hair-Wave 
Is the Original. 


WE PAY CASH FOR JEWELRY, diamonds, 
pearls, old gold, silver and antiques. Write, phone 
or call. FL West Forty-seventh St., 

New York re ‘ity Phone 1376 Bryant. 








THE NESTLE 
Home Outfit 
for Permanent Waving. 
Over 3000 in use. 


sae 





THE NESTLE TREATMENT for am 
Apply for illustrated booklet 


. Nestle Co., 
657 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


HIGHEST PRICES PAID for Ladies’ discard- 


silver, etc. Mail 
Mrs. S. Cohen, 629 6th JAvenue. 


millinery 


GERHARDT HATS 
_ e and Distinctive 
12 East 46th Street 
Tate Ritz-Carlton) N. Y. 








GUIRY 
7 East 48th Street 
Smart hats correctly priced. 
Palm Beach Saratoga 


One Trimmed Hat at Wholesale Price 
from an po owren Mn assortment of Fall Mod- 
els. An Unusual Onporniy at gne-aaitt u oen 





shoes 


SHOECRAFT SHOP—27 W. 38th St., N. Y., 
Fifth Ave. footwear, sizes 1 to 10, widths AAAA 
to D. Narrow feet a specialty. Send for Catalog 
HS and Measure Charts. Fit guaranteed. 


E, HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in 
materials and color of costumes. Write for 
booklet and directions in self-measurement. 


THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Indiv pocorn A pre- 
dominates in the poise, grace and ¢ arance. 
The high arch, narrow heel fitting ant straight 
toe line assure you of supreme comfort. 

















prices. Spingarn’s, roadway, N 


COLT 
Unusual hats for unusual people. Original 
Sport hats. One's own material used if desired. 
13 E. 36th 8t., N. Y. C. Vanderbilt 1862. 








CALL AT SCHAEFFER’S if you want expert 
personal attention for a permanent wave. Posi- 
tively no friz or kink. J. we 542 Fifth 
Avenue. Phone: Murray Hill 577 


S. WYLER pays highest prices for pearls, dia- 
monds & other precious stones, also platinum, 
gold & silver; (confidential). Est. 30 yrs. Bank 
references. 661 Fifth Ave., at 52d St., N. Y. C. 


maternity apparel 





Permanent Hair Wave $1.00 a Curl. Spe- 
clalist in treating prematurely gray hair. Hair 
goods made up. $5. 


SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, 


BERTHE MAY’S MATERNITY CORSET, 
Belt and Brassiere. ——_ and invisibie en- 





00 per ounce and u Botk- pawn ticketé, artificial teeth. Cash at once. | largement feature. Dress usual. Write for 
let. Chas. Frey, 11 E. 41 St.(at 5th Ave. Pye % 3 146 West 23rd Street, New York. catalogue No. 15. Berthe May 10E. 46thSt.,N.Y. 
CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO. For blonde Gems, | Berthe May’s Useful Publications on 


and auburn hair. Prevents darkening; accentu- 
ates the red and golden tints. Not a dye or 
bleach. Used with 


CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, 
Gold, Silver, new_or broken. Prices now ex- 
ceptionally high. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 
69 West 45th St., N. Y. Tel. Bryant 670 


Maternity, and Better Babies—Care of the 
mother and of the Baby. Write for list 
Berthe May, 10 East 46th St., New York. 


PEDIFORME shoes are approved by the world’s 
greatest authorities. By the National Board 
a ¥.w.¢.A., Government oes workers 
as being the only “ Perfect’ sho 


PROOF; Proclaimed by a million benefited 
wearers as America’s most populer shoe. 

36 West 36th St. 4 Livingston St. 
New York, N. Y. Brooklyn, N. Y. 











specialty shops 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 
Beautiful, practical gifts for every occasion. 
Made only to order. Tilus. cat. H in colors sent 
on request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 











CROWN OF GOLD TONIC. Benefits “drab” 
= faded"’ hair. Imparts a beautiful goldén 
sheen. $1 each bottle. Original Toilet al 
tions Co., 222H Madison Square Sta., N. Y 


HIGHEST PRICES, cash for your Diamonds, 
d Gold, Bonds, discarded Jewelry, Orowns, 

4 by mail or ex- 

press. I. C. Cohen, 1229 12th, Washington, D.C. 


monuments 


Exchange o f N. Y. Branch of the Shut-In-So- 
clety.129E. oes. 5.e 

ber of Society to become self- -supporting. Fancy 
articles,embroideries,infants'andchildren’swear. 








NEOS-HE NNE for grey & faded hair. Any 
shade from blonde to black. Applied in all up- 
pa -date Beauty & Hair Dressing Parlors; write for 
nformation to Neos Co., 366 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


CASH IMMEDIATELY for Pawn Tickets 
Diamonds, Precious Stones and Jewelry; strict- 
ly confidential. Forgotston’s, 503 Fifth Ave., 
North-East corner 42nd St., New Yo 


CEMETERY MEMORIALS of exclusive de- 
sign for discriminating clientele. Individual 
consideration in every case. Sketches upon re- 
quest. The Davis Memorial Co., Syracuse, N.Y. 


CHARLOTTE ELISE, MILLINERY. 
cializes in Batik Blouses, Bags, 

Thea and Dyed Scarfs, etc. 
57 West 37th St., New York City. 








HENNA D’OREAL for Gray or Faded Hair. 

shaneened | of a ee beeen and Herbs. All 
ade asy armless. $1.35 postpd. 

B. Paul, 34 West eth Street, New Y York. a 


Frank C. Hutchinson Bu Diamonds 
and other precious stones, also individual pieces 
of jewelry or Jewelry Estates to be settled. Write 
orsend366 FifthA venue. Telephone Greeley 5489. 





Re CRUDOL ‘“‘Nature’s Hair Tonic’”’ 
moves Dandruff and prevents sons hair. 
Th 50 and 30 cents the Tu 

e Crudol Co., Inc., 1777 Gecadacr, N. Y. C. 


SHONGUT, 170 Broadway, cor. Maiden Lane, 
N. Y. Cortlandt 501. High-class Jewels of every 
description. Diamonds, Pearls, etc., purchased 
for cash. Individual pieces or estates. 


musical instruction 


TEACHER AND PIANIST AT LIBERTY. 
Instruction in Piano and Harmony. 
Miss Livingston 
Columbus 5781. 326 West Bnd Ave., New York 





shopping commissions 





MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 

will shop with you or send anything on a 
roval. Services free. Send tad bulletin. 
66 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





MILLIUS 
Parisian Permanent Wave a la Marcel; 
Treatment: 
Millius, 13 W. 


Sealp 
Vegetable Com pound for faded hair. 
38th St., and Plaza Hotel, N.Y.C. 





HIGHEST PRICES PAID for old jewelry, 
diamonds, platinum, gold, silver, false teeth. Goods 
returned in 10 days if you're not satisfied. Ohio 
Smelting & Ref.Co.,239 Lennox Bldg.,Cleveland, O. 





COMPOSERS OF VERSE OR MUSIC 
write me at once. Brilliant opportunity for good 
talent. Address, Burrell Van Buren, D 18 Grand 


Opera House, Chicago. 








MRS. F. M. MONTE 

Pet ol twelve years’ experience. Paris and 
w Yo <. No charge. eferences. 144 East 

doth St., N. Y. C. Tel. Murray Hill, 9766. 
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shopping commissions 


(Continued) 


toilet preparations 


unusual gifts 


wedding stationery 





MISS GUTHMAN., New York Shopper. 
Will shop with you or send any thing on approval. 


ervice Fr 
Reference require “d 309 Ww. 99th St.. t.. N. Y. SL. 


NOMA NIGHT BLOOMING BALM. Works 

at night. Removes lines, blackheads, large pores. 

$1 ver bottle. Noma prep at B. Altman & ~~ 
eller Co., Prof. D'Irving, 535 W. 111 % 2 


TAPESTRIES ot Historic European Views. Mi- 
lan,Venice, Naples, Rome, )} 9x57 in. In exact color 
reproductions, suitable tor wanet table, 4 50 ea. 
Photos mailed. Harris Imp., 324 5th Ave., N. Y. 


EVERETT WADDEY CO., for a genoration 
has insured highest quality oes ed Wedding 


Invitations at reasonavle prices, Book t 
ding Etiquette free. 75S. Lith St , Rie shmona te 











ARMCHAIR SHOPPING 


WONG YUEN & pe In 
Importer: Lampe, 


100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $8.50 or 


























This directory is just like a great department Chinese and Japanese invitations, hand-eng~aved, 2 sets of envel 
oO W d store Each shop is offering you its leading Shades, Curios, Jades, Embroide We etc, At- 100 Calling Cards. be 75 rit ~aee 
S ort st ries ante value of the month tractive prices. Visit us. 285-287 5th Ave, N.Y. C. B. Ott Encravine Co 1031 Chestnue sete a 
$50 to $150 A WEEK, Writing Stories and A MOST PLEASING GIFT for any occasion | THE LONG FELT WANT Wiican 
Photo Plays. , and for 8 pecia vres,,¢ >ffer. unusual offer is go Aare Box" of ‘ Sowers from — tne th filled perhaps by consulting this page. 
de partment past ag ew or terary, Bureau un mm pos ng shop ems in flowers’ ver! tne t oe you require is not mention 
145 W_ 36th St.,’New York City. _ 62 West 40th Street. Telephone 144 Vanderbilt | the Ba: amos Reve: eelie 
~ DEAL EASTER FLOWER GIFT: 
SMART LANCIA The Fn Rose—conceals telephone artistic- 
ta Vy Town car for sale ally. Any color. $5.00. Photo onr Bessie yarns 
Frey's Gift Shop—381 Fifth Ave., N . 








ORIGINAL CREATIONS i in Hand Knitted 
garments. A complete stock of yarns. C orps 
ofinstructors Elsa eerie 400 Fifth Ave., 
New York, Opposite Tiffan 


VALUE AND eevrt 
ou will find that buying from 
the many shops listed here is a 
pleasant surprise. 


BALTIMORE TAFFIES THE ORIGINAL 
Old Fashioned Cocoanut Molasses Taffy 

Old Fashioned Peanut Molasses Taffy 

Old Fashioned English Toffy 


Old Fashioned Butter Scotch 

Old Fashioned Molasses Taffy 

Old Fashioned Chocolate or Maple Fudge 
Made in the good old English style 


Reupholstered and 
Thoroughly overhauled 











Practically brand new . 
Tice $7,000. 
13 Seats wholesale gifts 
‘ p BABY GIFTS that are different. Something 
Limousine body always new. Dolls, animals, roly-polies, plates, 
Telephone Circle 4834 carriage sets, restos, a toys, <= balls. 
Bailey & Bailey, 27 E. 22nd St., N. Y. C., Dept. H. 








NOT ONLY 

New York, but many other cities are repre- 
sented here, with the names and addresses of 
their leading shops. Read carefully! 


Sent postpaid check or money order 

One and a halt pound box for $1 00 

Baltimore Taffy Co., 119 eat 568 St., 
New York Ci 
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Exquisite Spring Modes 
For Stout Women 


You will be delighted with your appearance in Lane 
Bryant’s clothes—you’ ll seem so much slimmer and look 
fold of material, every 
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Biltmore Hand-woven Homespuns 


Strictly hand-woven and containing absoletcly not a fibre of anything but new sheep’s 
wool. Hand-dyed with vegetable and ALIZARINE dyes. No Aniline dycsused. Every 
color guaranteed. After we dye the wool we card, spin, weave and dry-ciean it, then 
scour and shrink it in soap and hot water two hours and dry it in the sun. 

Biltmore Industries were originated 19 years ago by Mrs. Geo. W. Vanderbilt on the 


0} 


< 


famous Biltmore Estate, where they were operated until 1917, when they were purchased so smart. Every line, every 
by Grove Park Inn, the finest resort hotel i in the world. We have touch of trimming and ornament has been arrang red w ith 
received two gold and one silver medals. We make onc hundred | competent skill to become the stout figure. 






includes everything the feminine wardrobe 
requires—coats, suits, ‘dresses, waists, skirts, 
corsets, underwear—all specially designed to 
make the stout woman look her best. 


and fifty patterns and colors. 1 Our line 
We weave over a thousand yards a week and ate hardly able 
to fill our orders at that. 
Single widths, seven to cight yards to a coat suit. | 
Summer weight, $3.75 per yard. Regular weights, | | | Sizes 39 to 56 Bust 
$4.25. Overcoat weight, extra heavy, $5.25. | If unable to visit any of our stores, 
Samples costing us 10¢ cach will be sent on request. | write Dept. H3 for New Spring Style 
| Please do not put us to this expense unless you are | Book. 
| seriously considering our homespun. 
Biltmore Homespuns ate worn by some of the | 
wealthicst men and women in the United States. | 


Established Bi ies, Grove Park Ina, 
Established Biltmore Industries, rove fark Ina. 






































Maybell Laboratories, Chicago 
‘I take great pleasure in ree romend- 
ing **Lash-Brow-ine,”’ as a most 
meficial preparation for sti:au- 
the growth and adding to 
jeauty of ihe vyelashea and 

. 38 Sincerely, 

V. TOL A DANA, 

Star in Metro Pictures. 


You can quickly dissolve superfluous flesh easily 
and with safety wherever desired by wearing 


Dr ir. Walter’s famous medicated 
reducing RUbDber Garments 


For Men and Women 














er Was 


6K uite Gray 


| “It was falling out, getting brit- 

| tle and stringy. My scalp was 

| filled with dandruff and itched 
almost constantly. 

“A few applications of Kolor- 

3ak produced a wonderful im- 

provement. The itching stopped 


**Windows of the Soul’’ 
EYE =S—the most noticeable feat- 
ure of the face—to possess 
charm, beauty and expression, 
must be framed with long, lux- 
uriant Eyelashes and wellformed 


Eyebrows, 
pou-Ine 


applied nighly will aid Nature in 
a marvelous manner in nourish- 

ng and promoting the growth of 
the Eyelashes and Eyebrows. Stars 
of stage and screen, society beauties, 
and hundreds of thousands of women 
everywhere, use and recommend this 
greatest of ‘all beauty aids, why not 


Cover Entire Body 
or Any Part 








wate 


Endorsed by leading physicians 











youf Price 50c, at your dealer's $ rat 
fuse substitute plain cover, prepaid. Re- and worn by society everywhere. = instantly. There was ap more 
I wt! i rine, by iP fictare : of the BUST REDUCER BRASSIERE i ey A ages i , =A 
same i veis —— 1 1s ow restore Oo 1ts 

as below, cL L is on every box. rice $6.00 Price $7.00 a o : 2 * 
original color—not a gray hair 


ELL LABORATORIES 


MAYB 
4305- ve3 Grand Blvd., Chicago 


CHIN REDUCER NECK & CHIN RED 
Price $2.50 Send for Free Illustzated Booklet. Price $3.50 UCER 


DR. JEANNE E. WALTER, 353 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
Billings Bldg., 4th Floor (Entrance on 34th St.) 


Phiiadelphia Representative: 
MISS MARY KAMMERER, 1029 Walnut Sz. inal color 


Pacific Coast Representative: HYGIENIC LABORATORIES H 
ADELE MILLAR CO., 345 Stockton St., San Francisco, Cal. 68 W. Washington —- — 371, Chicago | 


shows anywhere!” 

Kelor-Bak is not a dye or stain. It 
is colorless, stainless, harmless and re- 
stores original color to gray hair simply 
by putting ha.r and scalp in a healthy 
cond tion. 

Send for our spec‘al trial offer; also 
Free Book on Hair which e<plains how 
Kolor-Bak restores gray hair to its orig- 
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i, MULCRIM 


GOWNS : FROCKS : SUITS 


Artistry in dress considers the background as important 
as any element in the picture, — 


The lines of the figure, the proportions, the shade of 
the hair, the color of the eyes, — 


All have equal share in the composition of the costume 
that befits the occasion and the woman. 


Genius in these essentials was never shown to better 
advantage than this season by ®ULGRYKC 


Outside the environs of New Yotk, one shop in a city 
is privileged to show S&ULGRIM compositions. If 
there is not one in your vicinage, we invite your 
inquiry for the name of our nearest representative. 


The authenticity of every MUILGRIM model 


~) 


1s assured by the MILGRIM label 


H. MILGRIM & BROS., Inc. 
Broadway at 74th Street 
NEW YORK 


Parts, 7 Rue Bergere 


London, 15 Aldersgate Florence, 1 Roma fr 
Pm 
“" %, 
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The mode of the season is lenient 
and when the protecting tissue 
paper is removed from fascinat- 
ing boxes tat come from Paris, 
one finds as many slender, cling- 
ing gowns as flaring, bouffant 
models of tulle and laces. But 
for cach and every one, whether 
it puffs and billows about the 
hips, or zracefully outlines the 
figure, there is a Gossard to 
make a_ perfect foundation. 
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Mrs. 


ID you ever see anything smarter in your 
life? Look, Penelope, the grace of the 
drapery about the hips, and that stunning 
straight line in front; isn’t it all simply 
fetching?” 

“I wonder who she is getting her things from. Do 
you know her well enough to ask?” 

“No, but I shall ask her just the same.’ 

‘Here she comes, Pen, do stop her.” 

“Oh, Mrs. Palliser, won’t you join us for a moment? 
Have you met my friend, Mrs. Pendleton? Phyllis 
dear, you’ve heard me speak very often of Mrs. Pal- 
liser.”” 

“Indeed, yes. You know, Mrs. Palliser, Penelope 
always says of you the thing I should most love to have 
people say of me.” 

“Really? Do tell me what it is.” 

“That you are the most smartly elegant woman she 
knows.” 

““Oh, Mrs. Poindexter, you overwhelm me!” 

“Au contraire: You overwhelm us; we should love to 
know from whom you get your lovely gowns. 

‘It’s not my gowns, Mrs. Poindexter. I get them at 
the usual places; it’s what I have on underneath them 
that gives the cachet.” 

“Really! You excite my curiosity.” 

“Oh, nothing torturesome, I assure you. I am wear- 
ing something that any sybarite might envy me—an 
absolutely perfect Gossard Corset.” 

“*Oh, do tell us more.” 

“‘Well, in the first place, they’re made of pink satin 
and silk tricot with inch-wide elastic around the top to 
make them flexible, and a flounce of Valenciennes about 
the bottom like a little ballet skirt. Of course they lace 


’ 


For daytime and genera! wear there is 
a Gossard of suéde cloth, in a delectable 
shade of pink, and a perfectly fitting bras- 
stere of the same fabric to accompany it. 





GOSSARD 


PALLISER’S SECRET 


down the front, as all Gossards do, which makes the 
back beautifully smooth, and they have all sorts of little 
devices to do away with bumps and ridges; for example, 
there is a broad strip of silk elastic across the back at 
the base, which gives when you sit. But best of all, 
there are two garters which are fastened to the corset 
at a point just below the waistline in the back and 
which hold you down absolutely. It’s so very unroman- 
tic to stick out in the back, isn’t it?” 

“Tt is, it is. Mrs. Palliser, we are grateful to you 
beyond all expression. Where can we get these wonder- 
ful corsets?” 

“‘QOh, at any of the really smart stores. But I have 
described only one model. There are ever and ever so 
many styles. There are the dearest Gossards for day- 
time of a simply delicious fabric called suéde cloth that 
is closely woven and softly finished and the loveliest 
pale pink you can imagine. A specially designed bras- 
siere of the same material fits over them and hooks to 
them at the back.” 

“The question is —would they suit my figure as they 
do yours?” 

“‘Absolutely. There are special models for every type 
of figure and they are so pliable that they adjust them- 
selves to one’s lines and curves, and they are deliciously, 
luxuriously comfortable.” 

“‘And my waist and hips would actually have those 
long distinguished lines?” 

‘‘Beyond all doubt; and that is so necessary, isn’t it, 
if one is to be au mode. Good-night! I must join 
Prudence. Just try one and don’t, oh, be sure, and 
don’t confuse the name of the corset. There are some 
imitations but only one real front lacing corset; you'll 
find the magic name on the inside—Gossard.” 


For evening wear there is an adorable 
Gossard of pink Satin and tricot bound 
at the top with elastic and frilled with 
the daintiest Valenciennes at the bottom. 
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“NTRODUCING 
the MISS: from 
SIX to SIXTEEN 
toARTin DRESS 


6s AS INTERPRETED 
by the HOUSE of COLLINS 
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The LINES of GIRLHOOD 


OU cannot, says Ruskin, dress women 

beautifully unless you inculcate the love 
of good taste in them in their childhood. 
And Herbert Spencer says with equal force 
that the qualities acquired in youth remain 
unchanged throughout one’s life. 





In harmony with this educational doctrine 
the House of Collins takes the pioneer step in 
dressing the miss from the ages of six to 
sixteen in correct lines, thus laying the foun- 
dation for the right lines of the mature figure. 


Every model in this new department is 
original and designed for the individual figure, 
since the miss from six to sixteen has her 
individuality. 


She now makes her debut in Collins dress 
symbolizing the ineffable sweetness of girl- 
hood sculptured in flowing and beautiful lines. 





CREATOR OF ART IN DRESS 


NINE EAST FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 
NEW YORK 
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RITZ-CARLTON Hi 
Philadelphia aioe 



























































O hear the real Caruso—to hear all the greatest 
artists of the world in your own home just as 
they want you to hear them, it is as necessary 

that you should have a Victrola as that you should 
have their Victor Records. 

The Victrola and Victor Records are scientifically 
coordinated and synchronized in the processes of 
manufacture, making it necessary to use them 
together to achieve a perfect result. The greatest 
singers and instrumentalists are Victor artists not 
only because their interpretations are so faithfully 
recorded on Victor Records, but because the Victrola 
is the one instrument that plays them with the degree 
of perfection and beauty of tone that meets the 
approval of the artists themselves. 

When you play Victor Records on the Victrola— 
and only on the Victrola—you really hear these great 
artists exactly as they themselves heard and ap- 
proved their own work. 


Any Victor dealer will gladly play any music you 
wish to hear. Victrolas $25 to $1,500. New Victor 
Records demonstrated at all dealers on the Ist of 
each month. 


Victor Talking Machine Co. 
Camden, N. J. 
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‘‘BEHIND THE SCENES’ 


ERTE’S description of this month’s cover, translated from the French 








‘Harlequin has just finished his dance and, in his last pirouette, he plucks a flower from his ruff and 
throws it to a lady seated in a box. He thinks shz is beautiful for, being breathless from his efforts and 
blinded by the footlights, he cannot distinguish the truth. He does not see what we see, for he is near the 
footlights, between the audience and the scenery, while we are behind the scenes. We can see that the lady, 
who receives from Harlequin his offering to her beauty, is very ugly. We see her real face, while Harlequin 
sees only her fan, on which is painted a beautiful head. Poor fellow! In the darkness of the box he cannot 
distinguish between painted cloth and flesh and blood. He is like the spectators in the theatre who admire 
ae the rich decoration of the setting, never thinking that the walls of the sumptuous palace are of canvas, the ~*~ 

flowers of paper and the jewels of glass. In ail that pertains to life both Harlequin and the masses will V 

never be able to discriminate between the real and the artificiai, for reality hides behind the scenes.” 
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HARPER’S BAZAR for MARCH, 


N OUR endeavor to maintain Harper’s Bazar 
as the most luxurious magazine of its kind we 
are again confronted with the necessity of in- 
creasing its cost to our readers. 

The quality of paper you so much admire in 
the Bazar becomes constantly more scarce and 


therefore, into the simple necessity of educating 
the public generally and our millionaires specifically 
to the very great importance of women’s colleges 


1920 


and to make it plain to everybody that without 
adequate financial provision these colleges cannot 
progress. 

Mrs. Charles L. Tiffany, a graduate of Bryn 
Mawr and an energetic worker for the cause of 
women’s, colleges collectively, has written for 


hence more expensive. But with a cheaper paper CONTENTS this issue of Harper’s Bazar an article that every 
you would not have the beautiful reproductions woman—and every man—who has the welfare of 
the Bazar now gives you. Artists, writers, photog- pace _ this nation at heart, ought to read. You will find 
3 raphers, engravers, printers, all want—and get— THE DUCHESS OF MARLBOROUGH . Se 50 it on page 51. 
; more money for their services. And since their WOMEN OF TO-MORROW NEED THE COLLEGE OF 
p products are the ingredients from which the maga- ee eee res Flaying the Modernists—which include the Post- 
3 zine is made, our own costs, obviously, must rise. TEMPERAMENT BY PHILIP CURTISS . . . . 52 impressionists, the Cubists and the Futurists—has 
With this issue, the price of single copies of the EMBROIDERY GRACES THE NEW TAPFE HATS. . 5 for some time been one of the most popular of parlor 
Bazat becomes 50 cents. With the April issue, the ee eee pastimes. Much has been spoken and written for 
; yearly subscription price becomes $6.00 instead of ppg at net nanan ag i I and against them But, so far as we know, no 
year) : s THE MISCHIEF-MAKER BY PHYLLIS BOTTOME_... 62 3 : ie, SO tar as we v; 
:. $4.0c. AN ORIGINAL DESIGN BY MISSSTEINMETZ . . 64 magazine has ever published a dispassionate, un- 
3 This allows you one month more in which to take FASHIONS DIRECT FROM PARIS... Jax, Aue biased, purely informative exposition of the ideals 
i advantage of the present subscription rate. Sub- THE PALM BEACH RESIDENCE OF ADDISON and ideas of these revolutionary artists; revolu- 
; scribe now, and you can have one year of Harper’s MIZNER ee SO i a tionary, it should be added, only in their attitude 
4 Bazitr for $4.00. If you are already a subscriber, py inthe enn tp tS gu eee. 3 = toward the old, accepted formule of art. 
q sodden acl dacs song herd ~ old sate ORIGINAL DESIGNS BY MISS STEINMETZ ae Regu & & just such a calm, matter-of-fact article 
; lorone yei J s expiration date by renewing THE ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR . . 28 that we give you in this issue. The only people it 
; it within the month. ALONG FIFTHAVENUE. .... . 79 assails are those artists who, lacking knowledge 
‘ Subscriptions and renewals for one year will be MRS. GEORGE H. WARREN, JR. . . . — and skill, use modernist art forms with which to 
i accepted at $4.00if we receive them before April rst. MOTIVES AND MEANINGS OF THE MODERNISTS, cloak their ineptitude. The article was written for 
You need not send money now. Merely write to BY PEYTON BOSWELL. . 83 the Bazar by Peyton Boswell, who has a lucid way 





the Circulation Department of Harper’s Bazar 
stating either that you wish to save $2.00 and sub- 


NEW TAFFETA AND SERGE FROCKS FROM PARIS. 84 
THE ABOLITION OF SLAVERY BY ARNOLD 


of seeing and saying things. It is called “Motives 
and Meanings of the Modernists” and you will find 


scribe for one year at $ at you wi iaukeiocembeme °° fw i age 83 
4.00, or that you wish to FASHIONS DIRECT FROM PARIS. infer it on page 83. 
renew your present subscription. - BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP! BY MEREDITH 

NICHOLSON ie ae ae As befits its title, this number contains a wealth 
_It seems to be usual, when a millionaire dies, for LATEST CREATIONS BYLUCILE. . . . . . . 94 of Early Spring Fashions. There are four whole 
him to make generous provision in his will for his LAST MINUTE SKETCHES FROM PARIS . . . . 9% pages of fascinating designs by Erté and two by 
own and other men’s colleges. It is seldom, how- rae Eee dees eiieletran ants BY.JOSEPH. = Soulié. Miss Steinmetz shows frocks in black taffeta 
ever, that a person of wealth leaves any considerable INE DASKAM BACON. . pSgeeds a" and many practical things for street wear. Direct 


amount to our colleges for women. Whether it 
be that the average man of means does not approve 
of the higher education for women, or that the men’s 
colleges are kept more in the public eye through the 
newspapers and other publications, is a question 
difficult to answer. We cannot believe that the 
former possibility is really worth serious considera- 
tion. Men and women possessing the one essential 
requisite to philanthropy are, 
in the majority of cases, too 


CHILDREN‘S CLOTHES IMPORTED BY BENDEL ._ .102 


Volume LV. 
Number 3 


Copyright, 1920, by International 
Magazine Company (Harper’s Bazar) 


from Paris come hats, suits, evening gowns, frocks 
of all sorts, blouses and day and evening capes. 
Among the famous houses represented with advance 
models are: Callot, Worth, Premet, Poiret, Jenny, 
Lanvin, Deeuillet, Chéruit, Martial et Armand, 
Baron, Jeanne Duc, Lucile, Renée, and many others. 
Soulié contributes two pages featuring the new 
“flying frock.” Tappé hats are shown in photo- 
graphs posed by Mrs. Tappé. 
Lucile’s pages show taffeta even- 


- * Harper's Bazar is published monthly by the International Magazine Company, William Randolph Hearst, ; ° 
broad-minded to base the president: Jones A. core, eae et pee ‘eoneurer; aay Long, ViCRDrOMaeNS; al x A ms ing Wire tailored and motor 
allot ‘ * secretary; 119 Jest 4ot Street, ew for’ ity. Single Copies, 50 cents. early subscription * A we ‘by 
ment of their donations in United States and dependencies, $4.00. In Canada, $4.20, In foreign countries, $6.00. hatsand garden hats. In “Along 


on so feeble a whim as that. 
The problem resolves itself, 


When you receive notice that your subscription has_ expired . 
In requesting change of address give the address to which The Bazar 


the blank enclosed. 
Entered at the New York Post Office as second-class niail. 


is now being sent, as well as the new one. 





it is best to renew 


Fifth Ave.” are advance hats. 
frocks and wraps for spring. 


it at once, using 
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The 
DUCHESS OF 
MARLBOROUGH 


froma portrait by 
AMBROSE McEVOY 


Portraits of many American women 
who have married into the ranks of 
the British nobility are features of 
Ambrose McEvoy’s exhibition now 
on view at the Duveen Galleries. Mr. 

-Evoy, who has come to be known 
as one of the foremost portrait 
painters in England, is at present 
in New York, duplicating his London 
successes. This portrait of the former 
Consuelo Vanderbilt ranks among 
the most brilliant works of portraiture 
of recent years. It has all the lumi- 
nous quality of color, the dignity of 
composition and the fineness of work- 
manshipwhich proclaim Mr. McEvoy 
an artist among portrait painters. 


























Mrs. Charles 
L. Tiffas9 


PenTaaiT By 
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VERY woman in 
America, no matter 
what her income, 
family tradition or 
personal outlook may 
be, has astake in the 

development of the women’s 
colleges ot her country. What 
if our early colleges were 
generally thought to create 
only the dreaded so-called 
blue-stocking?——to-day they 
are earnestly working te build up a strong body of 
women whose lives will enrich our body politic; 
women who will be called upon to fulfill the wide 
demands made by the new thought that is now 
dominating the nation. In thousands of instances 
the college girl of to-day becomes the teacher o1 
to-morrow, and only as the women of America 
stand by the college will these institutions be able 
to cope with such modern thoughts and conditions 
as seem at first impression to be beth terrifying and 
overwhelming. And only in this way will we be able 
to preserve our educational system and standards. 

Hardly a day passes in which we are not told of 
some instructor or professor, goaded by the high 
cost of living, who is resigning his academic career 
to go into business. And they do not hesitate to 
make their reasons plain. In January, Doctor 
Virgil Prettyman, head of the Horace Mann School, 
cne of the leading institutions in this country, gave 
up the post he had held for many’ years to accept a 
high salaried position in a financial institution, be- 
cause, bluntly, he could not live and educate his 
children on the salary paid by the school. 

A few weeks ago, Miss Helen Taft, acting presi- 
dent ot Bryn Mawr College, startled the conserva- 
tives of the country, when she publicly stated that 
if the instructors and professors in our colleges did 
not soon receive a living wage, it must become their 
duty to organize themselves into a union. This 
statement called down on the speaker’s head the 
denunciations of many clergymen, as well as public 
men and women, who had evidently never stopped 
to think of the college and its relation to the social, 
political and economic welfare ot the people. Also 
it was plain that these critics had failed to grasp 
the fact patent to most of us—that the present high 
cost of living necessarily affected the teaching body 
of the country just as seriously as it had the great 
middle class group of Americans; and by middle 
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WOMEN of TO-MORROW NEED 
the COLLEGE of TO-DAY 


KATRINA ELY TIFF 


class I mean those millions of Americans whose sala- 
ries or incomes range from fifteen hundred to five 
thousand dollars a year. 

Miss Taft, from her experience as a college stu- 
dent and later as Dean of Bryn Mawr, knew whereof 
she spoke, when in the first :nonths of her service 
as acting president she caiied upon the public of 
America to support the women’s colleges, or run the 
risk of lowering our national educational standards. 
To force her point home, she presented a table show- 
ing just how little the present salaries of the majority 
of college professors could purchase in the open 
market. Only too often the wives of college pro- 
fessors are obliged to do all their housework, bring 
up their children, and dress on an income smaller 
than the wage earners in most of our big industries. 


: I HAVE just ordered a pair of boots that will cost 

me twenty-six dollars,” complained a young 
woman last month. The wife or daughter of one 
ot our well-to-do men, or of a teacher in one of our 
zreat colleges? No. Emphatically no! The young 
woman is a saleswoman in a smart New York shop! 
Our professional men and women, and their sons 
and daughters, are struggling to make the purchase 
of eight-dollar boots possible. As a physician told 
me the other day, “‘ My shabbiest patients are those 
coming to me from a certain important university 
town in New Jersey, and are the wives of the men 
who have made, and are making, that university 
one ot the most powerful in America.” 

Our women’s colleges are not private institutions, 
given over to producing the “finished” product of 
the fashionable boarding-schools, but they belong 
to the people of the country just as surely as the pub- 
lic schools, supported by general taxation. At 
least this is the conception of the women’s college of 
to-day. College students do not form a privileged 
class, and the colleges themselves do not ask for the 


AD Mel > 2+ fits 


ANY 


IEC 











: 

: 

s 

é A graduate of Bryn 

: Mawr and a member 

4 of the Commi ttee 

: pledged to raise the 
$2,000,000 endowment 
fund for her college, 
Mrs. Tiffany has the 
welfare of all women’s 
colleges and their teach- 
ing slaffs close to her 

5 heart, and her article 

: contains deductions 

4 which should startle 

| women generally into 

$ some definite action. 





“special privileges” we hear 
so much about. They form 
a very vital part of our every- 
day tife, and it should be the 
proud duty of the public to 
help them develop and main- 
tain their high standards of 
learning and, above all, of 
service. 

The war opened the eyes of 
many men in official positions 
to the actual civic and na- 
tional value of its college trained women. When 
the call went forth for volunteer workers in the nu- 
merous fields of war and relief work, the American 
college women answered that call almost in a body. 
An analysis of the women workers in government 
positions in Washington, in the munitions plants, 
on the farms and in every form of war industry, 
shows that a large majority had attended or gradu- 
ated from some one of the women’s colleges through- 
out the country. Not only such large institutions as 
Vassar, Bryn Mawr, Smith, Wellesley, Holyoke 
and Radcliffe sent their quotas, but the splendid 
smaller colleges of the South and West were repre- 
sented by their students. 

We all know of the work of the Smith College unit 
in France, also the Wellesley and Bryn Mz wr groups, 


and those hundreds of other American college gradu- 
ates who served humanity abroad. Barnard C enn. 
oflicially, sent sixty-four graduates overseas, while 


many other war workers, not listed, also claimed 
this New York college as their alma mater. 

But above and beyond all else, it was the consis- 
tent constructive every-day work of the college- 
trained woman at home that most proved her value 
to the nation in its hour of need. Secretary Baker 
says of her, “‘The whole country certainly owes 
the college woman of America a debt of gratitude 
for the spirit in which she entered upon so many 
new tasks, and for her magnificent accomplishments 
in these tasks.” 

Chemusts, trained in our women’s colleges, worked 
in gunpowder and gas experimental stations during 
the last year of the war. They braved death just as 
surely as the men on the firing-line, and, inciden- 
tally, hopelessly ruined their skins and complexions 
in the testing rooms. But they did it to help end the 
war, and do not regret their persona! sacrifice. But 
volumes could be written of what these young women 
ot trained minds did when (Continued on page 132) 
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‘“TEMPERAME NT’ ’—and what it does to matrimony—by PHILIP CURTISS 



















































POOR actor once had a dream. 

\t first it seemed natural enough 

abig, bleak space, a back wall of 

white painted bricks, an unending 

racket, and long lines of men and 

girls all doing the same sort of 
thing in a tired rhythm. A man in his 
shirt-sleeves, even, was walking around and 
looking displeased. 

As happens in dreams, the actor was rather 
at sea as to what he was doing, but, being a veteran 
Stager, he knew that by watching the man next 
wine he could soon pick it up. They seemed to 
be waving their hands back and forth over long 
skeins of queer, prickly, yellowish substance, 
which reached from one end of the line to the other. 
On the opposite side of the room, a similar skein 
was worked and swayed by the long line of girls. 
Over all was a dull sort of hum, which the poor 
actor knew well enough—dum de dum dum dum, 
dum de dum dum DUM. That was merely vamp- 
ing ‘‘till ready,” and, if the rehearsal was far enough 
on, pretty soon a principal woman or a principal 
man would come dancing in and begin: ‘“‘Now a 
long time ago, in a far-off land xs 

The principal did not come in, but the actor was 
happy enough. He had caught the swing now and 
could keep this up for as long as they wished. He 
did not care much. It lulled him rather, but sud- 
denly he caught a note in the air that was very 
familiar. Not a word had been spoken, not a 
motion lost, but a vague breathless terror had 
spread through the room. Each man in the line 
tried to look unconcerned, but each was pricking 
his ears and looking out furtively under his eye- 
brows. 

The poor actor knew where to look well enough 
at the displeased man who was running around in 
his shirt-sleeves. He was right. Fairly boiling 
with rage, the director had rushed to a poor little 
girl on the other side of the room. The girl turned 
white and shrank back, but the man in his shirt- 
sleeves caught the skein from her hands. 

“You little fool,” he cried, ‘‘ what in—” but sud- 
denly his own tace turned white, and now every 
sound in the room had ceased. Looking up, the 
poor actor saw that another man had entered the 
room—a fat man smoking a big cigar and wearing 
a rich fur coat. 

“The owner!” whispered the man next in the 
line, but the poor actor nodded impatiently. He 





HIS STORY really explains many things. It explains, for instance, why great artists 
in any field do not, as a rule, marry great women; why master preces of art, literature 
and business are achieved in solitude; why the courage of the commonplace is greater than the 
courage of the crisis; why—but Mr. Curtiss tells it all in a most delightful, readable fashion. 


had known that himself. The fur coat had told 
him that much. 

For a second the owner glared at the man in his 
shirt-sleeves, then suddenly jerked one thumb 
hard over his shoulder. 

“Out!” he commanded. “You're through,” 
and as the man in his shirt-sleeves slunk toward 
the door, the owner shot at him, “let this be a 
lesson. No man in this business can speak to a 
woman like that.” 

The poor actor passed his hand over bewildered 
eves. Then it was a dream after all. At last he 
turned to the next man in line. ‘What is this?” 
he asked. “Is it heaven?” 

The next man looked at him puzzled, then slowly 
he grinned. 

“Say,” he said, “‘ where did you come from? What 
: did you work at 
last?” 

“T was on the 
stage,’ confessed 
the actor, “in 
musical shows.” 

“Oh!” said the 
man. ‘‘ Then it 
would seem like 
Feaven to you. 
No, this is a mod- 
ern jute-mill.” 


HE above par- 

able was written 
one night some 
four or five years 
ago. I meant it 
for the pages of 
“The Pharisee.” 
George Cross, the 
editor of that satir- 
ical magazine, 
would have print- 
ed it soon enough, 
so long as he 
didn’t have to pay 


“A girl like that wasted on 
a highbrow, who couldn't 
earn five thousand a year!” 
said the hundred thousand. 


anything for it, but in the morning I tossed it away. 
I had written it in a white hot rage, and articles, 
like letters, written in white hot rages look rather 
silly the morning after. It comes back now, because 
I have just been talking with Grex, the painter, 
about Martin Crowell. 

The parable itself, of course, sprang first of all 
from affront to my personal pride, such righteous 
parables usually do, but incidentally it was meant 
to revenge a poor little chorus girl; to help out 
Martin’s fiancée, Celia Bleeker; and lastly to cause 
Martin’s own eyes to open. All that it was going 
to do with one stroke. Instead it went into the 
waste-paper basket. My pride recovered. Martin 
and Celia married and separated again. Celia 
went back to the stage and became a star, and 
Martin began to paint like a man inspired. And 
the chorus girl? Well, probably she was used to it 
anyway. The jute-mills still find it harder to get 
help than the musical comedies do. I had half a 
desire this evening to tell Grex, the painter, about 





it, but he is a fiery old man with a drooping mustache 
and would just have said, ‘‘ Humph!”’ 

At that time, four or five years ago, Martin and 
Celia were only engaged. Martin was painting in 
a very well-bred but not conspicuous style, while 
Celia was fairly well known as an ingénue, a sou- 
brette. 

A rising young painter is very hard to describe, 
unless he is starving, and a hopeful young actress 
equally so, unless she talks picturesque slang. 
Neither Martin nor Celia came under these heads. 
Martin hardly was rich, but he did very well—had 
done so from the start. Nor did Celia spring from 
theslums. Her father, I think, was comfortably well 
off in insurance out West. They were, in short, 
a pair of perfectly nice, well-dressed young people, 
who, from outward appearances, might have been 
a young broker just out of Dartmouth and a sensible 
Boston girl just out of Wellesley. Martin could 
talk without waving his hands; Celia wore blue 
serge tailor-made suits, with stout leather boots. 
By those outward appearances both deceived me; 
by them, probably, deceived each other. Not until 
the affair was really over did any one actually 
realize that the quiet young broker was not a 
quiet young broker—he was a painter; that the 
modest young schoolgirl was not a young school- 
girl—she was an actress. 

The second or third time I ever saw Celia Bleeker, 
Martin had asked me to go with him to the Trib- 
une Square Theater, where she was rehearsing in 
a musical show. It struck me as queer that a man, 
who had been engaged for a week, should wish any 
friend to be present during those first snatched 
moments of courtship, but, when we got to the 
place, I understood why even a lover might wish 
some support. 

The house was dark, of course, but at the first 
door a man, in the clothes of a paper-hanger and 
with the face of a tout for a confidence-game, rose 
and shunted before us his surly bulk. 

“‘T wish to see Miss Bleeker,” said Martin quietly, 
but the man never moved, never changed his ex- 
pression, never answered a word. 

‘“‘T wish to go in and wait for Miss Bleeker,” cor- 
rected Martin. ‘‘She asked us to come.” 

But the man never moved from his position. 


“Do you hear me?” said Martin, with asperity. 

“T hear you,” replied the man. 

We stood there in a quandary, in which I think 
I had begun to fume even more than had Martin. 
I have to confess that I thought not any too little 
of myself in those days. My first books had not 
done so badly. I was not unaccustomed to calling 
big men by their Christian names and not unac- 
customed to seeing people look at my table in 
restaurants and say to each other, “Not really!” 
Aside from that I did not consider that either one 
of us looked like a tramp. 

“Well, what are you going to do about it?” de- 
manded the man at last. 

I, for one, would have liked to strike him, if he 
had not been so infernally big, but, while we just 
stood there glaring, the doors were pushed outward 
and Briggs, who had written the book for the piece, 
came rushing out into the lobby. 

“Hello, hello, hello!” he called in a sprightly 
voice. ‘What came you to do in this gallery?” 
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When we had worked together as reporters in 
Philadelphia, Briggs had not had an English accent, 
but any accent was welcome enough at that moment, 
so long as it was not the three-card-Monte accent of 
the doorkeeper. 

“We want to get into the theatre,” I said rather 
stiffly. 

“Well, now, isn’t tt * just like a novelist?” com- 
mented Briggs, still in .ae jerky, helpless accents of 
his affected manner. He turned to the doorkeeper. 

“That’s all right,” he said to him, and to us, 
“Well, I must be toddling.” 

Reluctantly and without apology, the door- 
keeper moved aside, but Briggs came running back 
for a moment. 

“Tread lightly,” he whispered, “‘tread lightly. 
His Majesty’s eating ’em up.” i 

We pushed on into the darkened ‘house, tip- 
toed _down the aisle and slipped into seats. 
rhe footlights were glowing, and on the stage was 





Drawings by Frederick A. Anderson 


Martin simply gritted his teeth and went on, but his strokes were failing 


yathered in lines the shabbiest, homeliest lot of 
people that I have ever seen under a s ngle roof. 
| saw the show afterwards on the first night, and 
when I looked at the masses of brilliant-eyed, 
laughing, evening-gowned girls and_ trim-clad 
huntsmen, I could only think of that earlier after- 
noon and shake my head. 

‘“‘Where—?” I whispered to Martin. I was 
going to say, ‘“‘Where in the world did they ever 
find such a repulsive lot of women?” but Martin 
checked me with a dig of his elbow. 

“Shh!” he whispered, “‘ Burke might hear you.” 

[I lapsed into silence and went on fuming. On 
the stage nothing seemed to be happening. The 
men and girls just stood there listlessly, waiting 
the pleasure of two men who stood talking down 
by the orchestra pit. For fifteen minutes it lasted 
then one of the men stepped back and clapped his 
hands. 

*“**And you, Prince, why come you here?’ ” he called. 

‘“*And you, Prince, why come you here?’” a 
girl repeated in a rather quavering voice. A man 
walked into the center, a piano struck up and the 
lines on the stage began to swing backwards. 

“Stop! stop! STOP!” suddenly yelled the man 
who had clapped. The piano stopped in the middle 
of a bar, and the lines paused helplessly where they 
were standing. The man leaped up on the little 
rail that surrounded the orchestra pit. 

“Blank! Blank!” he roared. ‘“Can’t you get 
that through your blank blank little stupid head?” 

I don’t mind swearing, I have to use it in books, 
but in my caths I do try to avoid the name of The 
One. The man on the rail did not. 

“She does that every time,” whispered Martin, 


and then I saw that, whereas the lines were 
supposed to swing outward, one little girl on the 
end had walked two paces inward. She stood there 
alone, isolated, exposed to that blasphemous rage. 

Enough of that. There happened then about 
what happened in the actor’s dream, except that 
the owner who sat down in front did not stop it. 
He nodded and let it go on—for minutes of blas 
phemy. The next time the girl got it right, the 
stage was cleared, and one or two lights in the 
house went up. From in back of us, Celia came 
tiptoeing down the aisle, and we got up to go. 

“Miss Bleeker,” called Burke, the man who 
had jumped on the rail. Celia stopped, and the 
man came up and jeined us. Burke was, as a 
matter of fact, a man whom I had been rather 
eager to know. I had heard his name hundreds of 
times. J had read interviews with h'm on the art 
of producing, but now when I saw him near to, the 
principal things that [I note1 were that he needed 
a shave and that he wore dirty linen. Celia made 
no attempt to introduce us, and, although we stood 
two feet away from him, he did not give usa glance. 
He gave some instructions about a special rehearsal, 
and then he went out 

We walked to the Knickerbccker for tea, no one 
of us saying much, while personally I was still 
boiling. Martin said it at last: 

“Our friend was in what you might call a 
temper.” 

“Oh, mercy,” said Celia, “‘you mustn’t mind that! 
That’s merely Burke. He doesn’t mean anything 
by it. You ought tosee him once when he’s really 
mad. I never gave it a thought.” 

I looked at her face and (Continued on page 154) 
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The fabric hat has reached a stage in its career when it is 
not only a novelty and thing of beauty, but quite an 
ssential part of a wardrobe. For spring and summer 
there are Batavias, taffetas, cashmeres and linens, and 
Ur. Tappé often creates a satin chapeau for afternoons. 
To trim a black satin one he has robbed a wheat-field 


Of a fewo 


its feathery stalks, dved them a lovely blue, 


and planted them again on the slightly drooping brim 


The spring hat above at the right effaces forever from 
one’s mind any lingering regret on parling with a favored 

and ts fashioned by Tappé of many tiny 
soft feathers. They are woven and laid one upon the 
other with the utmost art over a small, quaintly bonnet- 
brimmed hat. About the crown is tied a narrow ribbon 
of metallic blue to match the underside of the brim, 


most becoming shade of blue. 


At tea, when one would appear at one’s very best, there 
is nothing really more essential than a becoming hat 
brim. With a simply cut frock of old gold taffeta, Tappé 
suggests the hat at the right of soft mauve Batavia and 
allows the se of its brim to turn down and shade the 
eves. Around the front and side, and touching the 
shoulder in the back, there droops an uncurled ostrich- 


feather that has been dyed an exquisi lovely coral hue 





CASHMERE, LINEN, 
CHINTZ AND SATIN ALL 
MAKE THE FABRIC HAT 


By 


Cowan (att fi fb. 























eke calcula REMI ce ec 


ci 














2 CO eat 8 99 Algor mga 


Securely locked into one of the quaint, gaily painted 
cupboards, in which the smartest and newest of Mr. 
Tappé’s creations are tucked away, was the large 
hat above that will be seen, when the days grow milder, 
upon the Avenue, topping one-piece frocks of navy 
serge. It is of cashmere, embroidered all over with 
threads of golden brown, black, red, orange, and 
here and there a touch of vivid green. Mrs. Tappé 
matches it with the embroidery upon her bl te frock. 


Just about the time of year when chins are confidently 
raised from enormous fur collars, muffs laid away 


and leisurely shopping and gazing into alluring 


windows becomes a pleasure instead of a hurried, 
chilly duty, one finds a hat from Tap}é to suit exactly 
one’s mood. Its broad brim— above at the left—is 
faced with sunny golden-hued straw, and its crown 
and upper brim fashioned of white linen, embroidered 
Indian fashion, with rose and green, yellow and blue. 


Winter makes the small hat a necessity, but such 
popularity has it attained that spring will see many 
turbans and narrowly brimmed sailors that pull 
well down over the eyes. Of course many will be 


fashioned of fabric, and not a few of gay chintzes, 


made with soft, crushable crowns, like the one at the 
left, and brims softly rolled off the face. Tappé 
chose for this a chints in which the colors are ma- 
hogany and brilliant green in a striking pattern. 
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ERTE’S ROBES 


RIBBON 


Monte Carlo, February, 1920. 

Mon cher M. Editor: 
INTER is waning, yet the 
Mediterranean coast is no _ less 
thronged than it was in December. 
The great hotels of Monte Carlo are 


full to overflowing, and 
- 


sunlit 


a crowd 
the gaming-tables of 


But it would be an error to suppose that Monte 
Carlo alone of the Riviera resorts is an asylum for 
the world’s gamblers. Nice, capital of the Céte 


nat 


I 


Wy 


INTIMES 
E 


HINT OF 


VENING GOWN IS 


Erté achieves another triumph by using soft 
white crépe de Chine to make the nightrobe 
above. Dull silken threads embroider it, and 
for shoulder-straps the crépe is loosely braided. 


Above at the right a negligée is fashioned of 
brown silk and given a large collar and Chinese 
sleeves. The same silks that have been used for 
the embroidery make the brown and green tunic. 
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EAST WHILE HIS 


VERY FRENCH 


d’Azur, since the licensing of games of chance and 
the reopening of many casinos, has become once 
more a most important gambling center. And 
there, unfortunately, the regulations permit the poor 
as well as the rich to play; at Monte Carlo it is the 
luxurious alone who cluster around the cables. 
On every side one hears English, for the great 
assemblage is made up principally of Americans 
and English. They seek change, les anglais, but one 
must frankly admit that the benefits are mos! 
ephemeral, for the price of living in France ascends 
as the value of the franc descends. 

And what are the amusements for which one 
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Erté might well have called the dance frock above 
“Serpentine,” for it is made entirely of ribbons— 
silver, mauve and deep rose. The fulness atthe hips 
is made possible by the huge rosettes of ribbon and 
the single silver ribbon that ties upon one shoulder. 


pays so dear a price? After the gaming-tables 
the dance, I answer. The tango is now revived in 
all its antebellum glory, and not even an ecclesi- 
astical interdict can check its popularity—it dances 
on. 

I'he race-track claims many votaries. The hip- 
podrome at Nice, deserted during the dark years of 
war, is now the meeting-place of all exquisites of 
the Riviera, a] veritable exposition of rare toilettes. 
Furs are here in sumptuous abundance, tor the 
winter winds are not always as gentle as one might 
Wish them, even in this bit of earthly paradise. 











For evenings there is the hat at the left, made of a 
single plume, one end being stuck firmly through the 
lop of the coiffure as a pin and the other more 


fluffy tip ending in a curl at one side of the brim. 


One would do well to match one’s frock with this. 


The Casino theatre offers delightful distractions, 
for no hampering economies limit the producers, 
backed as they are by an administration which 
includes men who are supremely talented in every 
branch of the theatrical art. 

This is a season ot ballets at Monte Carlo, Count 
Offenbach doing his utmost to give really beautiful 
presentations. The dancers, among whom shines 
the prima ballerina from La Scala of Milan, Melle 
Mazzucchelli, are all of the best school. Quite 
recently the great ballet, “Brahma,” by Dal l’Ar- 
gine was produced, and, while the music was hardly 











a novelty, the old ballet itself seemed an entirely 
new creation, thanks to the exquisite setting and 
reorganized dancing. Beyond all question, this 
ballet has been the great success of the season 
the briefest sort of sketch of it will suffice to show 
how admirably the story lends itself to beautiful 
costuming and stage situations. 

Brahma, driven from paradise, descends to earth. 
It is his supreme desire to find a mortal who will 
love him for himself and not for his power and 
wealth. He strays by chance into the Celestial 
Empire, and there delivers a poor Chinaman from 
torture inthe pillory. Beholding the daughter of a 
mandarin, he tells her that she is beautiful, but, per- 
ceiving that this is not the disinterested woman he is 
seeking, he sees her depart from him without regret. 

The god resumes his wanderings, and presently 
we find him, sad and pensive, before a country inn 
where he has stopped to quench his thirst. The 
inn-keeper, angered with his young slave, Padmana, 
is about to beat her. Brahma interposes, pur- 
chases the slave and departs with her. 
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Over sheer soft skirts there are blouses to be worn, and they are cut along the most alluring lines, when 
Erté creates them. One he has made of old blue crépe de Chine and white chiffon, turning the sides 
back over the shoulders and weighting the front with a long silken tassel. To transport safely one’s 
cha peaux there is the box below—or rather a series of lacquered leather boxes, for three fit into one case. 


In the salons of the viceroy of the Dutch In- 
dies, Brahma, charmed by the rare beauty of 
the Princess Mary, becomes one of her adorers; 
that she may be diverted, he orders Padmana 
to dance. Encouraged by the affability of the 
Princess, Brahma declares his love and asks 
for her hand. But Princess Mary, considering 
herself outraged by such a demand from Brahma, 
tosses him a purse, which Padmana angrily 
picks up and hurls at the feet of the swooning 
princess. 

Once more Brahma and Padmana flee. They 
encounter two Parsi priests, who recognize in 
Padmana a late priestess of their temple who had 
been kidnapped, and eventually join a caravan 
from which they are not permitted to depart. 
They fall into the hands of the mythical Governor 
of Solo, who condemns the god to death. With 
pageantry that perhaps forecasts his future heaven- 
ly estate, Brahma is conducted to the block. 
Padmana in despair hurls herself into the flame in 
an effort to join him whose (Continued on page 152) 





Mile. la Modiste is showing in her left hand a smart 
hat of white straw, the brim of which turns up to give 
a Continental shape and is faced with black and white 
feathers. The feathers are so fragile that they have 
been laced and interlaced to make a conventional 
design. In her other hand Mlle. holds a mirror, 
reflecting the admiring gaze of her patron, who wears 
an Erté hat of straw, weighted with clusters of grapes. 


Al the left Erté pictures a slip-on blouse of white 
crépe de Chine, bound on all edges with black lacquered 
ribbon and tasseled with jade-green silks. The 
sleeves, oddly enough, are separate from the blouse 
and end in a long scarf that winds about the throat 
and falls over the left shoulder in front and back. 



























































To complete the decorative idea in a black 
ind white morning room, Erté suggests @ 
huge cockatoo, snowy white, with just the 
very tips of his tail feathers, the top of his 
proud crest and the ends of his bill in black. 


Swinging back and forth on an ebony ring 
in front of a sunny window, he will add 
much to the pleasant charm of the reom. 


One would almost credit Erlé’s table below 
to the magic of Aladdin, for he has made it 
of shiny black wood, ebony perhaps, and 
cul it out in a flower-like design on lop. 
The opening is filled by a piece of jade, and 
directly under the jade motif there is an 
electric bulb. One lights it by means of the 
silken cord that hangs from the table edge. 


For trotting about on coolish spring days, 
there is the attractive tailleur of serge belox 
at the left. It has the short Eton-like jacket 
that is so much in favor at present and thi 
scarf-collar that may be tossed over the 
shoulders. White cloth trims it and mak 

the close-fitting turban, over which i 

neatly draped a dark blue chiffon veil. 


A tailored suit, whose jacket turns back like 
that of a Continental soldier, and clever!\ 


fastens by oddly conceived lacings, is fash- 


ioned by Erté of dark brown duvetvn and 
smartly faced with alighter cloththat peeps out 
again al collar and cuffs. A tailored leather 
belt. buckles mannishly in front, and to 
top it all there is a leather-trimmed turban 
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ROSHANARA 


There are few dancers who bring to their audiences so authentic a product as does 
Roshanara. This English girl, born in India, is an arlist in the full meaning of the 
word, because her work is founded not on natural talent alone, but on a thorough and 
diversified training. Roshanara is versed in costume design, stage decoration, music 
and the art of pantomime, as well as in the dance. And last summer, with Stuart 
Walker's company in Indianapolis, she made her début in the spoken drama. 
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KATHLENE MARTY. 
one of Mr. Ziegfeld’s 
latest acquisitions for his 
Midnight Frolic, has the 
reputation of being the 
prettiest girl on the Eng- 
lish stage. In addition 
to being mascol-in-chief 
of the Royal Flying 
Corps, she has ap- 
peared in “Bubbly,” 


“Some” and “Cheep” 


—all London revues. 
Mr Ziegfeld. it 1s ru- 
mored, saw Miss Mar- 
tyn’s picture in one of 
the London papers and 
instantly gave her an 
engagement on the face 
value of the photograph 





MAE MURRAY 


is being starred on the screen in Cosmopoli- 
tan Productions. This new affiliation comes 
after a career which began when Miss Mur- 


ray was only fourteen. The first season she 
played minor parts in two or three Broadway 
pieces. The following year she was selected 
to play the Nell Brinkley Girl in the Follies 
of 1915. Her success in this leading réle 
brought her many offers from moving pic- 
ture impresarios, and Famous Players— 
Lasky subsequently presented her in“ Sweet 
Kitty Bellairs”’ “The Plow Girl,” “The 
Primrose Ring” and others. 
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By PHYLLIS 
(Mr Forbes 


HEN Mr. Brett reached the house, his 
steps became slower. The look on his 
face was that of a man who foresees 
and dreads the weight of a task which 
he has already experienced 
He was not going to evade it, but 
he halted to measure his strength before he ad 
justed himself to the familiar yoke 

I'he large entrance hall of Mambles was a serene 
and sunny place. It was filled with late summer 
flowers and the still clear light of the retreating sun. 
\ flight of shallow steps led to the upper regions of 
the house 

Mr. Brett stood still for a moment resting unseeing 
eyes upon his collection of household treasures 

He had furnished Mambles to suit his taste, and 
relinquished it to suit the tastes of others. There 
was nothing in it that had not the personal note of 
his selective mind, and there was nothing that he 
had regretted relinquishing to Elise and John. 

He walked up the shallow stairs slowly and with 
effort. 

“What I can take easy I will,” he said to him- 
self reflec tively. 

Hermione had moved into Mr. Brett’s rooms in 
the left wing of the house. ‘The rooms were neither 
as large nor as luxuriously furnished as those which 
had been prepared for her by Elise, but they had 
suited Mr. Brett. 

Mr. Brett knocked at the sitting-room door. A 
rustle of starched petticoats and the reproving face 
of Nurse Davies answered him. 

“The Princess is resting, and must not be dis- 
turbed,”’ she said with low-voiced emphasis 

Mr. Brett’s eyes narrowed a little and then be- 
came curiously fixed. 

“You can go down-stairs,”’ he said quietly , ‘and 
stay there until I send for you.” 

Nurse Davies was spoilt and authoritative; her 
profession had raised her in the social scale with a 
jerk, and some of the jerk adhered to her manners. 
She opened her lips to bring Mr. Brett to his senses, 
and then shut them again with an impression that 
her own senses were suddenly needed elsewhere. 

Mr. Brett was only an old man dying of diabetes, 
but, as she explained afterwards down-stairs to the 
housekeeper, his eyes were uncanny, and she had 
never been able to stand against anything at all 
queer 

Mr. Brett stood aside until she had passed him, 
and then walked into Hermione’s sitting-room 

Hermione lay on the sofa by the open window. 
She had had time to change into a white satin dress 
ing-gown, trimmed with swan’s-down, and to look 
very ill. She was surrounded by smelling salts 
and heart tonics, her eyes were closed, but she had 
heard what had taken place between her father and 
Nurse Davies outside her door, and she would have 
recalled the latter if she had not thought that it 
would be wiser to appear beyond the power of 
speech. 

Mr. Brett looked at her speculatively, pulled 
forward a chair, hitched it backward, and, picking 
up the Times, proceeded to rustle it briskly 
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assembled in the big hall liste ning to the 


The servants, white and trembling, were all 


acute and terrible sound that filled the house. 
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Hermione’s eyelids trembled in nervous distress. 

“Please, Papa,” she murmured faintly, ‘do not 
make that noise. My nerves are too unstrung to 
bear it.”’ 

“Very well, Hermione,” said Mr. Brett slowly 
and distinctly, “if you want that I shall stop read- 
ing the Times, you can open your eyes and sit up. 
If you’re too exhausted to speak, I shall sit right 
here and rustle. 

‘Nobody has ever been known to suffer physi- 
cally from the rustling of a newspaper, and I’m going 
to see if maybe it won’t revive you.” 

The Princess set her lips in a long thin line, which 
was unbecoming to her, and there was a long pause 
during which Mr. Brett rustled systematically, and 
Hermione was conscious of the afflicting sound in 
every nerve of her body. 

\n unwonted flush came over her countenance, 
she drew her cushions a little higher with a jerk, and 
opened her eyes 

“Tf you wish to speak to me,: Papa,’ she 
said with dignity, “‘I should not dream of re 
fusing to listen to you, however much pain it 
costs me.” 

Mr. Brett laid down the Times with satisfaction. 

“That’s the way I like to hear you talk, Hermi- 
one,” he observed cheerfully, “‘because that’s ex- 
actly what I’ve come up here to do. I’ve come up 
here to make things painful for you.” 

Hermione raised incredulous and exasperating 
eyebrows, but she made no comment on her father’s 
preposterous prc ject. 

“When I[ was a young man,” Mr. Brett continued 
in his slow unemotional drawl, “I made quite a 
study of mules. I had to drive ’em, and if you have 
to drive a mule you want to study it. 

“Now the doggonest thing a mule can do to a 
human being is to balk. You can light out from a 
kicking mule and you can drag a rearing mule down, 
but if a mule balks you want to revise the Catechism 
and put in a special clause to permit swearing. But 
[ got wise to the mule’s temperament after a bit. 
[ used to give ‘em something they liked, just out of 
reach of their noses—say 
carrots—and if that didn't 
do, I put something be 
hind them so unpleasant 
that it kinder induced 
them to prance forward 7 
unexpectedly in the di 
rection I was wanting 
them to go. When I say 
unexpectedly, I mean un- j 
expectedly to the mules. 
Can you think of any- 
thing you would like to 
have, Hermione?” 

“Dear Papa,” said his 
daughter sweetly, * [ have 
lived so long abroad that 
| hardly understand your 
quaint way of putting 
things. I am sure you 






mean to be funny, but American humor es- 
capes me. 

Mr. Brett did not smile, but his eyes lighted 
appreciatively. 

“You don’t lose anything, Hermione,” he said 
gently. ‘I guess you have quite a wit of your own. 

“Don’t you think it’s time you went back to 
Paris? There hasn’t been an air raid for some 
while?” 

Hermione’s flush deepened. 

“T don’t expect you to understand me,” she said 
pathetically. ‘‘ You never have, but I feel that my 
first duty is to Elise. I left Paris to come to her, 
not to escape air raids.” 

“Tf you want a house on the Champs Elysées,” 
said Mr. Brett, meditatively, “with a garden—say 
the word. I happen to know that I could procure 
one by wire.” 

“T should have thought you were clever enough 
not to offer me a bribe,” said Hermione coldly. 
She had always wanted a house in the Champs 
Elysées big enough for entertaining on a large 
scale. ‘tl should refuse a palace rather than 
neglect a duty.” 

Mr. Brett pushed his chair back until the front 
legs of it waved dangerously in the air. 

“T have known calls,” he replied impressively, 
“to higher duties come out of palaces. In fact 
they generally do. You don’t have to pay so much 
rent for lower duties. I don’t mean a bribe, but I 
suggest an opening. You have remarkable powers, 
Hermione, and there are opportunities in Europe 
just now which may not occur again and which, if 
you hanker after celebrity, would pick and dry it 
for you while you waited. I might be able, if I saw 
the point of it—to push some of these opportunities 
your way. 

Hermione looked at Mr. Brett. Something 
flashed into her eyes, and was gone again in a mo- 
ment. She was an ambitious woman, and hitherto 
she had had to practise her struggles in secret and 
alone. 

No one had ever seen her struggle, but, though 
she had retained an outward and gracious passivity, 
Hermione had felt the strain of her efforts, and there 
were heights to which, without assistance, she 
could not, however gracefully, climb. 

Mr. Brett had never backed his family’s social 
yearnings before. He had markedly refrained 
from using his extraordinary powers for any per- 
sonal purposes. 

He was making a great concession to his eldest 
daughter, and she knew it. Her heart beat faster 
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Hermione was exhausted now; she had spoken without pause for two hours. 








than if she had been assisting at the process of a 
palpitation; then her innate violence of will re- 
asserted itself. If she accepted any concession 
from her father, she must lay down her will as the 
price of it. Hermione shivered as if the room were 
cold. Her will was her religion—she called it, for 
the moment, her cross. 

Hermione was of the stuff out of which persecu- 
tors are made. It is very nearly the same stuff 
which creates martyrs, except that in the case of 
martyrs vindictiveness does not appear essential. 

Hermione could bear much to keep her will in- 
tact, even the relinquishing of a life-long ambition. 
Still she did not like relinquishing anything, and she 
breathed quickly; then she said, with her voice a 
trifle strained and high: 

_“T dare say you do not believe me, but my de- 
sire to save and protect Elise is stronger than any 
personal wish of my own.” 

Mr. Brett let his chair descend slowly and care- 
fully from its precarious angle. j 

“Well,” he said thoughtfully, “if that is so, 
Hermione, carrots is dead.” 

Mr. Brett could talk perfectly good grammar 
when he chose, but he avoided it in the presence of 
his eldest daughter. The perfection of her own 
manner, he often observed, was distinction enough 
tor any family. 

“TI don’t know what else you think you can co 
against me,” said Hermione defensively, “but I 
warn you that if you attempt to drive me away 
irom here I shall appeal to Elise, both against you 

and against John! / 

. You have apparently succeeded in poisoning 
his not very acute intellect against me, but my 
poor darling little sister will stand by me—what- 
ever you may choose to say or do.” ~ 

“She might stand against me,” agreed Mr. 
Brett reflectively. ‘I don’t remember that I’ve 


ever done a thing to hurt her since she was born 
still that don’t make any difference, but I don't 
advise you to calculate that Elise’ll stand against 
John. You’re her poor broken-hearted sister all 
right, all right, but John’s her young husband. If 
she sees John’s heart being cut into, yours won’t 
have much of a chance. 

‘She knows she can’t make you happy. 

““You’ve chosen your sorrows and sit on them 
with the clinch of a domestic fowl, but Elise can 
make John happy, and I guess, take it by and large 

she will. 

“But I don’t"mind admitting to you, Hermione, 
that I don’t want this tug of war to come off. Tugs 
of war suit,some people—a frail, broken-heart:d, 
high-brow like yourself finds nourishment in a tug 
of war; but normal people don’t; and while the 
dust and the yells are heartening you all up, an 
unselfish, sensitive girl like Elise gets cut to a 
frazzle. I’d take some trouble to keep Elise happy. 

“Say, Hermione, have you ever been happy? 
I don’t mean top-dog happy—but real happy, like 
a field of buttercups in the sun?” 

Hermione’s lips quivered. 

“Happiness,” she said, “is not for me.” 

“Sunshine is for everybody,” said Mr. Brett 
gently, ‘‘who’ll let the sun alone, and like it. 

“Before you came Elise was happy. She was 
just like a little open cup filled with gold. You 
never saw the child so gay, and John was happy. 

“He is the quiet kind that has to hide itself to 
feel at home, but he sure was at home. They 
didn’t need any saving—then. 

“T used to take a power of comiort sitting out 
under the old yew tree, thinking of those two chil- 
dren off somewhere—with their happiness.” 

“Tt wouldn’t have lasted,’ said Hermione hur- 
riedly. ‘‘Unthinking happiness is the shutting out 
of life—it leads to selfishness and satiety.” 


“Don't you believe it, Hermione,” said Mr. 
Brett impressively. ‘It’s decayed teeth give us 
the toothache, not sweets. Happiness and unhap- 
piness ain't selfish or unselfish, 1t depends on who’s 
got them. 

“Marie Antoinette was just as unhappy as she 
could live, but she kicked her throne over and got 
the guillotine into the family for a necklace of 
diamonds. You couldn’t make Elise and John 
selfish, not if you set out and offered them Bond 
Street. 

“T don’t know much about religion, what with 
one thing and another I guess it’s kept me dodging; 
but I remember being told that by their fruits ye 
shall know them. Fruits, Hermione—that sounds 
like good sense, don’t it?—and good sense ought 
to make good religion. Well, how about your 
fruits?” 

“T don’t know what you mean—” said Hermione 
icily. She would have tossed her head if house- 
maids didn’t, and the pillows had not been too low 
for it. 

“T do not think you can find that I have done 
anything wrong.” 

Mr. Brett ignored Hermione’s negative stand 
ard. 

“T don’t say much about your childhood,” he 
began impartially. ‘You took credit for what was 
given you in the way of looks and wit; you prac- 
tised them up a lot, and then fought your mother 
with them, to take away from her what she’d been 
given, along the same lines. Maybe it was your 
fault, maybe it was hers. All I know is you fought. 

“Later you fought me to get hold of Arnold, 
and make a pink sugar pet lamb of him. Well, 
you nad me there; for quite a time you took the 
bones out of Arnold. I dare say you would have 
ruined him, but you had other fish to fry, and then 
the war came along, and (Continued on page 126) 
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BLACK TAFFETA IS THE MODISH FAD FOR SPRING 


For daytime this spring Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz would have us choose frocks of taffeta, and insist that their sleeves be short and 
their skirts gracefully draped, or modishly flounced and plaited. She adds a billowy collar of white organdie to her black taffeta frock 
at the left, gives the center costume tunic and sash, while the last has the “dernier cri” in plaited skirts and collar of cream tulle. 
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ALL PARIS DANCES AND TO DANCE WEARS PANIERED 


SKIRTS WITH TIGHT CORSAGES 


ARIS is dancing — madly, everywhere, in 
season and out of season, in every sort of 
costume, to every sort of tune. Pavlowa 
is dancing, as only Pavlowa can dance, at 
the Théatre des Champs-Elysées, the scene 
of so many brilliant gatherings before the 

war. On the stage of the Opéra Karsavina dances 
her maddest, merriest steps to great applause. At 
the Opéra ball Mlle. Cécile Sorel danced in a won- 
derful Callot frock of rose tulle flounces and silver 
lace, the tiniest of high-heeled silver shoes, and 
a black satin mask, edged with black Chantilly! 
_ The mask, by the way, has appeared several 
times lately at public gatherings—always interest- 
ing, always picturesque. A few nights ago at the 
Théatre des Champs-Elysées a man sat masked all 
evening in a loge without once removing the tri- 
angular bit of satin which made his incognito so 
complete. Before the war it was the fashion to go 
masked to Magic City, and now when Paris is again 
putting on gay attire the mask has reappeared. 

_ Paris dances in tea-rooms, in hotels after dinner, 
in private ballrooms, in ‘‘dancings,” as the public 
dancehalls are quaintly called, in studios, in the 
streets. 1f this craze continu¢s one must be pre- 
pared to see the waiter fox-trotting amiably up be- 
tween the tables in the restaurant bearing the plat 
du jour, or the postman jazzing madly down the 
street with his sack of undelivered letters slung 
across his shoulders, or—what, in fact, may we not 
expect? How pleasant a surprise it would be, for 
instance, should some kindly soul suddenly waltz 
up to one’s front door bearing a bag of coal! 

The Opéra has been more brilliant than for years. 
One night the Queen ot Spain, in green velvet, with 
roses at her girdle and diamonds in her blonde hair 
looked on at “les Goyescas”, the work of the dead 
composer Granados, who lost his life in the torpedo- 
Ing oi the Sussex in the English channel. The opera 
proved very interesting, with stage decorations by 
Zuloaga and the début of Amalia Molina, the new 
Spanish dancer. The salle that night was more 
than usually brilliant, and the Queen received a 
great ovation. 


Eliane uses blue canvas to make the bag, girdle 
and hat at the left of the upper panel, and appliqués 
upon them fruits of vivid leather with raffia. For 
the next hat, Jeanne Duc uses raffia to fashion it 
entirely and bands the irregular brim and crown 
with red and yellow ribbon, piped with silver. 
And hats of brilliant raffia, by the way, are to be 
much worn this coming summer. Another Eliane 
inspiration is the last hat—écru cord is loosely 
woven to resemble coarse tulle or net, and flowers 
of red and blue and green silks are used to trim it. 


In the lower panel the Lewis hat of black straw at 
the extreme left is trimmed with rosettes of cele- 
phane, while another of black picot straw is 
banded deeply with dull pink roses. Over the 
third turban of blue picot straw, Baron loops old 
blue ribbon, the ends of which are frayed out 
to make a fringe and give the effect of delicate 
feathers to the top and sides. Lewis contributes 
the black celephane hat at the right of the panel, 
turns it up high from the face in front and trims it 
with a fan of bright green black-lipped feathers. 


Lady Ribblesdale and Miss Alice Astor stopped 
for a few days in Paris on their way to a winter re- 
sort in Switzerland. Lady Ribblesdale, who grows 
more youthful looking year by year, appeared one 
day at luncheon in a broad black hat with a slightly 
upturned brim and an outstanding black velvet loop 
on the side. Her black frock was open in a V at 
the neck, and as always she wore a rope of beautiful 
pearls. 

Later, at the wedding of Miss Frances Lawrence, 
who married the Prince André Poniatowski in the 
church of Notre-Dame at Passy, Lady Ribblesdale, 


frocked again in black under a fur cloak, wore a 
small draped turban of silver, pale gold and black— 
a very odd fissue suggesting brocade—with a spray 
of black paradise plumes drooping on the right side. 
Miss Lawrence’s wedding-veil of tulle was arranged 
in a very simple, pretty fashion—thrown over her 
dark hair, veiling the tace, and wreathed about with 
star-like blossoms. 

The young Princess Marie of Roumania was 
entertained recently in Paris at a tea-dance given in 
the ballroom of the Ritz by Mrs. T. H. MacCarthy, 
whose daughter Eleanor is a school friend of the 
young Princess. Nearly all the dancers wore 
panier frocks—Princess Marie in bouffant paniers 
ot gray taffeta, Miss MacCarthy in a dainty panier 
frock of mauve taffeta, the hostess in black taffeta 
embroidered with white, and others in panier frocks 
of different sorts. 

Not only are we still wearing the wide skirt, but 
we are told that even wider skirts are to be worn 
next spring. Just now at the Opéra or the Ballets 
Russes we see, with few exceptions, nothing but the 
panier—wide-hipped skirts below corsages which 
day by day grow more close-fitting. Draped a bit 
crosswise is this corsage usually—straight across the 
front and drooping under the arms to a mere narrow 
girdle in the back. ‘The waist-line—that is, the line 
of the joining of skirt and corsage—is quite straight 
about the figure and the corsage is usually sleeve- 
less, although occasionally a very smal] sleeve—in 
one instance a tiny puff of delicate lace edged with 
three narrow lace ruffles—is permitted. 

One panier frock is of silver and rose brocade, the 
low corsage dropping to a mere girdle in the hack, 
strands of brilliants crossing the bare shoulders. 
The full skirt—which like many skirts seen recently 
is not actually distended with baleine, relying on the 
stiffness of the tissue and the amplitude ot the folds 
for the appearance of width at the hips—is trimmed 
on each side with ruffles of exquisite silver lace. 
Beginning at the skirt-edge, just forward ot the 
hip, this ruffle,which is about six inches wide, ripples 
up the skirt to the waist-line where it turns, descend- 
ing again to the skirt-edge just back of the hips—the 
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low in the back, was of brocade draped slightly (| ; 
crosswise. It was supported over the shoulders by | q 4 
strands of brilliants. 
Very smart was an evening frock of rose brocade, 
worn also at the Ballets Russes. ‘The very low close CHANEL ea ~B ' 
corsage was trimmed with delicate black Chantilly. F 
There were no sleeves. From the close straight 4 | \ 
waist-line the very full skirt flared widely, probably P ee 
assisted by a kindly bit of baleine, to its edge. Al- remel, too, 1s im favor 
most Victorian in silhouette was the skirt of this of the cape and leaves the 4 
ewe k, which -_ quite different from any other I one at the right without a } 
Mave seen in Paris. : ; a ; 
: } : ; single fastening in front, 
Wide skirts are worn by everyone. If not frankly } ae a j i | C 
hooped, width is attained by means of exceedingly So shat tt may be drawn | 
full-plaited flounces of tulle, falling one over the about the figure to suit 
other. These flounces are attached to the skirt the wearer. Of black Pl ' 
about two inches below the girdle on each side—the velours, it is patterned i 
line drooping to perhaps six inches in the middle “h | bl 
front and somewhat less than that in the back. wulh large blue squares. 
The result is a slight sloping effect at the hips in- 
stead of the sudden bulge below the waist-line. 
Frocks, such as these, are oftenest seen in black ently, over one shoulder only, the opposite side being { 
satin and tulle, with ornaments of diamonds and _jnvisiblv sustained by a picot-edged strap of flesh- / é 
ropes of pearls. Black is still extremely smart, al- colored crépe Georgette. In anew Poiret frock even / 
though we see many frocks of gleaming metal bro- this invisible strap is lacking—the right shoulder | 
cade and much silver /issue more or less veiled with — and arm being quit bare, while the corsage is carried 
tulle. Silver, indeed, is exceedingly smart just up comfortably over the left shoulder, which is well 
now. One rather severe evening frock of silver covered. A sort of ruffle of black tissue lined with PREMET 
tissue—the slightly draped corsage supported by red satin falling in the back conceals the arm to the ii eit 
narrow silver straps over the shoulders—was worn elbow, the front of the arm being bare to the shoul- When one is trimly 


under a wonderful evening cape of silver tissue and 
silver lace, veiled with black Spanish lace and col- 
lared with chinchilla. With this frock was worn a 
close draped turban of silver ¢issue embroidered 
with silver and brilliants, and the ensemble was 
exquisitely lovely in color. 

Usually the evening corsage is sleeveless, and one 
notices often a one-sided effect in regard to the 
shoulders—the corsage being supported, appar- 


der; and the rather long tunic flares steadily in true 
Poiret fashion above the narrow underskirt. 

The corsage of a black frock is drawn up slightly 
on the right side by a shoulder-strap of jet plaques, 
the left shoulder showing only a strap of palest rose 
crépe. Another corsage of small rose-colored flow- 
ers and turquoise green tulle has one shoulder-strap 
of flowers and one of tulle—the skirt below flaring in 


transparent flounces of turquoise and gray tulle over 


veiled and mannishly 
hatted, Lanvin sug- 
gests that a short sports 
cape be She 
fashions one of tan 
and gray block plaid, 
with a belt. 


worn. 


narrow 
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PARIS CAPES DISPLAY 


EXTREMES AND HER 
THE CHINESE TOUCH 


Even where a suit is concerned, 
Lanvin prefers to add a deep <a 
swinging cape, and so uses navy \ 
blue tricotine to make the skirt 
and cape below. The dlouse, 
high-collared, of course, and 
narrowly belted, is of China 
silk, quilted in squares and em- 
broidered upon its long sleeves. 
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JENNY 


UNIQUE 


SUITS 


LANVIN 


Jenny delights in the whim for 
plaitings, and uses them to 
make three founces on her suit 
of navy serge above. About the 
coat collar and for the girdle, 
there is black grosgrain ribbon. 
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the slender silver slip. The corsage itself 
is of silver overlaid with tulle and flowers. 

A trock ot silver-and-white tisswe—the 
close corsage fitted with seams to the waist- 
line and flaring sharply in short ruffles on 
e°ch hip above a very full silver skirt—is 
gi. dled across the front only with a narrow 
strap of silver buckled with brilliants. 
Three buckles adorn the front—a large one 
in the middle with a smaller one on each 
side, from which point the girdle falls like 
a ribbon low over the back of the skirt. 

A very striking frock of black and gold 
worn at the Ballets Russes was rather 
straight and narrow to the low waist-line 
where it was girdled with gold galon—the 
girdle retaining about the hips a tunic of 
gold tulle, very full and plaited, which 
crossed the front and sides only, flaring 
stiffly to its edge. A plaited ruche of gold 
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Importations from 


A. BELLER 


Lanvin has Luilt the suit 
at the top of the page along 
Chinese lin:s, and to give it 
a bil more of the Orient has 
embroidered it with silver 
and gold. The jacket is 
left unfasiened, except at 
the neck, where a single 
button holds the high collar, 


Again, in the suit above 
in the center, Lanvin fav- 
ors lines of the East and 
fashions a plaited skirt of 
navy flannel and a jacket 
of white flannel, with wide 
bands of blue embroidered 
stripes to bind it. The 


sleeves are loose, and long. 


The youthful model at the 
right has a smart little 
Eton jacket of navy trico- 
line and awide black satin 
sash, fringed at the ends. 
About the pockets and up- 
on the coat Alsatian emb- 
roidery has been stitched 
inred, green, and yellow. 


tulle showed a bit above the golden girdle, and the 
silhouette altogether was quite new and interesting. 
This line—the rather long, straight corsage, gir- 
dled about the top of the hips with a tunic flaring 
stiffly below to only moderate width over the narrow 
underskirt—is oddly smart and presents a marked 
contrast to the panier. But the panier frocks with 
quaint tight corsages above billowing skirts are 
altogether charming. In transparent tulle over 
silver—light brown tulle is favored just now—in 
silvery brocades flecked often with rose, bright 
green or scarlet, in taffeta and lace the panier is 
adorable and not to be lightly abandoned. 
Many interesting coiffures have appeared recently 
at the Opéra and at the theatres. At the Ballets 
Russes 1 noticed a number of bandeaux of turquoise 
green velvet—a color which is very effective against 
blonde hair. These bandeaux were slightly draped, 
as a rule, and adorned in some way with brilliants. 
Many coiffures were made of jet also—a bandeau of 
‘ 


67 
























MARIA GUY 


With the little Eton-jacketed frocks and 
youthful boleros that are to be worn so much 
during the early spring, there have been 
made to accompany them hats whose large, 
round brims roll up from the face becomingly 
and whose symbol is simplicity. Maria Guy 
sends one of glossy straw with a fairly high 
crown and trimmed, Spanish fashion, under 
the brim, with an unsophisticated blue bow. 











JEANNE 


One of the most picturesque hats that ever came from Paris was 
made by Jeanne Duc of finely grained straw. From the drooping 
brim huge roses hang gracefully in veiling lengths of tulle. 







LOUISON 


When Paris lunches or teas, hats may tower in 
height, but brims are most apt to shade the eyes 
alluringly, or flarc ct the sides, tricorn fashion. 
Above, a Louison model is fashioned of shiny 
black straw and topped with a crown of black 
ribbon, crushed and puffed so that its glossy 
surface may catch the light and gleamlike silver 
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POIRET 


Importations from 
RAWAK 


Not only does Poiret originate some of the 
season’s smartest frocks and lovcliest wraps, 
but he creates enchanting hats with much avi 
as well. A vividly colored turban is built 
along the lines of a splendid Hindu head- 
dress, and the striped effect is made possible 
by the alternating bands of bright blue and 
yellow braid from which the hat is fashioned. 
The popularity of M. Poiret’s art is assured. 
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For summer Paris fash- 
ions her wraps along 
Spanish lines and makes 
them of sheer laces. One 
is of rust-colored lace 
flounces over dull brown 
tulle. The scarf-collar of 
silver tissue and the top of 
each flounce are narrowly 
banded with kolinsky. 


Martial and Armand thoroughly understand 
the making of an exquisite evening wrap and 
fashion one of the loveliest from black satin 
with a square-cut yoke and embroidery of gold. 





















PARIS SOUNDS THE SPANISH 
NOTE IN FULL-FLOUNCE 


CAPES OF LACE 


fet with pendant ropes of jet talling about the ears 
and, in one case, to the shoulders. One blonde 
head bore a wreath of jet flowers all in a row, their 
glittering petals touching. Another was encircled 
with a silver ribbon studded with brilliants to which 
was sewn wisps of white crosse. One pretty head, 
tousled all over with blonde curls, was wreathed 
with autumn leaves and small red and gold berries. 

The Duchesse de Vallombrosa one night at the 
Ballets Russes wore a single strand of diamonds 
about her forehead, half hidden in her blonde hair. 
The Duchesse d’Uzé’s fluffy reddish-gold hair was 
quite unadorned, while the Princesse Ignatieff wore 
a hat of transparent black tulle—the airy brim 
flaring from a bandeau of gold galon. The Comtesse 
de la Rochefoucauld wore a garland of black velvet 
vine-leaves in her hair with pendant golden grapes. 

The hair is still dressed low on the back of the 
head and large combs of carved shell are posed 
stiffly in the back. One of these combs, tall and 
wide and very prettily carved, adorned a most severe 
coiffure—the hair drawn tightly back from the face 
and tucked under in the back with not so much as a 
hair falling out of place. Very remarkable and 
stunning was a great carved comb of brilliant green 
jade worn one night at the Ballets Russes with a 
panier frock of green taffeta and green tulle. 

One large carved comb, somewhat curved, tow- 
ered above dark hair drawn smoothly back from the 
forehead and knotted low on the back of the head— 
the knot projecting sharply in the new fashion. 
Still another shell comb with a coquettish twist to 
it, thrust into the hair at a most tetching angle, 
consisted merely of a delicate frame of shell, the 
spaces between being filled in with black Chantilly. 

Many striking hair ornaments are fashioned of 
pearls and diamonds or diamonds only, large and 
small. They are closely clasped about the middle 
of the forehead, often disappearing under the hair 
on each side. 

Earrings are worn occasionally—hoops of dia- 
monds or pearls, long pear-shaped swinging pen- 
dants or great pearls or diamonds swinging from long, 
slender diamond-studded chairs. But of all these 
jewels, none is more odd than one worn recently at 
Sacha Guitry’s theatre, (Continued on page 90) 








From a deep yoke of black 
satin, Royant flounces and 
gathers sheer black Chan- 
tilly lace to make the de- 
cidedly Spanish cape at 
the left. The V-shaped 
collar is piped with a nar 
row strip of kolinsky, and 
the same soft fur is used to 
top the first lace flounce. 








D 





Over light sports dresses there may be worn a 
Royant cape of gray suede, lined with navy 
serge and trimmed with bands of the same 
fabric. The yoke is embroidered with gold. 


69 





An Archi 
Own House 
The All Year Residence 
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ADDISON MIZNER 


at Pa lm B Cat h 


Su taled al the northern d oo] Palm 
Beach and facing the ocean, within 
a hundred and fifty feet of the water's 


s charming bungalow, de 


ned and built by Mr 


; personal use the whole vear round. 
Constructed of pinkish-toned concrete 
and with a terra-collu iled roof, il 
represe an interesting example of 
Spanish archilecture that combines 
the conveniences of the modern with 


the atmosphere of the ancient. 

















The house, which is built in the form of an open-endea 
square, comprising three large wings with a court tm 
the center, overlooks a semi-formal garden filled with 
oleander and hibiscus bushes in the rear. Steps lead- 
ing from the garden lo the court are shown above. Be 

yond the garden is a dense forest of old palm trees. 





At the left is a corner of the dining-room in which the 
back of the self-supporting staircase is shown, leading 
from the entrance-hall to the second floor. The stuc- 
coed walls of the dining-room are hung with fine old 
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Flemish tapestries. The ceiling is of cypress, and the 





flooring of mellowed variegated tiles laid irregularly 
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living 

portraits and a valance of old 

wine-colored velvet. The mural 

decorations, in polychrome color- 

ings, are by Mr. Mizner, and the 

furniture consists of rare old 
anish and Venetian pieces. 
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Photographs by 
courtesy of Mr. 
Robert Samuel 





Shown below are the windows of Mr. Misner’s bedroom in the left wing and 
a corner of the tiled courtyard. The wall spacing is unusually interesting. 
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The stairway, leading from the entrance-hall, and the 
stucco side walls are made to simulate old stone. The 
newel and handrail were devised from an old wrought- 
iron torchére. With the exception of a guest suite, 
which adjoins the living-room and under which is the 





garage, all the bedrooms are situated on the second floor. 











SOULIE 
HIS 


Paris is creating basques and 
giving them many a new and 
fascinating touch. Below, Soulié 
drapes a low-waisted, loosely- 
fitting basque at the hips, catch- 
ing it at each side with knots of 
dull gold cords. For fabrics he 
has chosen a much-favored com- 
bination—navy blue taffeta for 
the basque and flying tunic, and 
foulard for the narrow under- 
kirt. A wispy bit of paradise 
trims the taffeta turban, and, 
following a whim of fashion, 
droops coquettishly over one ear 


I 


EFFECTIVELY COMBINES 


TWO 


THE ‘‘FLYING 


VERSION OF 




















One wonders if it was not some whirring, 
droning plane, peacefully circling over Paris, 
that inspired the couturiers to create the 
“flying” frock, which promises to be the 
most popular of all this season. One of 
Soulié’s clever versions of it is above. Of 
dull red cloth, it has the high collar that has 
come to be so modish. The loose, fluttering 
panels at the sides, which give the frock its 
name, are of black satin, and are held over 
the shoulders by black siik cords and rings. 


FABRICS 


AND SENDS 
rROCa’’ 


Suit skirts have taken on new and 
attractive lines this season, and 
not a few of them are tuniced. 
Soulié has designed for the skirt 
below a rather narrow, short 
foundation of white Kasha. 
Over this is an apron-like tunic 
of the same fabric that crosses in 
the back and is lined with a gay 
plaid. The short jacket, which 
gives the effect of a second tunic, 
is girdled with black plush and 
fastened in front and back with 
tiny ivory buttons. The plaid 
jinishes it at neck and wrists. 
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Taffela again appears upon a 
frock for afternoon—this time in 
the guise of plaited ruffles at 
neck and hem. The bodice and 
draped overdress are of chiffon, 
printed all over with a brilliant 
flower motif in Chinese colors. 





















For evening Paris chooses gowns of rich, soft fabrics, 
oftentimes adorned with heavy brocades in vivid Oriental 
hues. Soulié suggests that the foundation of the gown below 
be of jade green mousseline, with modestly cut neckline and 
narrow, short skirt. Under the heavy gold girdle that 
encircles the hips, he would have you slip panels of Chinese 
brocade, wired at the top to give a wing-like effect and edged 
with gold fringe, and caught at their ends with gold cords. 








Frocks of summer are bound to have 
their share of sheer lace and exquisite 
embroidery, and not a few are veiled 
with transparent fabrics that add 
much coolness and charm. Soulié 
originated the sketch above for black 
and while striped silk and em 
broidered while linen, with chiffon for 
the overdress and upstanding collar. 
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MACHINE ssatr SAVED RONNY’S FACE 





VANESCENT though it 
be, a kiss may suggest 
anything. Now and then 
it may complicate every 
thing. This was that 
kind of a kiss. Even 

Ronny Lyle, who was tempera 
mentally inclined toward brushing 
aside the subtleties of existence as 
carelessly as she brushed aside the 
conventionalities, realized that. 
The kiss had come upon her un- 
awares; she had had no intention 
of letting any young man kiss her 
and she had had even less inten- 
tion of giving him that fair ex- 
change which precludes the possi- 
bility of robbery. Being absolutely 
honest she admitted she had 
done just that. 

The Lyles came out of the West 
in June. (The kiss, in one man- 
ner of speaking, came out of the . 
Southeast in September.) About 
them, in the beginning, nothing 
was known save that they had 
taken the old Endicott place for 
the summer. It was suspected, 
however, that they were as Goths 
and Vandals. 

‘Lhe invasion occurred cn the 
eighteenth. The servants and the 


luggage came by the morning 
train; Ronny and her mother ar 


rived later by motor. I[t was 
significant that, from the first, 
public gaze should be focused on 
Ronny rather than on her comely, 
affable mother. Ronny, as it a 
terwards became known, had 
been christened Veronica, which 
had suited her no better than 
Clarence would have suited 
Roosevelt. She, too, was strenu 
ous. Mrs. Lyle promptly retired 
to her room to recuperate, while 
Ronny promptly seated herself 
at the telephone and proceeded 
to senda po meme to her father. 

rhe operator difficulty 
with this: 


had 


“Everybody safe and sound, 
with me: > one puncture. Struck 
one chicken, which squawked and 
survived, I guess. I -eriectly ducky 
here. Perfectly peachy old house 
with the whole Atlantic Ocean in 
the back-yard. It is number 1722 
Old Jail Lane—they have the house 
numbers on the chimneys here.” 


The operator read this back, 
plainly expecting amendment. 

“That’s right,” Ronny assured 
her, and added, “‘ Put in ‘Bushels 
of love and kisses,’ too, please.”’ 

‘That will cost fifty cents more,” 
protested the operator. 

“It’s going collect, anyway,” 
Ronny assured her. She knew per- 
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— cared to know about the Lyles. 
Their information negatived the 
possibility of a family-tree; it sug- 
gested a mushroom, especially 
when Ronny sent a second wire 
on the heels of her first. 


‘‘ Beautifully beloved,” this read, 
“T was an awful goop about the 
number on the chimney. Don’t for 
heaven’s sake send me anything 
addressed to 1722 Old Jail Lane.” 


No one denied that Ronny was 
pretty, though certain other young 
women admitted it in a way that 
suggested a slur. They said she 
was really too striking looking— 
perhaps because she wore her 
bright, sunburnt hair in a fashion 
distinctively individual. They 
pronounced it bizarre, yet they 
studied the arrangement with 
narrowed eyes. They were trying 
to decide just how she got the ef- 
fect—though not, of course, for 
any but academic reasons. 

Also they shrugged their shoul- 
ders and said that Madame Endi- 
cott really ought to be more careful 
in herselection of tenants. None 
of them, however, suggested that 
to Madame Endicott, who was as 
aristocratic as platinum in ap- 
pearance, but who in fibre had the 
strength of manganese bronze. 
She had been reared on an intel- 
lectual diet, and she was a 
woman ol strong opinions. 

“Rot!” she was deplorably apt 
to snort, when amendments to 
these opinions were suggested. 
“Absolute rot!” 

She was a terrible old lady! 

In Standish everybody who is 
anybody belongs to the country 
club. This is located a mile out 
of the village, on the State road. 
Between the club’s domain and 
the road is a low white fence with 
two heavy railings. A small boy 
would not have given that fence, 
standing between him and a farm- 
er’s orchard, a second thought. 
But here it served. A great 
many people passionately desirous 
of being on the other side saw 
in those two rail san insurmount- 
able barrier. 

Ronny discovered the country 
club the day after her arrival in 
Standish. To her eyes those who 
were using its privileges did not 
present ~ Awol ves as fortunate 
personages whose grandfathers 
and great-grandfathers had made 
money enough that the third and 
fourth generation might be con- 
sidered as among the blessed: 
They were merely people playing 
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games. Ronny had a passion for 








fectly well that her father would 
be glad to pay fitty cents extra “<7 
for bushels of love and kisses. 

The operator sniffed acquiescence—she was a 
Cape Codder by birth and habit of economy—and 
Ronny put the receiver back and strolled out to su- 
perintend the delivery of the luggage. Of this there 
was quite a lot—-the descendant of Miles Standish, 
who drove the depot transfer, was making the last of 
light trips. He presented Ronny with the reckoning 

[he descendant never batted an eyelash—nor 
did Ronny. She was eighteen; she never wore a 
hat nor stayed indoors when she could help it, and 
inevitably she was tanned so beautifully that her 
white teeth looked the whiter and her bright hair 
the brighter. Her eyebrows had the rare sense to 
match her eyes, which were golden brown, and she 
had the direct gaze of a young person who has 
opinions of her own and is not averse to airing them. 

“In seventeen something-or-other,” she said, 
“the natives lured a pirate ship into shoal water 
here and wrecked it.” 

“So the sign-post says,” the 
roborated, indifferently. 

t also says,” Ronny added, pointedly, “that all 
the pirates were drowned, but it doesn’t say that 
some of their descendants still live here.” 


descendant cor- 


though 


you just wanted to watch the break,’ 

The descendant, having an assistant, the report 
of that episode spread through the summer colony, 
which is named Standish too, and which is situated 
on the north side of Cape Cod. And the operator 
being a cousin of the descendant’s assistant, the 
gist of Ronny’s telegram was added for good mea- 
sure. The colony has the attributes of an exclusive 
club composed of those whose birth certificates are 
matters of genealogical record. That the new- 
comers possessed money was evident—the old 
Endicott place, built in 1722, and so called to dis- 
tinguish it from the new Endicott place, built in 
1800, had been remodeled and was renewing its 
youth in a fashion that brought three thousand a 
season to its owner. 

In Standish, however, where the broad village 
street is like a mighty cathedral aisle under the 
interlaced branches of lofty elms and poplars, 
which were lusty when the republic was not yet 
born; where fortunes made in trade with India 
and China have been handed down intact from 
generation to generation, money alone is but the 
bare necessity of life. In less than twenty-four 
hours, thanks to Ronny, the colony knew all it 


said Oliver. 


games; her energy there found an 
outlet. Andshe was naive enough 
to believe that the Standish 
country club was maintained wholly for the culture 
and display of physical prowess. 

She guessed she’d belong! 

She had heard, however, that Easterners were 
really very kind, but slow to take new people 
up. So she was willing to let them have a 
week or two, to--as she phrased it in the 
privacy of a daily letter to her father—look the 
goods over. 

“T’ve got a new leghorn hat,” she added, “ with 
a little fog-blue ostrich plume on it. I’m not going 
to tell you what it cost until you see it. I bought 
it in Boston, with a rose silk parasol, but that got 
lost out of the automobile on the way down. It 
goes with a perfectly spiffy white frock I’ve got, and 
I’m going to wear it at my first party—or at the 
country club, perhaps. I’il bet the toute ensemble 
will make the members believe the West isn’t so 
wild and woolly after all.” 


Which proves that Ronny had every intention of 
making her first appearance at the country club 
with all due decorum. Events have the habit of 
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She Was New-Fashioned 
and She ‘‘Played the 


Game” Like a Man 


changing plans. The next time she 
passed the country club one of the 
tennis-courts was occupied by two 
exceedingly alert and aggressive 
young men in white flannels, whose 
efforts were accorded the distinction 
of a small gallery. She slowed her 
car down a bit, as one of the white 
flanneled ones made his way toward 
the service-line. 

Birth had been kind to him. He 
was Madame Endicott’s son—a 
little postscript in the way of pos- 
terity she had phrased him, back 
in the beginning. Now he was 
twenty-eight. In the course of a 
comparatively short career he had 
done several commendable and 
spectacular things. And if he, the 
youngest of the six Endicott boys 
the oldest of whom was over fifty 
seemed content to stay in Standish 
and play games instead of doing a 
man’s work in a man’s werld, there 
was no denying that he was generally 
regarded as a perfectly good man 
and a man’s man besides. As he 
toed the service-line and tossed up 
a ball, with his tanned face upturned 
and all the lines of his lithe body 
taut, he made a figure that would 
have kindled Praxiteles’ eye. 

Ronny followed the flash ot his 
racquet, swinging up to a terrific 
impact, The flight of the ball was 
too swift for sight, but at the same 
instant, it seemed, his opponent’s 
racquet came into play—inefiectu- 
ally. 

“Heavenly days!” exclaimed 
Ronny, and stopped her car. 

People often paid Oliver Endi- 
cott that tribute, when his service 
was going well. Admirers always 
assured him he should be in the 
Nationals. He smiled—he knew 
better 

Ronny, who played tennis her- 
self, had never been satisfied with 
her service. She watched him ab- 
sorbedly, her adorable brown chin 
propped up by a brown palm, until 
the voice of the scorer announced 
that it was Mr. Endicott’s game and 
set. Whereupon Oliver crossed to ; - 
the sidelines, stooped to pick up a 
T-shirt and then, conscious that 
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the ball, which only buried itself 
ignominiously in the net. 

“Try it again,”’ she suggested. 

Thus it came to pass that she 
who was to be ignored-—she who, 
ten minutes before, imagination 
could not conceive within the 
exclusive precincts of the country 
club was not only within them, 
but was usurping one of the courts, 
bareheaded to the brilliant June 
sunshine, her flushed face absorbed 
and oblivious to everything save 
the smashing speed of a small 
white spheroid. 

it was conclusively established, 
for all time, that she was impos- 
sible. Perhaps that was why she 
so often achieved the impossible. 

Most of the gallery staved on, 
hoping perhaps that high heaven 
would yet smite the intruder. 
One girl turned away. Her name 
was Evelyn Phillips, and those 
: who may always be counted upon 
to say the unkind thing declared 
that she was stalking Oliver Endi- 
cott. Whether this be so or not, 
she believed at that instant that 
she would be physically ill if she 
stayed. She retired to the club 
veranda, to recuperate. An hour 
later she saw Ronny’s car flash 
by on the State road. A few 
minutes after Randall and Oliver 
appeared. Evelyn studiously de- 
voted herself to a magazine, but 
Randall glanced at her and was 
not deceived. 

“T say,” he began, speaking 
to Oliver but deliberately rais- 
ing his voice, “don’t you think 
we ought te invite her to become 
a member?” 

Before Oliver could answer, 
Randall turned toward Evelyn. 
“We're talking about Miss Lyle,” 
he announced. ‘‘Why don’t you 
suggest her name to the mem- 
bership committee.” 

Evelyn, who was on the mem- 
bership committee, was taken by 
surprise. ‘‘T don’t feel i 

“Tt will be our only chance of 
seeing Oliver this summer,” 
Randall went on, cheerfully. ‘‘She 
has already made him promise to 
play mornings with her on her 
own court—until she solves the 
secret of his service. If I’m any 
judge, that will take some time.” 

Evelyn’s eves shot active dislike 
at him, but he remained quite 
unperturbed. ‘Think it over, 
anyway,” he suggested 

Later, in the privacy of the 
men’s shower, he laughed aloud. 

““What’s the joke?” demanded 
Oliver, squirming under a cold 
; shower. 

j “Oh, I’m just thinking,” said 
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everybody was looking at some- 
thing, looked about to see what it 
was. 

It was Ronny. Acting on impulse—as she al- 
most always did—she had swung out ot her car, put 
one capable hand on the topmost rail of the fence 
and vaulted it, without thought of her skirts or the 
conventions. Now she was coming toward Oliver 
as directly and as purposefully as his service had 
gone to the designated court. 

“How do you do it?” she demanded, abruptly. 

Afterward, Randall Lee, who had been Oliver’s 
opponent and who had an unregenerate sense of 
humor, said the expressions of the gallery were 
worth going miles to see. Of these, however, Renny 
was wholly unconscious. Those who, having seen 
only her comely, affable mother, could not explain 
certain qualities in Ronny, understood better when 
they saw her father later that summer. John 
Lyle was essentially great because the only ques- 
tion he ever considered was, ‘‘Do I want to do it?”’ 
He left other questions, such as “Can I do it?” 
or, “What will people say if I do do it?” to 
those who are born that way. When he wanted 
information on any subject he went directly to the 
man he judged most competent to give it—and 
got it. 

_ Ronny was like her father. She wanted informa- 
tion, and she wanted it at once. She had not been 
introduced to Oliver. She did not care about 
being introduced to him. She wanted to be intro- 
duced to his service—a perfect service, as she 
visioned it, and a thing without sex. 

_Oliver smiled—it was one of the best things he 
did. He had gray eyes, as direct as ler own and 
the whites were beautifully clear. 


‘*Please 


pul on full steam this time,’ demanded Ronny. 


‘My service?” he asked. She nodded, a quick, 
decisive movement that carried an odd note of 
character, and he added, with a touch of rue, “I 
don’t do it, half the time. This happens to be one 
of the days when it went well.” 

No one could doubt but that she was disappointed 
in him. She glanced about absently, without 
really seeing the others. 

“Will you send a few across to me—I'd like to 
watch the break in the ball,” she asked. And, as 
his eyes smiled acquiescence, she turned to Randall 
Lee. ‘Will you let me take your racquet?” 

Here was another young man to whom she had 
never been introduced. But again this was negli- 
gible. That he was one of the Lees, that, though 
only twenty-eight, he was known to certain power- 
ful men who kept a flattering eye upon him 
because of the possibilities he had already re 
vealed, was of no moment to her. All she 
wanted of him just then was his racquet. She 
did not know, as everybody else did, that he had 
a pet superstition about it and that he had never 
let anybody else use it. She merely said, ‘Thank 
you,” and took her position on the court. 

“Ready?” Oliver asked. 

Ronny nodded, but made no effort to return 
his first serve. 

“Vou let up on that,” she said accusingly. 

“fT thought you just wanted to watch the 
break,” he retorted. ‘‘I was giving you a chance 
to.” 

“Please put on full steam this time,’”’ she said. 

This he did. She made a vigorous effort to return 


Randall. He slapped a rough 
towel over his back and added, 
“T’d be willing to. lay,,a small 
bet that Miss Lyle is invited to join.” 

Events proved him a prophet—though without 
honor in Standish. Oliver played three mornings 
running on the Endicott court. On the fourth day, 
which was a Friday, the membership committee 
met. On Saturday Ronny received notice that 
her name had been presented and favorably acted 
upon. Evelyn, who couldn’t resist just one scratch, 
saw that the notice was addressed: ‘*1722 Old 
Jail Lane.” 

Ronny thoughtfully creased the envelope between 
her fingers. Then, arriving at a decision with char- 
acteristic suddenness, she rose and went to the 
telephone. 

“T want to send a telegram,” she announced. 
“Ready?” 

Then, speaking slowly, she dictated: 


“‘T have been asked to join the country club, 
daddy dear. I don’t think I will. The people who 
belong are like those people who listen when you 
are using the telephone. I’d rather not know them.” 


‘Please send that collect,” she said, and added 
very sweetly, “and be sure that everybody in 
Standish hears about it.”’ 

Everybody did. Some were angry, and some 
were amused. Randall Lee grinned. 

“T like that girl,’ he said. ‘‘And I’m going to 
ask her to reconsider. Golf is my game, and I don’t 
see where I'll get a look in unless your mother 
builds private links on the cld Endicott place.” 

Ronny refused to recon- (Continued on page 136) 





EVERY SPRING FROCK 


MUST HAVE ITS TOUCH 
OF LIGHTNESS 


The spring frock must be practical and simple, 
but its silhouette may vary, according to th 
whim of its possessor, and flare at the hips or 
hang straight and slim from the shoulders. 
At the top of the page Miss E. M. A. Stein- 
meiz has chosen deep brown charmeuse to fash- 
ton a frock and by way of trimming used 
plaits, made of brown Georgette, which are in- 
serted at the sides and held by a soft girdle. 


Even the simplest of dresses this spring has 
its share of lightness, often in the form of vivid 
embroidery. Above, Chinese vermilion worsted 
is stitched upon bands of cream Rajah to trim 
a navy Poiret twill. A circular panel attached 
at the low rounded waist-line in the back 
adds much of becomingness. For this frock 
the unbelted cape of matching Poiret twill 
at the right has been appropriately created. 


After seasons of severely cut necklines, un- 
relieved by a touch of white, bits of rare lace 
and crisp frills of organdie are as welcome as 
they are becoming and prophetic of the femi- 
nine charmthat will characterize the frocks 
of spring. The black taffeta frock at the top 
of the page has the long draped lines that 
are always so graceful and a collar of white 
ergandie to make a frame for the face. 
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from the underside of the brim droops a 





















TWO WAYS IN WHICH ONE 
MAY ACHIEVE A BIT OF FULNESS 
IN ONE’S SKIRT 




















Black horsehair has been draped and 
twisted artfully to make the hat. above 
at the left, and at just the right angle 


small, delicate spray of paradise. The 
gown is of black satin, with loosely 
hanging panier-like draperies at the hips, 
a simple corsage and an organdie collar. 





Foulard has returned again in enchanting patterns and colors to make 
or trim some of the prettiest spring frocks. Very often it is used to top 
a gown from the hips to the shoulders, and Miss Steinmetz, in her sketch 
at the right, combines it in this way with Poiret twill. The navy blue 
foulard is patterned in white and gives a light springlike touch to the 
flounced and plaited skirt. Madame has thrown aside her blue cape, but 
prefers to retain her blue Milan hat, faced with flesh-toned Georgette. 


















The 


ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR 


By 


ELIZABETH LOUNSBERY 
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wrought iron branches and standards covered 


Lighting fixtures, such as this 


pairo 


teenth century Italian pole lanterns, 


in red Genoese velvet, were a feature of the 


furnishings of palaces during the Italian 


Renaissance. Courtesy of Luigi Orselli. 


HE inborn love of the antique, coupled 
with an almost superstitious veneration 
for the old, has developed among certain 
ccllectors a definite hobby out of the mere 
desire to surround themseives with the 
beautiful things of the past. 

It has been said that furniture and furnishings 
are as definite an expression of the human develop- 
ment of a period or country as the people themselves. 
Thus we find conditions in the passing centuries in 
Italy changing trom the extreme simplicity of the 
thirteenth century, when the houses, dress and 
manners of the people were generally crude and 
simple, to the lavishness of the fourteenth, when 
frugality gave way to sumptuousness and every 
extravagance of dress, with a corresponding mag- 
nificence in decoration. 

It has been turther claimed that furniture design 
is affected by contemporary costume. If this can 
be taken literally, then we may infer that the 
cassoni or great chests, which during this period 
were indispensable to the furnishings of any Italian 
household ot importance, were richer in their gilded 
gesso work and painted decorations, and more 
numerous, than those accredited to any other age. 

The cassone was, in fact, the most conspicuous 
object of all furnishings. These splendid chests 
were made by skilled craftsmen and executed with 
most elaborate detail. It is not, therefore, to be 
wondered at that when such masters as Rotticelli or 
Andrea del Sarto designed their painted decorations, 
or when Donatello or Bernardino Ferrante carved 
their panels, they should have been preserved 
through the progress of centuries, until they have 
found their way into the great museums of the world 
and into famous private collections. 

The fronts of these medieval chests show the most 
important decorations—the ends and tops being 
treated in a simple decorative manner. It was not 
unusual to find ten or more cassoni in one family, 
and records show that fifty or more were included in 
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The beauty of early Italian tooled leather, 
remarkably preserved, is seen in this six- 


teenth century paneled jewel casket with iron 
mounts and lock. Courtesy of French & Co. 
Velvel, extensively used in fifteenth century 
decoration in Italy, was also applied to smaller . 
accessories, such as the covering for the coffer 


Keller & Co. 


overlaid with a metal tracery. 









This group includes a pair of stxteenth 
century polychrome candlesticks and a four- 
teenth cenlury gilded gesso work coffer. A 
detail of a 
also. shown, and a 
Italian tapestry. 


century cassone 1s 
seventeenth 
Courtesy of French & Co. 


sixteenth 
century 


the possessions of certain patrician families. Other 
types were often used as trunks tor traveling, as 
many as a hundred being known to have been car- 
ried in the trains of royalty. 

Although described as bridal chests, because they 
were often used to hold bridal finery, they by no 
means were exclusively dedicated to this purpose, 
for when placed against the wall they were some- 
times used as nenches, and upon occasions, when 
banked with cushions, as couches. When placed 
in the center of the room, the higher cassone even 
served as a table. 

During the fifteenth century, while extravagant 
dress still prevailed and the interiors of the Gothic 
palaces throughout Italy were richly ornate with all 
the wealth of polychrome colorings that could be 
applied to walls and ceiling, small coffers known as 
cassette appeared, resembling the cassone in form. 
These were sometimes of tooled leather, of velvet 
cevered with metal tracery, or of gesso work—a low 
relief carried out in plaster composition, sometimes 
gilded and painted, often in panels—and were used 
to hold jewels, laces and other delicate articles 
of value. 

Throughout this period the carved and gilded 
candlesticks and candelabra of wood became an 
important feature of the furnishings, those dating 
from 1500 being of ecclesiastical origin. 

Beautiful hanging lanterns of metal and carved 
wood, as well as the torch, were also used to illumin- 
ate the domestic interiors of the Renaissance and 
tall pole lanterns richly carved and ornamented 
with gilded metal, with pedestals mounted in red 
Genoese -velvet, constituted the lighting fixtures 
throughout the great palaces. 

These pole lanterns measured from five to over 
ten feet in height. The carved wood candlesticks 
varied in height, but all had the same general vase 
shaped shaft with the same base ending in lion’s 
feet or with winged figures or rams-heads at the 
corners, after the manner of ancient models. 
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John M. Rutherfurd, junior, Henry Barbey 
and Walley Rutherfurd just naturally place 
pails and shovels among the essentials of life. 


Mrs. Sherwood Aldrich, veiled and parasoled 
against attacking rays of sun, joins the daily 
promenade along the warm, golden beach. 


HIS winter the great hotels of Miami are 
thronged with Northern visitors; the golf 
courses are gaily dotted with devotees of 
ball and brassy; the tennis courts and 
polo-fields are ever scenes of animated 
contest, and beautiful Biscayne Bay is 

white with anchored yachts. But the broad sandy 
beach is the greatest concourse of all. Here one 
may plunge in the sun-drenched tropical surf, or, 
luxuriously indolent, may remain a mere spectator 
of the piquant scene. 

Exotic Havana, still romantically Spanish with 
narrow canopied streets, grated windows and al 
fresco social life, graciously welcomes the tourist. 
he peculiar charm of Cuba has become known 
to many Americans for the first time this season, 
and its newest hotels—Spanish in beauty, American 
in comfort—are brilliantly thronged with patrons 


In shady beach-chairs, Mrs. Jerome Napo 
leon Bonaparte and Mrs. Auffin Ordt of 
Paris sit and chat away a sunny morning. 





ALONG 
FIFTH AVENUE 


With the GADABOUT 


from the North. The most exigeant pleasure-seeker 
in the world is content in picturesque Havana. 

It seems incredible, but if I am to believe my 
calendar, the summer of the South is all but here. 
I glow at the thought, but before flinging my winter 
garments into the slowly kindling fires of spring, I 
hasten forth to investigate the shops and maisons 
de luxes, “Will they offer us clothes one half as 
lovely as the clothes we shed?” T muse, and walk 










Golf on the links of the 
club at Havana proves 
altractive to Mrs. 
James S. Larkin. 


briskly up the Avenue, for the air is still stingingly 
keen. 

[ glance at an imposing portal and from it issues 
Mrs. Sidney Fish, a vision in pale gray. Her close 
high turban is curly gray astrakhan; her long cloak 
is of the same smart pelt, high throated and long 
sleeved. The upper part of the sumptuous wrap 
which, incidentally, fastens invisibly in front—is 
cut like a medieval corsage, long, snug and straight. 
It covers the hips, and to its edge is attached a 
flaring skirt—a skirt which reaches to the border of 
the frock worn beneath. 

I defer to the genius of the couturier who devised 
her frock of pale gray china silk, cosily quilted! 
Delicately gloved and booted in gray, Mrs. Fish is 
as exquisite as—weil, as a water-color by Erté! 
One almost regrets the passing of winter as one sees 
her roll off in her gray limousine. It is at least a 
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Aursman has a youthjul Marie 
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Wiss Elsie favors the new low-waisted frocks 
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bands and sashed with navy blue 


f _— 


Louise 
cha peau of rose velvet, brimmed with horsehair 
lace and wreathed about with Chinese buds. | 


and makes one of stone-colored gabardine, 
embroidered with worsted threads in straight 


satin. 


One of the most welcome of the season’s serge ion j / 
frocks is at Fox’s. It is knife-plaited at the 
sides, and a low waist-line is jet defined. 


. i 


consolation to know that pale gray, either in astrakhan or flying squirrel, is 
to be the mode in early springtime furs. 

A rumor has reached me that evening frocks for the coming season are to be 
Spanish in feeling. I have seen these romantic gowns in sketches, to be sure, 
but I long to behold one in actual fabric and on a living figure. My sixth 
sense guides me to Fifty-seventh Street, and I find myself being graciously 
greeted at Stein and Blaine’s by a young woman who smilingly admits that 
I have not been misled. ‘‘There is a gown here which... ” 

She ascends the elevation at the end of the long blue room and disappears 
within a gray doorway. And here it comes, the Spanish evening gown—O 
dream of toreadors and maids of old Seville! 

Imagine a slip of flame-red satin with close, low, sleeveless bodice and short 
straight skirt. A strip of black Chantilly lace is drawn about the bust and 
over the back of the wearer’s slender figure—lace broad enough to extend from 
the belt-line almost to the throat in tront and to the nape of the neck in the 
back, while soft loose sleeves of the same lace fall over each arm to the elbow. 
The bodice of satin and lace is softened by a deep V-cut veiling of flame-red 
chiffon, which is applied over the lace and satin and is gathered closely to the 
figure at the waist-line. 

The extremely short satin underskirt is covered with full-gathered red 
chiffon, which falls from the belt to a point several inches below the heavier 
fabric; it is there doubled under, gathered and sewn to the satin edge of the 
slip, thus giving a charming transparency some three or four inches in depth 
to the skirt’s border. A chiffon overtunic of less than knee-length billows in 
bouffant folds above the chiffon skirt, and to its irregular border is attached an 
eighteen-inch flounce of black Chantilly. By dexterous manipulation this 
Chantilly flouncing assumes, as it passes about the sides and back of the skirt, 
the guise of two flounces, placed one above the other, after the stereotyped 
Spanish fashion. A soft chiffon sash belts the waist, knots slightly to one 


Irom Paris, Eliane sends a hat of black tulle, 
which may be had at Kurzman’s. On its 
pointed crown and about its smartly-upturn- 
ed brim are sewn dangling black paillettes. 
Mrs. W. C. Potter has ordered the cape and 
frock at the right from Miss Elsie, who makes 
it of earth-colored crépe de Chine, combined 
with blue serge in a most becoming fashion 


SO 





The modish black tricorn is immensely be- 
coming, when made by Louise of glossy 
celephane and covered with a frill of fine 
black lace that hangs alluringly over the eyes. 


At the left Fox presents a youthful taffeta 
frock in téte-de-négre, vested with sand-col- 
ored crépe Georgette, and belted once with 
patent leather, and again with wide taffeta. 





Blue serge becomes frivolous under Miss 
Elsie’s deft touch and flounces at each 
side. The girdle is of gaily brocaded satin. 





Everywhere one sees the Chinese feeling in 
hats, as well as in frocks and suits. An 
unusually attractive model from Kurzman is 
of brocaded ribbon in gold, red and green. 


In many spring collections, cape and one- 
piece gown are combined to make a costume. 
Mrs. Collins has one of blue-and-tan checked 
material, with blue cloth effectively applied. 
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Louise applies soft wuncurled jade-green 
feathers in an unusual manner to the pretty, 
close-fitting green celephane turban above. 


Louise makes a wonderful black satin mar- 
quis, and, by way of trimming, drapes an 
exguisile veil of black Chantilly over it. 








At the left is a black satin frock from Fox, 
the “flying” effect is gained by attaching 
squares of satin to the waist at their corners. 


The blue serge frock at the rightis most graceful, 





for Fox has draped it on one side and paneled 
it on the other, facing the panel with satin. 


























side of the back and falls in a trailing end, and—delightful accenti..cion!—this 
trailing end is of black Chantilly. 

This ravishing model may be developed with happy effect in deep yellow or rose, 
but in red, I own, it pleases me the most, for I am reminded of a gorgeous hibiscus 
blooming in some fountained courtyard. This frock is typical: The evening gown of 
spring and summer is to be vibrantly Spanish. 

“And will this Spanish influence affect the street frock of early spring and sum- ° 
mer?” I ask at the house of T. M. and J. M. Fox. 

“Many women will consider the fashion just a trifle too pictorial for usual street 
wear, perhaps; but we are showing a charming afternoon frock of this type in black,” 
I am told. The graceful model sways across the room in softly rustling taffeta. 
She wears a skirt which clears the floor by at least ten inches and which floats out 
enchantingly with each step, so fullis it. The front panel is close and plain, but broad 
straight breadths of silk are voluminously gathered in tubular folds across the sides 
and back just above the hip-line. A bolero with long close-fitting sleeves forms the 
corsage. It is tautly tied at the waist-line, exactly in the front, with inch-wide moiré 
ribbon, and is tied again in similar fashion at the throat. The open interval between 
these two fastenings shows a low square-cut chemisette of white net, while the high 
black taffeta collar is surmounted by a four-inch frill of knife-plaited net. 

It delights me, above all things, to lunch at an oddly interesting little restaurant 
east of the Avenue, and somewhat south of the.Cathedral. Its billiard-green cushions 
and hangings, its modernist decorations, its attentive service and finished cuisine, 
and its supremely mondaine patronage make it unique. I seek out a partially screened 
corner and order eggs 4 la Reine and 4 Napoleon, and then I look about me. 
A smart young matron not far away, who has just shed her wrap, is wearing a close 
basque-like corsage which evidently fastens in the front, and which extends well 
below her hips. Underneath it is a straight, deeply plaited skirt, while draped about 
the figure, at the point where skirt and corsage meet, is a sash of soft satin in matching 
beige. It is puffed and looped at the back and then falls (Continued on page 104) 
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Black velvet ribbon has been stitched in rows 
upon the bodice and each bouffant flounce of 
Mme. Jean’s crisp black taffeta frock above. 


Mme. Jean makes an adorable frock by using 
black tricotine for the foundation and white 
organdie to veil a front panel of black satin. 
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Jauntiness itself is Eliane’s blue and white 
knife-plaited ribbon hat above, which Kurz- 
man is showing in his spring collection. 






Eliane is loath to turn down the brims of her 
hats, but likes to make them of blue taffeta 
with a design in while kid. From Kurzman. 












Miss Carroll tucks black Georgette to make 
an overdress for the blue taffeta frock at the 
right, and adds black taffeta cut-work panels. 







Classic indeed are the lines of Miss Carroll’s 
black taffeta gown at the left, and its graceful 
draperies are lined with king’s-blue chiffon. 
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MRS. GEORGE H.WARREN, Jr. 


a daughter of Mr. David Urquhart of New Orleans, has been taking a very active part in the reconstruction program of the American 
Committee for Devastated France and other organizations interested in post-war work in France. 


Mr. Warren is a son of George 
H. Warren of New York, and a nephew of Whitney Warren, the two brothers who have devoted themselves to arousing a sentiment 
in America in favor of rebuilding the cathedral at Rheims and other cathedrals disfigured during the war. Alt the time that her 


husband was serving with the American Army, Mrs. Warren was in charge a canteen in an army camp in Virginia. 


CHARLOTTE Faincnie 

















MOTIVES azmd MEANINGS of the MODERNISTS 


By PEYTON BOSWELL 





“The Recumbent Wo- 
man,’ a bronze nude by 
Henri Matisse. Mon- 
tross Gallery. ( Below ) 





Still Life Study by Pablo Picasso. 


HEN New York had its first glimpse of 
famous ‘‘armory 
show” in 1913, when the nude descended 
her stairway and the sculptured ‘Portrait 
of Mlle. Pogany” popped out elliptically, 
as sleek as an Easter egg, the public 
flocked to see the exhibition as it would to the circus— 
Ultra-modern art became the talk of 
the town, not as anything beautiful, but as something 


extreme art at the 


to be amused. 


freakish and grotesque, to be laughed at and en- 
joyed, as one would the antics of a clown. That 
was the attitude of the people, ‘but as for the art 
world, there were ructions. The overwhelming 
conservative majority of artists and connoisseurs 
felt outraged. They said mean things and lots 
ofthem. They said modernism would die quickly 
and deservedly; that its exponents were buffoons 
and notoriety seekers. But there was a hesitating 
minority who predicted something good would 
come out of it, and who gave the modernists credit 
for sincerity. 


De Zayas Gal'ery. 
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“‘ Mime,” a futurist painting by Man Ray. 
> 


And now, after a lapse of seven years, this minor- 
ity hesitates no longer, but points to these facts: 

Post-Impressionism has attained for itself sub- 
stantial recognition. The Cezanne idea of empha- 
sizing form for the sake of effect has passed into 
the art otf many painters who never dreamed of 
using it in 1913, but who are now employing it to 
such advantage that it is considered complimentary 






Daniel Gallery. 















“Englewood Ice Pond,” by 
George Hart, is a caricature 
of the cubist manner. Cour- 
tesy of the Montross Gallery. 


“The Sand Dune,” a post-im- 
pressionist landscape by Bror 


Nordfeldt. Montross Gallery. 














rather than otherwise, when it is 
said of them that they have “‘felt 
the Post-Impressionist influence.” 
They are producing better pic- 
tures and the public is buying 
them, not for amusement but for 
the enjoyment that any beautiful 
work of art gives to its possessor. 

Cubism, which at first seemed 
so baffling because it used abstract 
anatomical forms—structural lines 
and masses, rather than concrete 
visual conceptions—has likewise 
gained recognition. The general 
public has not learned to enjoy 
Cubist works, but a numerous 
cult of connoisseurs has grown up 
that has mastered the new lan- 
guage of artistic expression, and 
has obtained more pleasure in con- 
templation of these paintings 
than they could obtain from the 
old-fashioned objective works. 

Futurism has died the death 
that the conservatives predicted, 
for it proved to be the clown that 
the academicians said it was. It 
was a maker of puzzles, and 
puzzles are not art. They are 
amusing for a little while; then 
they grow tiresome and are thrown 
on the junk heap. Art must stir 
emotion, not portray it, and when 
the Futurist painter puts on his 
canvas various objects pulled from 
all the four corners of his brain and labels it ‘‘Man 
Falling from the Roof of a Ten Story Building,” 
he is constructing a toy, not a work of art. 

The alembic of time may work further sublima- 
tion of the ultra-modern idea in art, but the proc- 
ess has now reached the stage when the move- 
ment, for the first time, can be fairly analyzed 
and a place assigned to (Continued on page 148) 
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Taffeta is the mode for 
spring, and Jenny 
enthustastically creates 
the coat of blue at the 
right, collared and 
cuffed with blue and 
white foulard and made 
full at the hips with 
the deftest of tucking. 










One of the most vouthful frocks, and 
at the same time one of the smartest 


PARIS WEARS MUCH TAFFETA 


BUT FAVORS CLOTH FOR 





TAILORED FROCKS 


Even a prosaic raincoat may be modish 
in its cut and fabric, if it is made of golden 
taupe taffeta ciré, with a high plaited collar 
and wide sleeves fastened with coroso but- 
tons. For added trimming the edges of the 
coat are bound neatly all about in taffeta. 


MARTIAL ET ARMAND 





















JENNY foulard. The loose rectangular panels 


that appeared at the Ballet Russe, was 
of dull rose taffeta, trimmed at the round 
neck and short sleeves with silver lace. 
The basque, long in the back, tied in 
the front over a double apron overskirt. 


If the lady gossiping at the top of the 
page were to remove her blue taffeta 
coat, she would reveal the frock at the 
left, which Jenny has fashioned of 
matching taffeta and blue and white 


According to Jenny, a wrap, to be lovely, 
must be of taffeta, and all Paris agrees 
most heartily, especially when she fash- 
ions one of light French blue taffeta and 
lines it with pale rose crépe Georgette. 
achieve that sought after “‘ flying”’ 


effect. is much art in the collar and draperies. 





Huge roses of rose taffeta trim it, and there 












































There is hardly a dark frock 
this season that has not its 
share of vivid embroidery or 
glittering braid lo make it 
gay. Poiret’s simple frock 
at the left of navy serge has 
bands of red, yellow and 








ig blue that run from the collar 
fe lo the hem to brighten it. 
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MARTIAL 
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face the turned-back seams of the skirt 


for suits, and gives the one at the ex- 

















WORTH 









Spring is really synonymous with tai- 





lored suits, and nota few of them have 






the straight box-coat, which Paris so 
willingly adopts. Worth’s suit above ef 
gray serge is striped at collar and coat 








hem,and embroidered withgreenthreads. 





Worth takes a length of black serge, 
crossbarred with yellow and gray, and 






Sheer while muslin to make the smartest 






of street frocks. The muslin is used to 







and make a dainty V-shaped vestee. 








Premet believes in the utriost sim plicity 






treme left not even a suggestion of trim- 
ming other than its own fabric. The suit 
is of beige wool marocain, and pockets, 
cuffs, collar and skirt have plaitings. 










Among the many enchanting frocks in 
Martial and Armand’s spring collec- 






tion there was alittle gown of blue serge, 
cut with the wide sleeves that are so 
popular and tuniced at the side with 
plaited charmeuse embroidered in gold. 

















Have your frock of serge in deep blue, 
say Martial and Armand, but be sure 
that it is accordion plaiied, and has 
a bit of embroidery, perhaps done in the 
manner of the frock at the left, where 
steel threads embroider a serge tunic. 
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HE economics of woman must begin with 
the girl; and yet most parents, even at this 
modern date when common sense has made 
such ravages in the world’s ancient sen- 
timentality, hate to connect dollars and 
cents with the charming and innocent 
creature that is so mysteriously growing up in the 
house. All feel her strange power and attraction. 
Not only do the young men feel it, who are already 
being drawn to the house by the magic spell. The 
parents feel it, just as freshly as though no girl had 
ever blossomed before in the whcle history of man- 
kind. And the young lady herself feels it; and let 
her be as naive as you like—she privately exults in 
it. ‘That is why upon occasion she will be so imperi- 
ous and wilful and provocative. Can you watch 
the curve of the cheek and the fling of the head 
without somehow agreeing that it would be an 
outrage to give any hint in her presence as to 
the existence of vile, harsh economics? And 
so, in too many cases, the girl is kept apart 
from economics as from an infection or an 
undesirable acquaintance. Is not papa work- 
ing hard for her? Is not mama daily incul- 
cating into her the great principles which 
underlie goodness and attractiveness—espe- 
cially attractiveness? Will not some thor- 
oughly suitable male person come along soon 
and apply respectfully for the honor of taking 
papa’s place as her shield and buckler? 
The devoted parents seem not to understand 
that they are engaged in creating a slave 
But they are nevertheless creating a slave to 
economics, whose rule will in the end intallibly 
assert itself. Chance, of course, may preserve 
the slave from the worst forms of civilized 
slavery; but on the other hand chance may not. 
Would the sagacious parent leave the fate of 
the beloved creature to chance? Well, appar- 
ently he would, though to do so is beyond doubt 
acrime. And still he can sleep comfortably at 
nights. Such is the force of tradition, 





FATHER who plays the shield and 

buckler réle exclusively is a criminal for 
various reasons. He is a criminal because he 
may die suddenly and in spite of a fine appear- 
ance of riches leave his family without any 
adequate protection against the inexorable 
operation of economics. The thing has hap- 
pened millions of times, bringing about that 
lamentable phenomenon, the “‘lady in distressed 
circumstances.” And the father is a crim- 
inal because he may fall into reduced cir- 
cumstances himself, without dying. And he 
is a criminal because the girl may marry and 
her husband die. And he is a criminal because 
nobody may want to marry the girl, or the 
girl may want to marry nobody. And he isa 
criminal because in these interesting years of 
transition anything may happen anywhere. 
In Russia there are gicls who were tenderly 
screened from economics and who are now glad 
to sweep the streets for two rubles a day; they 
cannot sweep efficiently, but they cannot do 
any other job at all. In brief the father is a 
criminal because he is sacrificing the girl’s future to 
her present, cr allowing her to sacrifice it. 

“Let her be happy,” says the affectionate crim- 
inal; but it is just as if he said in those doting tones: 
**Let her be unhappy.” 

The girl may enjoy the flowery path traced for her 
by the criminal. The girl’s own notions, however, 
are beside the pomt. The girl knowsno better. . . . 
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Is the Average Girl’s Father a Criminal? 





The 
ABOLITION 
of SLAVERY 


By ARNOLD BENNETT 


Yet, sometimes, in disconcerting glimpses she does 
know better. And probably there are few girls 
brought up solely to be ornamental and loving who 
have not experienced herrid transient qualms of 
impotence and humiliation in the midst of their 
brightest triumphs Most likely they all have. 





Homes-have been ruined by 


easy-chairs that were not easy. 


The great and terrible fact, which girls do not and 
cannot imaginatively realize and which parental 
criminals can realize and do not, is that girls die 
young. Boys may live nearly forever. I have 
known boys of sixty-six in practically full possession 
of the weapons of boys. But few girls survive their 
thirtieth year. Herein is the gravest of all sex- 
inequalities, and nothing will cure it—at any rate 


in our day or in the next million years ar so. After 
thirty another being has taken the place of the girl. 
The girl has natural weapons—weapons of remark- 
able quality, if very incomplete, but weapons which 
she cannot transmit to her successor. She may, 
however, provided her father is not a criminal, 
acquire other weapons, less brilliant but more 
durably effective, which certainly will be trans- 
mitted to her successor—teliable weapons against 
time, against bereavement, against a bad husband, 
against all manner of evil chance. 

Probably no parent would say in words to 
a girl: 

“My dear, as you are you have only one 
weapon to employ in the existence into which 
fer my own satisfaction I have brought you. 
In a few years this weapen will be useless. 
There are other weapons of knowledge and 
skill which might later on, when yeu have 
changed into another being who is not a girl, 
save you from misery and unhappiness. But 
I will not provide you with these, because to 
acquire them would be rather a bore for you, 
and I like to see you carefree and gay and full 
of illusions and ignorance, and defenceless. 
It is true that your entire future is thereby at 
best impaired and at worst ruined, but we will 
hope for happiness and trust to luck.” 


N°? parents would say such words; but 
actions speak louder than words, and the 
actions of millions of parents have given and 
still are giving precisely this message to the 
credulous creatures whom they cherish. It is 
unbelievable, but it is true. I perceive around 
me, even in the enlightened year nineteen- 
twenty, multitudes of girls whose lives are 
being shaped according to that message. 1 
meet them in beautiful frocks, amid scenes of 
joy, good taste, and luxury. They are polite 
to my gray hairs, and I delight in their com- 
pany. But Iam tempted to murmur to them: 
“Excuse me, but do you see that awful gulf 
right at your very feet?” Of course, I mur- 
mur no such thing, because to do so would not 
be nice. At all costs I must be nice. More- 
over, they would not excuse me. Therefore I 
ask them instead what they think of the Rus- 
sian Ballet or of the League of Nations or of 
the labor situation or of the lawn-tennis cham- 
pionships. This is human nature. 
My point is that every girl ought to be 
able to eacn her own living. Further, she 
ought for a period actually to earn as much 
money as would suffice to keep her in decency 
and independence if she had no other re- 
sources. ‘To do this she must be brought at a 
comparatively early age into contact with the 
realities of the world. Call the realities ugly 
if you please. No reality is as dangerous as 
an illusion, and few are as ugly. If I could 
choose an ‘epitaph for my grave, it would 
be: “He tried to destroy illusions.” 
But, in reply to my blunt point about 
girls and their livelihood, I seem to hear you 
retorting: 
“Of course! We are all agreed on that. You 
are stating a platitude. We expected something 
more interesting from you, for instance some ex- 
quisite psychical analysis of the mentality of girls. 
A quoi révent les jeunes filles? And so on.” 

For me nothing is more interesting than the afore- 
said point. It should come and does come before 
any psychical analysis. And what I have stated, if 














it is a platitude, is a platitude only ot theory, not of 
practice. Look around, and deny it—if you have 
the nerve. 

I have been material. But 1 will be still more 
material, for I would as soon be hung for a sheep as 
foralamb. I will say further that, since the family 
is the natural and everlasting unit ot social existence, 
and the well-being of the family is founded on the 
efliciency of the domestic machine, and women are 
the natural creators and controllers of the domestic 
machine—therefore all parents of girls ought to see 
that girls learn to manage the domestic machine 
from top to bottom in a thoroughly expert way, just 
as parents of boys see that boys learn to be lawyers, 
or engineers, or doctors, or acrobats, or plumbers. 
And if parents of girls don’t do this, girls are quite 
alert and influential enough nowadays to see that 
parents do it and are themselves to blame if it is not 
done. And I say again that the inefficiency of the 
average genteel domestic machine is a serious fac or 
in the inefficiency of the national machine, and that 
were it put right—as it might be put right if people 
did not prefer illusions to platitudes—this world 
would be vastly more like heaven than it actually is, 
and the occupation of many futile politicians would 
be gone. 


The Amateur Home 


OR, if amateurishness is the world’s curse (and 
it is), amateurishness is in a special degree the 
curse of the home. And let us not hide from our- 
selves that the home is the most important, as well 
as the most prevalent, organism in the werld. It is 
the most important because its influence is the most 
constant and the most formative. Of late years the 
home has suffered something in the nature of a 
partial eclipse; it has even in some cities come to be 
regarded as the place which all free members of the 
family should avoid as far as they can. Individuals 
now have a habit of leaving the home in order to eat, 
in order to be amused, even in order to be born; 
they return to it in order to change their clothes, 
and when they are so sleepy that bed is the only 
resort for them. Yet, in spite of its partial eclipse, 
the home still maintains the real prominence which 
I have assigned to it, and its influence is still im- 
mensely greater than people generally suspect. 

As for the partial eclipse, it has been due to the 
partial failure of the organism, which failure has 
without doubt been due to amateurishness. People 
have not rushed into the terrible promiscuity of 
restaurants, hotels, boarding and nursing establish- 
ments, dancing halls and places of diversion because 
of the high qualities of these wholesale machines in 
which the individual is effaced, but because they 
have seen in them a refuge from the shortcomings of 
the home. Would, for instance, any person of taste 
subject his idiosyncrasies and the innermost recesses 
of his body to the harrow of a great restaurant if he 
could dine to his liking at home. The great restaur- 
ant, with all its frightful faults of wholesaleness, 
suppression of the individual, expensiveness, and 
lack of delicacy, does somehow manage to beat the 
home in the esteem of the home-escaper. And there 
is no reason, save the home’s amateurishness, why, 
except on peculiar occasions, it should beat the 
home. When you see a man and his wife quitting 
the home, and the servants and perhaps the children 
in the home, simply to dine at a restaurant, you 
may know that something is fundamentally wrong. 
And the business of women is to look to it. 

The striking difference between other organisms 
and the home is that the former are characterized by 
professionalism and the 
latter is not. I do not 
mean that organisms 
directed by men are free 
from amateurishness. 
They assuredly are not. 
In efficiency they leave 
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Frederick T. Chapman 









a lot to be desired (this applies generally to or- 
ganisms of government), but as a rule they do 
have at least an intention of professionalism; 
the way to professionalism is there, even if it is not 
followed. The home does not pretend to be pro- 
fessionally directed; and the explanation lies in the 
upbringing of women, not in a sexual incapacity— 

for numerous elaborate and vast organisms are 
successfully directed by women—but women pro- 








“The steak is cooked toa 


ae) 


cinder, but lamcharming— 


fessionally trained for the job. ‘The home alone is 
left to the unaided mercy of heaven. 

And yet no organism demands wider knowledge 
and nicer skill than the home. The girl of excep- 
tional domestic ambition, or with exceptional 
parents, learns to cook at a special educational 
establishment, and she is beheld as a wonder, and as 
being fully prepared for her task as director-general 
of a home. But, taking the average middle-class 
home, an ability to cook scarcely suffices to make a 
competent director-general! 

The director-general ought to understand the 
principles of comfort. When she is buying an easy- 
chair for the house, she must be able to distinguish 
between an easy-chair and an instrument of torture 
of the Spanish Inquisition. Homes have been 
ruined by easy-chairs that were not easy, and by 
beds ditto. Millions of quarrels have originated in 
them. Although she may not have artistic taste, 
she ought to understand the principles of decora- 
tion and to be able to grasp the proved truth 
that wall-papers and curtains affect happiness 
and health. She ought to understand accounts, 
























and to be versed in the ingenuities of all the kinds, 
of tradesmen with whom she has to deal. Sh 
ought to understand ,the forces behind the face 
of a clock, and to know that if at five minutes to the 
hour she starts on something that will take her ten 
minutes the clock will show five minutes past the 
hour when she has done; many people go down to 
their graves under the illusion that the clock will 
show the hour—because they would like it to show 
the hour. She ought to understand the 
psychology of persons in a class differ- 
ent from her own, or she cannot manage 
her staff. She ought to be able to do 
everything that the staff have to do—for 
example, sweeping a room o* carrying a 
loaded tray—or her moral authority over 
them will be impaired; nobody can suc- 
cessfully give instruction in a matter 
with which he is not practically conver- 
sant. Cookery is a point which I need 
not emphasize . . . 

Here then is a fair list of essential 
accomplishments tor the controller-gen- 
eral. But the catalogue is scarcely be- 
gun. The director-general should know 
the primary facts about the human body, 
male and female, and something ‘of its 
pathology. Otherwise how can she keep 
her head and act with wisdom when some 
strange symptom develops in somebody, 
and all turn to her for guidance and re- 
assurance? She should know when to 
send for a doctor and when to laugh. 
She should understand the action of the 
common drugs. She should know what 
diets suit what constitutions. She should 
be able to give first-aid—how humiliating 
to have to wring your hands and mur- 
mur soft useless words while waiting 
for a doctor to arrive! She should com- 
prehend the principles of infant educa- 
tion. She should be a well of inform- 
ation about hygiene. She should know 
how to dress and make the best of her 
physical self. She should be expert in 
conversation, and expert in utilizing to 
the full such gifts as she possesses. Above 
all she should have the art of never look- 
ing a ninny, in no matter what company. 

And all these matters, with sundry 
others that I have omitted, she should 
have studied seriously. I doubt whether there 
exists anywhere any school, college or university 
at which the full course of training for a director- 
general of the home can be had. I doubt whether 
any aspirant for the post of director-general ever 
thinks of acquiring ten per cent. of the proper 
qualifications. 1 am quite sure that the large 
majority of the aspirants do not in fact acquire 
five per cent. A special education extending over 
three years would not be too much for the business. 


HE marriage of Jack and Jill ought to be the 
conjoining of two experts. Jill’s parents usually 
take care that Jack shall be some sort of an expert. 
And they almost invariably take care that Jill 
shall not be an expert. Too often Jill has not 
learnt—has not been allowed to learn—even what 
her parents’ amateurish home could have taught 
her. She brings to the marital bargain a face and 
a heart and a pair of movable arms, and everybody 
assumes at first that she has thereby fulfilled her 
obligations. And of course she is apt to put too 
much faith in her contribution. 
The steak is cooked to a 
cinder, and Jill exclaims: 
“The steak is cooked to 
a cinder, but I am charm- 
ing and I adore you.” 
The excuse is good enough 
for (Continued on page 110) 


In Russia girls 
who were tenderly 
screened from eco- 
nomics are now glad 
lo sweep the streets 
for two rubles a day. 








































TULLE GIVES AN AIRY 
CHARM TO MANY OF THE NEWEST 
PARIS EVENING GOWNS 





Paris slill wears the panier, and in the Germaine 
and Charlotte frock at the left the appearance of 
width is achieved by a few lengths of tulle dra ped over 
a simple slip of black satin. Briiliance is added by 
the motif of stress on the corsage and the pendant 
ends that swing casually to the hem of the skirt. 


From every couturier come gowns trimmed with 
tulle for evening wear. Worth’s particularly lovely 
one at the right is of black and gold pailletted fabric 
with a tunic overdress of black tulle and a tawny 
rose inthe girdle. The foundation skirt is exceed- 
ingly narrow, in accordance with the mood of Paris. 





/ NGERMAINE ET 
CHARLOTTE 


Premct has an elaborate 
gown of tulle over a slip of 
black satin, topped with 


@ corsage of rose and silver 








lamé that reaches to the 
hips. The tulle overdress 
is lurquoise blue to the 
hips, but the skirt is black, 
with leaves of tulle, out- 
lined with silver dailleties. 














PREMET PREM ET 


=. 


Another Premet triumph 
hus a plaited black satin 
skirt, with a plain satin 
tablier falling over each 
hip and an apron-tunic of 
black crépe Georgetie over 
the front and sides. The 
black crépe bodice is em- 
broidcred with huge flowers 
in red, yellow and blue. 
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CHERUIT 
CHERU 


CHERUFT 


Gowns of black and white are much in evidence for spring. 
A particularly ravishing one from Chéruit is above at 
the left Of white brocade, it has fluttering tabs of black 
chiffon to trim the skirt and black velvet about the waist. 


Above in the center, Chéruit suggests sheer voile for 
afternoons and uses it to make a modish frock with 
looped panels at each side. To give a magpie effect, 
polka-dots are embroidered in black upon the fabric. 


One would do well indeed to have one’s first spring 
street frock of serge fashioned like Chéruit’s, above at 
the center right, and brighiened with a becomingl y-sha ped 
foulard collar, splashed with a gay crimson patiern. 


THE KIMONO 


ELABORATED SKIRT 


A frock that finds much favor with Parisians 
is very apt to be gray, if for afternoons, and 
fashioned of crépe de Chine. At the left, Premet 
sends a gown of gray crépe, combined with W edg- 
wood blue Georgette and trimmed with openwork. 


Having given one gown a trouser effect most 
successfully, Lanvin makes another of black 
satin, embroidered lavishly in blood-red tubular 
beads and steel threads, and contrives to add 
much charm by harmonizing embroidered garters. 


BODICE OFTEN TOPS A MUCH 






Lanvin has achieved three enchanting 
features in the frock above. For it is 
made of crépe de Chine, has deep cuffs 
and peplum of taffeta, which are heavily 
and brilliantly embroidered, and a trouser 
effect given by cording the skiri at the side. 
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\ JEANNE DUC NT 


The simplest white crépe de Chine sports skirt 
would become a delightfully smart costume if 
it were topped with Jeanne Duc’s blouse above, 
for she has made it of green crépe de Chine and 
embroidered it with red, blue and yellow raffia. 


The second blouse above from Jeanne Duc 
has a most becoming hat to match it. Brown 
taffeta fashions both blouse and hat and blu 
taffeta pipes them, while the embroidery is 
done in rose, red, blue, cream and green silks. 





A blouse that serves as a bit of warmth on a 
chilly day, and is most becoming and smart as 
well, is indeed a thing to be sought after. Paris 
sends one that buttons down the front in 
the manner of a coat and is made of yellow 
wool tricot, banded with looped wool fringe. 
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JEANNE DUC MILER S@URS 


EMBROIDERIES 
IN VIVID HUES ENLIVEN 
MANY OF THE SMARTEST 
FRENCH BLOUSES 


Continued from page 69) 
to which Monsieur and Madame Guitry invited 
their friends for the first performance. 

The ornament in question consisted of a pair of 
diamond earrings, flat and long and rather pear- 
shaped, to each of which was attached, under the 
lobe of the ear, a slender platinum chain weighted 
with a single great sparkling stone. These chains, 
of unequal length, were knotted under the chin and 
the two pendant diamonds swung their glittering 
facets about the hollow of the throat. 

The Guitry’s Théatre des Mathurins is the new- 
est of all the tiny theatres which are such a 
charming feature of Paris. The walls are of warm 
crimson and the ceiling is of rough gold. Tucked 
away above the entrance doors at either side are 
two boxes framed with golden arches and hung with 
curtains of delicate gold tulle—naughty, pretty 
curtains whose stiff tolds form part of the decorating 
scheme of the very simple interior. 

Mlle. Lucienne Guette wore on the stage a pretty 
tea-gown by Paquin—a delicate robe of cream- 
colored crépe Georgette embroidered with ivory 
sequins, gold and coral under an open-fronted robe 
of vivid coral red crépe Georgette banded with sable 
and adorned with silver lace. 

Great fans of ostrich feathers, oftenest of jade or 
turquoise green, are carried at the opera, and on the 
stage at the Théatre Michel we see a great fan of 
ribbon—innumerable loops of ribbon—designed by 
Lucie Hamar. Very new also is a glittering fan of 
jet sequins arranged on sticks of shell, which was 
carried at the Ballets Russes. New is a fan of rust- 
colored lace with sticks of deep amber shell. Rust- 
colored lace is very smart just now, the grandes 
maisons employing it in quantities for summer wraps 
and frocks, combining it with gold and silver tissue, 
tulle or silk, and trimming it often with touchesot fu.. 

The lace houses are offering much black Chantilly 
as well, daintily transparent and sometimes decor- 
ated with a design in blonde lace. Another new lace 
is a sort of black tulle bearing a meandering design 
done in delicate black cord. This may be had in 
the shade called “blonde” also. The rust-colored 
lace, however, is very smart at the moment. 

The new shoes ace the prettiest, daintiest little 
trifles imaginable, calculated to fill Cinderella’s heart 
with envy. Colored heels, red, gray or brown, are 
still smart with tailored frocks, while for the South, 
Hellstern is making a smart low shoe of white 
antelope, trimmed with narrow bands of black or 
brown varnished leather. The brown leather is the 
shade called acajou, which we know as mahog- 
any. (Conlinued on page 158) 














ROYANT 


A practical blouse for sports wear is made of 
coarse, loosely woven Rodier linen in vivid 
yellow, and bound about collar, cuffs and 
pockets with loops of white cotton braid. 


Under a straight tailored coat of a midnight 
blue suit, it would be most correct to wear Roy- 
ant’s gilet of blue tulle, worked all over with yel- 
low and blue silks and fastened in the back by 
straps which cross and snap at the waist-line. 


MILER SG@URS 


To slip easily on over the head, Miler Swurs 
have made the straight ‘“middy-like” blouse 
above of dark blue silk Jersey, striped nar- 
rowly in white and cut with a sailor collar and 
deep V-shaped neck. The bands that trim il, 
as well as its long scarf, are of dark blue crépe 
de Chine and there is a sports hat to match. 
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It is quite necessary that 
a black satin frock be 
included in the wardrobe. 
At the right, Callot ad- 
vises that the sleeves be 
cut well above the elbow, 
the short, moderately nar- 
row skirt be lifted a trifle 
in front, the back of the 


and the front trimmed 
with bands of gold em- 
broidery. In the center, a 
tunic is fashioned of two- 
toned satin, looped in 
front and embroidered. 


CALLOT 


Again Callot lifts a skirt in 
front, and gives the frock 
above one of the most popular 
of spring color combinations. 
The skirt is of black satin 
and the short-sleeved kimono 
bodice of white satin. A satin 
girdle is wound about the 
waist, dropped under the 
skirt and shows at the hem. 


Paris is charmed with tulle 
and lavishes it upon evening 
gowns. For Mlle. Cécile 
Sorel’s frock at the right, 
Callot uses black taffeta, 
edged at the hem with black 
lace, and bouffantly veiled 
with plaitings of black tulle. 
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There are many ways of 
achieving fulness in a 
skirt, and one of the most 
attractive is Callot’s 
method at the left. Four 
or five triangular pieces 
of blue satin are stitched 
to the blue frock, and 
these, as well as the 
sleeves and the deep V 
that trims the bodice, are 
hound on ihe edges with 
brilliant green. The nar- 
row belt ties as a sash be- 
hind, and the bodice is 
bultoned down the back. 


(\CALLOT 












For the brunette there could 
be nothing more becoming 
and dashing than the crino- 
lined gown above of bright red 
taffeta. Callot bands it with 
strips of violet embroidery 
and gives the gown but a few 
inches of bodice in the back. 


Callot created the robe d’inte- 
rieur at the left of bright rose 
pink velvet, banded with chin- 
chilla. Cartridge plaits over 
the hips give the required ful- 
ness, and, instead of fasten- 
ing with button or hook, the 
robe is simply overlapped 
and held firmly by the tying 
of a plain little velvet girdle. 
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N spite of my warnings you continue to follow 
me!’ said Isabel when they were established 
in the supper room. 
“Are we to have another row? I don't 
believe I can stand it!” 
“No, for rows haven’t got us anywhere. 
And Ruth whispered to me a moment ago to be 
very nice to you. While the gentleman on the other 
side of me is occupied we might clear up matters 
a little.” 

“Tt’s not in my theory of life to explain things; 
I tried explaining myself at Portsmouth and again 
at Bennington, but you were singularly unsympa- 
thetic. Please be generous and tell me why you 
were skipping over New England, darting through 
trains, and searching hotel registers, and manifest- 
ing uneasiness when policemen appeared. You 
recommended a life of lawlessness to me, but I 
didn’t know you meant to go in for that sort of 
thing yourself.” 

“Tt occurred to me after the Bennington interview 
that I might have been unjust, but I was in a 
humor to suspect every one. When you said 
you’d shot Putney Congdon, you frightened me to 
death. Of course, you did nothing of the kind!” 

“This is wonderful chicken salad,” he said, 
hastily. “I beg you to do it full justice. The 
people about us mustn’t get the idea that we’re 
discussing homicide. Now, to answer your ques- 
tion. I did shoot Mr. Putney Congdon, and, in 
edging away from the scene of my bloodshed, I 
was guilty of other indiscretions that made me 
chatter like a maniac when I saw you. It was such 
a joke that you should turn up when I was doing 
just what you prescribed for me as a cure for my 
ills! I am quite calm now, and my health is so 
good that when the waiter brings those little pocket 
rolls this way, I shall take a second, and perhaps a 
third.’ y 

“My own nerves had gone to pieces, or I shouldn't 
have flared as I did at Portsmouth, and I was even 
more irresponsible when I saw you in that parlor 
car at Bennington.” 

“You saw me kiss a girl on the train! Miss 
Perry, I will not deceive you about that. She was 
all but a stranger, and I had assisted her to elope. 
Her husband was hiding in the baggage car.’ 

“He would have thrown himself under the 
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BLACKSHEEFP! 
BLACKSHEEP! 


By 


MEREDITH 
NICHOLSON 


Illustrations by 
Everett Shinn 


(The complete synopsis appears on page 146) 


The Governor leaned over the fence 
and gazing upon Archie, wrig- 
gling in a patch of briars, un- 
concernedly recited a poem. 


wheels if he had witnessed that ardent 
kissing! I confess that I hadn’t done 
justice to your fascinations. And you 
were not her guardian, or anything like 
that?” 

“Certainly not. She’s a dairy-maid I 
married to a diamond thief by mistake. 
My ignorance of women is complete. 
Sally Walker’s duplicity wasn’t neces- 
sary to convince me of that, but your 

own strange conduct completely crushed me.” 

“The crushing has improved you, I think. 

Please don’t think that because I am showing you 
so much tolerance I am wholly satisfied that you 
weren’t trying to thwart my own criminal ad- 
ventures. When we met at Portsmouth I was try- 
ing to meet poor Mrs. Congdon somewhere to help 
kidnap her little girl!” 

“*Edith—a lovely child,” Archie remarked, and 
picked up the napkin that slipped from her knees. 
He enjoyed her surprise. 

“If I hadn’t been warned by Ruth that you 
were to be trusted in this business I should begin 
screaming. How did you know the child’s name? 
What do you know about the Congdons?” 

“Volumes! And the Governor has just told me 
what Ruth wants him to do. You were trying to 
find Mrs. Congdon and whisk the child away to 
your camp, when I ran into you. You had missed 
connections with the mother and thought I was 
trying to embarrass or frustrate you. I had troubles 
of my own, and you couldn’t have done me a greater 
wrong!” 

“Mrs. Congdon was in a panic, skipping about 
with the children to avoid her husband; but it was 
really her father-in-law who was pursuing her. 
He’s a miserly, disagreeable wretch! My last 
hint from her was to come here and meet Ruth, 
who is an old friend of hers, hoping she might be 
able to deliver the little girl to me undetected. I 
met both Mr. and Mrs. Congdon once, several 
years ago, at a dinner in Chicago; but I can hardly 
say that I know them. Ruth’s to be the chief 
councillor of my camp—so interested in my scheme 
that she insisted on going up there to help me. 
And Mrs. Congdon thought that would be a fine 
place to hide her Edith while the family row was 
on. I was to run with Edith as hard as I could for 
Heart o’ Dreams—my girls’ camp, you know— 
up in Michigan.” 

‘How stupid I am! With a word you might have 
made unnecessary our two altercations!” 

“The matter, as you can see, is very delicate, 
even hazardous. I have never been a kidnapper, 
and when you saw me on those two occasions I 
was terribly alarmed, not finding Mrs. Congdon 
where she expected to be. And I must say that 
you added nothing to my peace of mind.” 
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‘Please note that I am drinking coffee at mid- 
night! I shouldn’t have dared to do that before your 
cheering advice in Washington. We have but a 
moment more, and [ shall give you in tabloid form 
my adventures to date.”’ 

It was the Isabel of the Washington dinner- 
party who listened. She was deeply interested 
and amused, and at times he had the satisfaction 
of seeing in her face what he hopefully interpreted 
as solicitude for his safety. He confined himself 
to essentials so rigidly that she protested con- 
stantly that he was not doing justice to his story. 
Of the Governor he spoke guardedly, finding that 
Isabel knew nothing about him beyond a shadowy 
impression she had derived from Ruth that he was 
a wanderer who had charmed her fancy. 

“Tf he has told you nothing, I must have a care,”’ 
said Isabel. ‘“‘He and Ruth met oddly enough in 
a settlement house—I needn’t say where it was— 
where Ruth was a volunteer worker. Your friend 
turned up there as a tramp, and she didn’t know at 
once that he was masquerading. Afterward he 
threw himself in her path, most ingeniously, in 
what I suppose is his proper réle as a gentleman in 
a summer place where she was visiting, and that 
added to the charm of the mystery. I can see that 
he’s very unusual, a man of distinct charm. You’ve 
told me more than she knows about him, but even 
that leaves a good deal to be desired. In all the 
world there’s no girl like Ruth. There must be no 
question of her happiness!” 

“You needn’t be afraid. In spite of his singular 
ways I’d trust him around the world. We can’t 
stay here longer, I suppose; there’s a young blade 
at the door looking for you now. Is there any way 
I can serve you?”’ 

“Ruth has explained all that to Mr. Saulsbury. 
She felt sure that he would help—and I have con- 
fidence in you.” 

“The first thing is to find Edith Congdon, and 
you may trust us for that. I will seize this moment 
to say,’ he added quietly, “that you are even 
lovelier than I remembered you!”’ 

“You are very bold, sir! You wouldn’t have 
said that a very little while ago.’ 

“You complained once that I wasn’t bold enough! 
Now that I come to you red-handed, and for all 
you know with stolen siller in my pocket, you 
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can’t complain of my forwardness. I am a rascal 
of high degree, as you would have me be! And I 
now declare myself your most relentless suitor! 
You spoke of buried treasure at that never-to-be- 
forgotten dinner at my sister’s. I’ve kept that in 
mind as rather a pretty prospect.” 

“That cousin of mine is a great nuisance. He’s 
not only bent upon finding my grandfather’s buried 
money, but he thinks he’s in love with me!” 

“T have a rival then?” asked Archie with a sink- 
ing of the heart. 

“You may call him that,”’ she laughed. “A girl 
always likes to think there are others, you know!” 

“Your camp—you haven’t yet told me how to 
find it,’”’ he said eagerly. 

“Ruth will give Mr. Saulsbury full particulars. 
It’s a girls’ camp, you know, and the male species 
is rigidly excluded.” 

“But Crusoe found a footprint in the sand! By 
the way, did my sister ever find a summer cottage?” 

“She found a house at Cape May, which is 
much more accessible from Washington than 
Bailey Harbor. Do you imagine you can ever tell 
her all you’ve just told me?” 

“There are certain confidences permissible be- 
tween sisters-in-law, so it’s really up to you!” he 
replied, meeting her gaze squarely. ‘Please don’t 
trouble to answer; the Governor is waiting for me.” 


S they crossed the hotel lobby, the Governor 

suddenly slapped his pockets and walked to the 
cigar stand. A tall man in a gray traveling cap 
was talking earnestly to the clerk, meanwhile spin- 
ning a twenty-dollar gold piece on the show-case. 
The Governor purchased some cigarettes, and while 
waiting for change nodded to the stranger, who 
absently responded and began tapping the coin 
with the handle of a penknife. 

“Not many of those things in circulation now- 
adays,” the Governor remarked, throwing back 
his top-coat and thrusting the cigarettes into his 
pocket. The stranger carelessly inspected the two 
gentlemen in evening dress and handed the coin to 
the Governor. 

“What d’ye think of that?” he asked. 

The Governor turned the gold disc to the light 
and then flung it sharply on the wooden end of the 
counter, where it rang musically. He handed it 
back with a smile. 

“The real thing, all right! Wish I had a couple 
of million just like it.” 

“It’s a good thing you haven’t!” the man re- 
marked with a grin. 

He resumed his talk with the clerk, speaking in 
a low tone, while the Governor loitered at the 
magazine counter. Archie went to the desk for 
their keys and received a bundle of mail for Mr. 
Saulsbury, who walked toward him, apparently 
absorbed in the periodical he had purchased. 

“It doesn’t seem possible we can lose!” he said 
when they reached their rooms. “There will be 
cross-currents yet; but a strong tide has set in, 
bearing us on.” 

He threw the magazine with well-directed aim 
into a desk in the corner, and medi- 
tatively smoothed his hat on his 
sleeve. 

“That chap was Dobbs, a Govern- 
ment specialist in coins, and that 
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twenty-dollar piece had almost the true ring, but 
not quite. The man who turned it out showed me 
the difference only yesterday. Perky? Certainly! 
He said Eliphalet Congdon had taken a bagful to 
pass ontheunwary. The old boy had changed a lot 
of them in New England, and the Government is 
not ignoring the matter.” 

“You don’t think old man Congdon has been here 
lately?” asked Archie. 

“Only a day or two ago! I picked that up while 
I was buying my magazine. He bought some 
stogies at the cigar stand and changed that twenty. 
We're all loaded for Eliphalet, Archie. After you 
told me your kidnapping story, I telegraphed Perky 
for all the possible places where the old man might 
be. Perky has ranged che country with him, and 
from his data we can keep tab on the old boy. He’s 
sent his granddaughter somewhere to hide her 
from her mother; we know that. Dobbs knows 
nothing of the kidnapping; it’s the gold piece that 
interests him. I overheard enough to know we’re 
on the right track. Eliphalet Congdon owns a big 
farm in Ohio, and Perky spent a month there boring 
out gold pieces. What we’ve got to do, Archie, is 
to find the Congdon child and turn her over to your 
Isabel and my Ruth. A very pretty job, not to be 
foozled.”’ 

He paced the floor for a moment, his hands deep 
in his trousers pockets, his silk hat tipped rakishly 
on one side of his head. 

“A strange thing is happening; something the 
stars gave no hint of. We’re being driven by cir- 
cumstances utterly beyond our control from the 
side of the lawless to the side of the lawful and 
benevolent. In spite of ourselves, you understand!” 

‘But we’re not leaving here until——”’ 

“You were about to say that we can’t shake the 
dust of Rochester from our sandals before we’ve 
made our party calls. Alas, no! We shall not 
communicate with our ladies again. First, we must 
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““T will seize this moment,’’ said Archie, ‘‘tosay that you are even lovelier than I remembered you.”? 


justify their confidence in us and find the Congdon 
child. Our wool can only change from black to 
white when we have performed some act of valor 
in a good cause. I shall be up early to make a few 
discreet inquiries as to the recent visit of Eliphalet, 
and then [ must buy a machine powerful enough to 
carry us far and fast. Luckily, [ brought a bundle 
of cash for just such emergencies.” 


HE new car proved to be a racer, and the 

Governor drove it with the speed of a king’s 
messenger bearing fateful tidings. Occasionally 
from sheer weariness he relinquished the wheel to 
Archie, whose disposition to respect the posted 
warnings against lawless haste evoked the Gov- 
ernor’s most contemptuous criticism. 

“We ride for our ladies! Let the constables go 
hang!” 

Constables were not to Archie’s taste; but now 
that they were bent upon a definite errand, and one 
that promised another meeting with Isabel at the 
end of the journey, he shared the Governor’s zest 
for flight. It was a joy to be free under the broad 
blue arch of June. Spring is a playtime for fledg 
ling fancy, but in summer the heart is strong of 
wing and dares the heavens. It was Archie who 
now initiated vocal outbursts, striking up old glee 
club catches he hadn’t thought of since his college 
days. He was in love. 

“You’ve caught the spirit at last! We're the 
jolliest beggars alive!” cried the Governor, who, 
dropping from the clouds at intervals to show his 
possession of a practical mind, called for telegrams 
in towns Archie had never heard of before, and 
tossed the fragments to the winds. 

“All the machinery, the intricate mechanism of 
the underworld is at work to assist us! I tell you 
as little as possible, but I neglect nothing. All com- 
munications are in cipher, and you can see that 
the telegraph clerks think (Continued on page 114) 
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Along the lines of a silhouette from old Spain, 
Lucile has built a marvelous wrap and created a 
dashing hat to accompany it. So that the cape of 
many gathers 1 ight accord in every particular with 
the mode of spring, black moire was chosen for its 
fabric and soft gray squirrel for the collar that 
makes such a becoming setting for the face. The 
large hat of black straw has a shallow crown, and 
under the broad brim, just over the left ear, there 
blooms a vivid-hued rose that trims it admirably. 


When Mademoiselle motors this spring, she may don 


OLD SPAIN SPONSORS THE MOIRE WRAP ae ee ae ee Ss 
AND MODERN FRANCE THE TAFFETAS 


an enveloping veil of navy chiffon, embroidered with 
white soutache braid in an indefinable design, as in 
By the sketch at the top of the page. But to top dainty 
frilled frocks she will choose the large drooping hat 
at the left of rose horsehair straw, which holds a clus 


#, Joel ter of soft green grapes upon its broad brim and 
a full-blown roses against its substantial crown. ) 





To accompany the _ street 
frocks of early spring, Lucile 
‘makes a collar of fur, kolinsky 
perhaps, and fastens it at one 
ide with a huge bouffant 
bow of taffea. In this tn- 
stance, the taffeta bow matches 
in color the loops of black 
ribbon that trim the wood- 
brown sailor of glossy straw. 


Instead of a yoke, Lucile has 
given the evening wrap below 
at the left a swathing band of 
taffeta that is draped and 
crushed about the wearer’s 
shoulders. The wrap itself is 
of green taffeta, collared with 


Posed by 4 : soft brown fur and trimmed 


MARTHA MANSFIELD : ‘ . : with flutings of green satin. 


Lady Gordon has made the 
coat below of taffeta the color 
of the petal of a Baltimore 
Belle rose, and in its lines, as 
well as in its many yards of 
puffings and plaitings, she 
has caught the very spirit of 
France itself. To close it in 
the front, there is a satin tie. 
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One may have one’s sports dress of wool 
Jersey in the popular two-toned combination simple, well-cut, plaiting-trimmed 
—a white skirt with an embroidcred coat of taffcta frock above. It comes in navy 
rose, Copenhagen or green. 34 to 42, $65. 7 or black, sizes 14, 16 and 18, for $45. 


A remarkably good valuc is the 


In ordering the Georgette frock above, you may choose between 
navy, with self-colored embroidery and henna trimming, and “blue 
dawn” with self-colored garniture. 14, 16 and 18 years, $65. 


Below at the left is a hand-made slip-on blouse of white batiste, 
prettily trimmed with neat squares of hand-wrought hem- 
stitching in the front. This is very specially priced at $7.95. 


Would you have believed that you could get a hand-made white 
batiste blouse, trimmed with hemstitching and real Irish cro- 
cheted lace for $0.75? Probably not—vet it is below at the right. 






Madame’'s air is bound to be correct and 
knowing when she dons this becoming veil 
of fancy weave with fluffy malines ruffles 
about the throat. Navy, brown or black, $4.95. 


White cross-barred organdie collar The serge or taffeta frock achieves Since this organdie collar and cuff 
and cuffs, trimmed with a cleverly a new freshness when this guimpe set comes in pink, blue, maize, 
simulated Valenciennes, have a of creamy net, with hemstitched lavender or white, any frock may 
smartness all their own. $1.35. trimming, is inserted. $2.75. be complemented with one. $1.35. 
98 






Bolero jacket, fiull-plaited skirt and sash of 
plaided satin ribbon—'tis a mode that is 
straight from Paris! Of tricotine in navy 
or rookie color, sizes 14, 16 and 18, $79.50. 





Every good and perfect hat will have its veil 
this season, and very likely the mesh will te 
a fancy weave with a deep border of chiffon, 
embroidered in circles of contrasting wool. 
May be had in blach, navy or brown, $6.95. 





With Fashion approving the femi- 
nine note, one would be wiseto wear 
this organdie vest. In pink, blue, 
maize, lavender or white, $1.35. 
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Sim ple, wearable and pretty, 
this figured Georgette with 
plaited drapery in the Lack 
will prove a godsend on more 
than one summer afternoon. 
It comes in blue with tan, 
or tan with blue, with bead 
bandings. 34 to 44, $50.50. 


You remember the lovely flutelike plaitings that 
your mother wore when you were a little girl? 
Well, vou too may have them in the frock of un- 
usually heavy Georgette second from the left above. 
In all colors and sizes from 34 to 40, $79.50. 


When the deceptive sunshine of early spring 
coaxes you into faring forth without your wrap, 
you will be glad that you have the warm dark blue 
tricotine frock second from the right above. The 
vest and side panels of skirt are of tan Kitten’s Ear 
satin and the embroidery gold. 34 to 42, $70.50. 


A nice Valenciennes lace edges the 
frilly collar and cuffs of the simple 
Georgette blouse above at the left. 
In flesh color or in white, $7.95. 








The smarily-tucked and plaited 
white batisle above will cheerful- 
ly do double duty as a waistcoat 
and as a suit blouse. $4.50. 








any mortal-made frock could hope to be. 


black costs but $75. 


YOU CAN GET 
THESE GOOD-LOOKING 
CLOTHES RIGHT NOW 


OU will find on these two pages some of the 
best values that can be obtained in New 
York City shops to-day. The clothes have 

been most carefully chosen, not only for the qual- 
ity of their fabrics and good workmanship, but for 
a style that gives every appearance of being 
custom-made. To purchase any of them, just write 
me, and enclose a check or money-order payable 
to Harper’s Bazar. lf nothing sketched here 
exactly meets your requirements, tell me what you 
wish, and I'll be only too glad to find it for you. To 
save time, will you enclose a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope when you wish mejto forward 
information to you? Now what may I do for you? 


In the capecoat at the right, 
one will have a fashionable 
wrap throughout the summer. 
Bellaire cloth in soft reindeer 
color, cross-barred in green, 
purple or mahogany, is the 
fabric. Sizes 14 lo 20, $69.50. 


The frock that can boast of taffeta for its 
fabric, the low Parisian waist-line, a full- 
gathered tunic, yards upon yards of taffeta 
plaitings and a rose for cachet is as smart as 


is above at the cxtreme right and in navy or 
The sizes are 34 to 42. 
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Terry asked Alice if she could begin to love him as he loved her 





ALICE 


THROUGH THE 
WINDOW GLASS 


The Conclusion of a Two-Part Sto ry 


By JOSEPHINE DASKAM 


ISS ALLAIRE lived in an old house 

which had been made into four small 

apartments, and though the furni 

ture of the drawing-room was pretty 

dreadful, with a great many gilt 

chairs, still she wasn’t responsible 
for it, and it was the wonderful scene of her 
dancing, which would have endeared it to Jerry had 
it been much worse than it was, I assure you. The 
nurse slept there, now, on a very comfortable day 
bed, and her patient’s mother had the tiny extra 
bedroom. At her request he waited until she had 
applied the bag of cracked ice, and then she closed the 
door on her patient and came in with his enameled 
pan. 

* You seem to be always helping me out,” she 
said, with her frank smile. “It makes all the 
difference getting on the ice before her throat swells 
I’ve learned that she’s actually gone to 
sleep now.” 

“She’s the young lady whose singing we’ve en- 
joyed so much?” Jerry asked impersonally. 

“Yes, indeed. Miss Alice Allaire. A very 
beautiful voice. But subject to the most curious 
throat trouble. Suddenly, without any warning, 
her whole throat would close up so that she could 
hardly breathe, it seemed. Then she got nervous 
and almost hysterical, and it really got rather 
dangerous. She was studying for the stage. She 
had come on to New York for Dr. Hopp’s persenal 
observation, and he'd never seen a case just like it 
before and was much interested. She usually had 
about two attacks a year, one in the winter and one 
in the summer. Otherwise she was as healthy as 
possible Je rry breathed deeply and never even had 
colds in the head.” 

Alice Allaire—what a beautiful name! It was as 
musical as her voice. 

Suddenly a key clicked in the little hall. 

“That’s Mrs. Allaire,” said the nurse. “I know 
she will want to thank you, Mr.—Mr.——” 


you see 
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“Fayerweather,” said Jerry, as pompously as 
some old uncle, * Jerry Fayerweather.” 

“Mrs. Allaire was Alicia Freyling, the celebrated 
singer,’ she warned him, “she sang with de Reské 
once.” 

Oh, yes, Jerry had heard her vears ago in Boston 
when he was a tiny little fellow—she wore a long 
train and a wreath of flowers . . 

Mrs. Allaire was even rore delightful than she 
had looked across the court. She had the kindest 
brown eyes and the most graceful gestures, and she 
had once met Jerry’s uncle, Elisha Fayerweather, at 
a banquet given to her in Boston, twenty-four 
years ago. 

So that they were soon chatting like old friends, 
and Nursey made them some tea and cut a spice 
cake she had baked herself (the little maid was 
always “out,” they explained, and servants wer« 
hard to get, so they indulged her), and Jerry walked 
home on air. 

Mrs. Allaire insisted on returning the ice next day, 
with one of Nursey’s spice cakes in the pan, and 
after that the least Jerry could do was to send some 
flowers cover. He called in to inquire about the 
invalid on his way home, and on the fourth day she 
was sitting up in a fluffy tea-gown in the drawing- 
room, and Jerry had met his goddess! 

Now, I have been so truthful with you, all along, 
in this story, that I am not going to begin to deceive 
you at this point. I am going to admit honestly 
that Jerry was, just for a flash, the least little bit 
disappointed. You see, he was a young man with 
an intense imagination, intensively cultivated, and 
he had been so drunken with the beauty of the girl’s 
dancing shadows night after night, so thrilled by her 
voice, morning after morning, that probably no mere 
flesh and blood young lady, just up from an illness, 
could possibly have come up to his expectations! 

Miss Allaire was thinner and taller than he could 
have believed, darker and quieter than he had 
hoped. She had a keen intelligent face, with deep- 











set, rather sad eyes, and masses of hair, it seemed, 
when he remembered how short it was, till he real- 
ized that after all it was thickness, not length, that 
counted in hair. But she had a lovely smile and her 
slow grace, as she moved from her deep chair to the 
piano, made his finger-tips tingle. 

She was going to play for Madame Freyling, as she 
was still often called, it seemed, to sing for them. 
The older lady was very tired, with werry cx 
nursing, and begged them to make allowances for 
this and for the weight of fifty years on her larynx, 
as she explained it, but when she began an old 
English ballad that the boys had often listened to, 
Jerry nearly jumped from his chair, so much were 
the two voices alike. Its freshness was wonderful, 
and in spite of the slight roughness in the lower notes 
and a tiny hint of hardness in the upper register. 
you could have sworn it was Mlle. Alice herself, 
singing to them in the evening. The girl was de- 
lighted at this and patted her mother lovingly. 

“Dear old mammy,” she said, ‘‘T’ll never sing 
like you!”’ 

“Not at my age, my love, I agree with you,” said 
Madame, with the frankness so common among 
artists, “you haven’t got the ‘lasting’ type of voice, 
unfortunately. But I never had your facility, pet, 
at any age.” 

“‘But what is the good of my facility, if I’m going 
to go to pieces like this, all the time?” Alice com- 
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VY HE lonely man fell in love with a beautiful shadow 


and a lovely voice—and met their owner 


engaged —and then made a dreadful 


plained, and they talked about her voice till Nursey 
took her away. 

“You must hear me when I’m well,” she said to 
Jerry over her shoulder, and he promised fervently. 

But Mrs. Allaire was in the singing mood, it 
seemed, and, motioning Jerry toa chair, she sat down 
to the piano and held him entranced till the dusk fell. 
She sang him old French songs about the harvest, 
and old English songs about her true love, and old 
Italian songs about sunset and the convent bell; and 
Jerry’s big susceptible heart thrilled and stretched 
and ached for pure pleasure. 

After that Miss Alice gained very quickly, and in 
a few days more Jerry was able to take them, all 
three, to a delightful out-of-door concert in a big 
Italian garden not many miles outside of town. 
Mrs. Junior Partner was singing for charity and he 
had half a dozen tickets. One he cleverly presented 
to a friend who owned a motor and the other to a 
sort of uncle of his who was only too delighted to 
take them all to luncheon at a great inn on the way. 
You see, Jerry knew how to arrange this sort of 
thing very nicely. 

The uncle took Mrs. Allaire, and the friend, of 
course, had Miss Alice, who looked very French and 
slim in transparent black net and topazes, on the 
front seat with him. So Jerry and Nursey (who was 
really a Miss Squire) sat in the two little seats that 
let down in the middle. 

Asa matter of fact she looked so pretty and smart 
that Jerry almost didn’t know her, having seen her 
only in her white clothes. (All nurses look alike, 
you know, like mothers.) She had a thin, very 
plain, straight frock, the color of the top of a biscuit, 
with quaint Canton blue embroidevy on it, to suit 
her eyes. She had also a large garden-partyish sort 
of that with a big grayish blue feather curled around 


it, just the color of her eyes, which were rather West 
Point colored eyes, he noticed, and not blue at all. 
She had also what was evidently an antique necklace 
of aquamarines. Now Jerry knew something 
about clothes, and the fact that they were appar- 
ently simple did not deceive him fora moment. He 
knew that this kind costs more. He mentioned his 
surprise to Alice’s mother at the party, and she 
laughed and reminded him that trained nurses make 
a lot of money and are well known to put it all on 
their backs. They were, probably, she told him, 
the most improvident people in the world. 

‘But she makes bully spice cake,” said Jerry. 

Miss Allaire’s mother laughed. 

“Tf they can’t get bread, let them eat cake!”’ she 
replied. 

“But she’s a nice girl, Nursey, and I’m glad we’re 
to keep her,” she went on, “we're simply devoted to 
her, Ally and [.” 

It appeared that a very special kind of spraying 
and throat massage were to be kept up for at least 
a week more, and a careful record of temperature 
kept, although the attack was definitely over. 

Coming back, Miss Squire was asked to sit beside 
the driver and Alice fell to Jerry’s share. She wasa 
little tired after the excitement, and the strain of 
talking was not advisable; but though there was 
none of the laughter and anecdote of the first part 
of the day (and a trained nurse’s anecdotes leave 
all other racontcurs dumb with envy!) her soft brown 
eyes and slim graceful hands spoke touchingly for 
her and carried on the stream of the lovely music in 
his heart. Jerry was caught, and he knew it. 

Her mother knew it, too, and searched his face 
with her wise, older eyes. She did not affect any 
surprise when, after the jolly supper they had, just 
the four of them, in the funny little apartment he 


and got 
discovery. 


had so soon grown to think of so tenderly, he asked 
her, quite simply, if Alice had any other friend who 
would make it impossible for him to hope. 

“No one,” she answered promptly, ‘‘no one, my 
dear boy. Others have wanted her, of course, but 
there isno one. And no one of the others has made 
me so fond of him as you,”’ she added with the dear- 
est, sweetest smile—aAlice’s smile, but richer and 
keener. 

“Of course, [ haven’t known her very long,” he 
began, but Mrs. Allaire raised her shoulders ever so 
slightly and spread her pretty hands in a quaint 
little Latin gesture. 

“‘Oh—for that!” she said. 

He seized her hands and kissed them. 

“Think of your seeing that!” he cried. 

‘“‘My dear,” she said, “the more I see of love the 
more I am sure that knowing a person well doesn’t 
necessarily prove that you'll live happily ever after 
with him! Alice is very much as you see her—and 
I am sure there are no dark secrets in your life.” 

“None at all,” said Jerry. 

“T am not at all sure that artists should marry,” 
she went on thoughtfully, “but then Alice will never 
be a great artist.” 

“Oh, Mrs. Allaire! With that voice and danc- 
ing!” 

“‘Dancing,” she looked quickly up at him. ‘When 
did you ever dance with Alice?” 

Jerry longed for the floor to sink down with him 
to the cellar. He had always been glad that the 
boys were away since her dancing began, and was 
never quite sure what Tim might have said—he 
couldn’t have borne it. But for him . . . well, it 
was different. He adored her. She had been 
Beauty to him—not just a girl. But now he saw 
that he shouldn’t have (Continued on page 106) 
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Furs and gaiters and woolly “tams” 
have disap peared, and in their stead 
come frill d jr ks and flor er-trimmed 
sun-hats and socks!’ From Paris comes 
the little frock above, to charm a maid of 
six or seven. It is of orange-hued 
organdie, belted with green velvet ribbon. 
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SUMMER MODES FOR LITTLE 
MAIDS IN WHICH TO 
PLAY OR ‘‘PARTY”’ 


Importations by HENRI BENDEL 


W hen one seals oneself unceremoniously on the floor, in an attitude 
that suggests paper-dolls or jacks, one must be sure to be clad ac- 
cordingly. Bendel has the little frock above, originally made in 
Paris, of white voile paneled with bine. The short sleeves and loose 
sash insure all the comfort in the world. The very dearest chum, 
who stands beside one, is quite adorable in a frock of white linen, 
banded about the full-gathered skirt, neck and sleeves with blue. 
Tiny flowers and foliage have been embroidered upon the blue 
borders in fine white silk, and a wide sash ties in back. 


When one is not dancing or studying or playing, but simply 
tea-ing with one’s friends, there is a delectable little frock from 
Bendel to be worn. The simple cut of its round neck, the kimono 
sleeves and the adorably frilled skirt proclaim that it is distinc- 
tively Parisian, and it is fashioned of sheer pink voile, with three 
rows of deep scallops, and has its fascinating neck bound in white. 


Ofttimes the simplest frock in the wardrobe finds much favor with 
its possessor. Just such a one is the creation at the right. Of 
voile, it has the round neck and short sleeves that are so essen- 
tial to smartness. Old blue and gold wool is used to stitch three 
rows of embroidery about the neck and make a flowered motif at 
the waist, while the sash, which knots in the back, is wool fringed. 





Surely all the troublesome intricacies 


of the dance would be more easily mas- 
tered, if one could glide through them in 
a little French frock. The most filmy 
white net has been chosen to make it, 
and the tiniest rosebuds to trim it. 
Deep lace outlines the square neck and 
sleeves, while through a row of fine 
tucks at the front of the frock is drawn 
a wide sash of delicate blue ribbon. 
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** Just note my easy smile 
I’m dancing all the while 
With Campbell's brand in either hand 


I’ve Blondin skinned a mile.” 


Proper Balance 


Man is a complex organism. 
No one food, nor one class of 
foods, can properly nourish his 
entire frame. 


The true health diet is 


balanced. It includes many 
different elements. In this fact 
lies the remarkable food value of 
Campbell’s Vegetable Soup. 


It is not only highly nutritious. 
But it provides widely varied 
elements of nutrition in a well- 
balanced combination. 


Including fifteen vegetables, 
| strength-giving cereals and 
| invigorating beef stock, this 
| tempting soup is almost a meal 











For health’s sake enjoy it often. " 


| JOSEPH GaMPBELL GOMPANY 
RAMDEN, N.J.,U-SA 





15c a can 


Camptell, Sours | 
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Dress of natural color Pongee, collar and cuffs have hand-stitching 
in Brown or Copen, Belt of Brown or Copen Velvet, sizes, 8 to 14 
years. Price on request. 


Children’s Wear 
for Spring 


Growing children always arrive at the spring- 
time with an acute need for new apparel. 


McCutcheon’s Wash Dresses all have, beside 


their practical quality, some distinctive feature. 


It is the touch of hand-work that enriches 
the dresses of English Sateen and Imported 


Dimity—for girls 2 to 14 years. 
) g 4) 


And the charm of our dainty frocks from 
France is the beauty and simplicity of hand- 
In Nainsook, Voile and 


-6 months to 14 years. 


work throughout. 
Dotted Swisses 


To complete the Spring Wardrobe—our 


Tailored Coats and Hats for girls to 10 yearg 





Rei. Trade Mark 


James McCutcheon & Co. 
Fifth Avenue, 34th and 33d Sts., N. Y. 
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ALONG 


FIFTH AVENUE 


(Continued from page 81) 


skirt’s hem. The bustled 
hardly eat my delectable 
eggs, soexcitedamI! I long to see the wear- 
er’s face, but she will not let me catch 
so much as a glimpse of her profile. I fancy 
it is Mrs Jo—— but no, I may be wrong 

I hurry off to Mme. Jean to ask if it is true 
that we are to have basques and bustles, 
bonnets and bangs again, as we did in the 
eighties; and am assured that basques at 
least are a certainty I am shown one of 
broadcloth—good old latter-Victorian broad- 
cloth. A smart mannequin dons it and walks 
across the room with erect dignity. Of vivid 
brown cloth, the bodice follows with close 
severity the lines of the figure and buttons 
austerely to the chin. It extends but two or 
three inches below the waist-line and is finished 
with a single row of black and brown fringe. 
Needless to say, the sleeves are long and coat- 
like; and the entire corsage, sleeves and all, 
is embroidered at regular intervals with black 
silk circles. 

The skirt of plain brown cloth is some nine 
inches above the floor, moderately full and 
extended somewhat at the hips. One imag- 
ines above this costume a towering turban, 
and drawn over the close sleeves elbow-length 
gloves of tan suéde. 

It may be a trifle rigid, but nevertheless it 
is of a distinction, this costume! It is, more- 
over, intensely significant, for it announces in 
unmistakable terms that the trimly-fitting 
corsage is in high favor. With it may we not 
quite reasonably look for other fashions of 
the eighties? 

I caught a glimpse of Mrs. Wilham C. 
Potter not long ago in a smart one-piece gown 
and stole-like cape. This combination of 
matching frock and cape, by the way, will be 
much affected this spring by modish women, 
as will the Eton jac ket and bolero, with their 
accessories of batiste blouse, shortish skirt and 


in ends to the 
eighties: I can 


brilliantly plaided or broadly striped sash 
ribbon girdles. 
And how should one bonnet oneseli, when 


donning these smart tailored costumes? If 
one prefers a Parisian effect, there are adapta- 
tions of the tricorn, which are extremely and 
severely elegant. One delightful model is 
black above and white below, and we re- 
member always that the underbrim rolls back 
slightly from the face in the tricorn model. 
Again there are high-crowned, narrow-brimmed 
walking hats of glossy celephane—these are 
often practically devoid of trimming, while 
others display a scant glycerine plume poised 
at one side, or dashing quills. There are 
also charming little turbans which suggest a 
Spanish silhouette. 

I saw one quite recently, which was entirely 
made of flat celephane braid. It came well 
down over the brow on the right side and 
was tilted slightly on the left, where a huge, 
very natural pink rose descended over the 
hair and ear. 

There are other toques and hats with 
pagoda crowns; very Chinese in coloring and 
fabric as well as in outline. For certain 
piquant faces, nothing could be more perfect. 

Le Petit Boudoir deserves its name; it is 
attractively but not uncomfort: ibly tiny, and 
it displays a ch: urming array of such intimate 
trifles as filmy negligées, dainty mules and, 
above all, petticoats. Here is one in sand 
color. 

“We are suggesting to each patron,” the 
little proprietress tells me, ‘‘that she select a 
silk petticoat to match her spats and stock- 
ings, or her pumps and stockings, as the case 
may be. The effect under the short street 
skirts worn now is very attractive ” 

I agree with her—it is very, very attractive; 
particularly so since the soft silk underskirt 
is scalloped about the edge and bordered with 
a narrow matching silk fringe. 

‘This petticoat has no placket opening, 
you see,” she eagerly explains. “It is gath- 
ered on an elastic band, but if you prefer to 
have it fitted to your waist-line we can arrange 
itinthat wav. We quite often equip this high 
waist-line with snappers, so that it may be 
fastened to the edge of the brassiére with 
which it is worn. In this way the corsets 
beneath are completely protected . 

Stockings are closely allied to petticoats, 
think I. I will drop in at Peck and Peck. 
There Mr. Peck has good news for me—the 
six by three ribbed, hand-woven silk hose I so 
greatly admire are here once more in black 
and white, in navy and téte-de-négre, in light 
and dark covert. For many months they 
were not to be had for love or money, so 
after a year or more of deprivation, I appre- 
ciate more than ever their robust smartness. 

Moreover, is there not a prophecy in the 
air that another winter will see Oxford ties 
and pumps only; is it not predicted that boots 
will, in all probability, be obsolete for a num- 
ber of years to come? Many fastidious wo- 
men are even now wearing these heavy silk 
hose in town, with their morning troftoirs, 
and the effect above blunt little ties and below 
jaunty short skirts is extremely dashing. 

Knowing my penchant for dainty as well as 
for sturdy hose, Mr. Peck shows me two 
diaphanous trifles in white silk and lace. In 
the front of each cobwebby stocking from toe 


to knee a strip of ravishing point appliqué is 
inserted. The design is fleur-de-lys, realisti- 
cally treated, and the orchid-like blossoms and 
slender foliage twine in lacy loveliness over a 
trellis of the filmiest net. What a gift for a 
bride to be! 

Real lace is eternally in fashion, but Mrs. 
Raymond Bell has several new foibles of which 
to tel! us: 

Many women are ordering sma!] round 
coilars of point de Venise, Brussels, Alengon 
and Mechlin for their one-piece spring frocks 
—the type of collar that our grandmothers 
possessed, clasped with a cameo or a Roman 
mosaic. Again, straight strips of these same 
laces, some twelve inches in length, are much 
in demand for the finish of square-cut tricotine 
or taffeta frocks. 

I am particularly interested in two filmy 
capes, for I have heard from certain leading 
couturiers just how they are to be used this 
season. One is of old Milan, richly creamy in 
hue; the depth in the back is perhaps eighteen 
inches and the tapering ends are quite long 
and narrow. The back of the cape is laid in 
plaits placed high against the collar of the 
gown, so that the full lace falls to the girdle 
or an inch or so below it. The ends are then 
applied flatly to the shoulders and sleeves. 

am enchanted with the silvery whiteness 
of a flounce of Spanish blonde. which is in 
width about ten inches and in length five 
yards. I am in ecstacies over a strip of 
ancient point d’Artagnan. Mrs. Bell places 
on the counter a casket of red Bohemian glass, 
which reminds me, quite illogically, of Portia 
and Bassanio. 

‘These are museum pieces and very rare,” 
she says. 

I gasp with admiration as she takes out the 
precious bits of cobweb stitched fast to blue 
paper. I recall portraits of Flemish burghers; 
I remember that in those olden days vast 
debts were often paid in lace. 

Round collars and straight strips of lace as 
neckwear imply, of course, low-throated 
frocks. Many street gowns, particularly 
those in taffeta, show collars of choker height 
and closeness. These are extremely smart 
and elegant, but comparatively few American 
women will wear them. The vast majority 
of smart day frocks, worn on the Avenue in 
March, April and May, will show round or 
square-cut necks. The floating shoulder- 
cape of cloth is already established as an 
adjunct for many modish street gowns of 
early spring, but the lace shoulder-cape for 
filmy frocks will be even more adorable. 

At Bechet and Barclay, I am told, Mme. 
Bechet is displaying some very lovely hand- 
bags and purses. I hasten to see them, for 
this accessory—madame’s purse—is as im- 
portant a feature of her ensemble as are shoes, 
gloves and veil. 

From the depths of a glass cabinet Mme. 
Bechet draws forth the latest P arisian cri— 
a handbag in needlepoint, every stitch of 
which is taken in silk. On one side one sees a 
Watteau Phyllis and Corydon coquetting 
daintily in the foreground of a delicate pastel 
landscape. On the reverse side is a detail 
from an 18th Century garden, a strip of 
Balustrade, a marble urn overflowing with 
roses, and a Latin motto, “Faithful forever.” 
Mounted and chained with silver, this is a 
ravishing trifle. For the spring bride, Madame 
has an snimitable gift—a beaded handbag in 
opalescent hues, topped by a silver frame 
surmounted by two arrant cupids. 

“Hand purses of black satin with oblong 
check in steel beads are new and extremely 
smart for the street,"” Mme. Bechet confides. 
She shows me one, it is five inches in depth 
and three in breadth and is almost flat, like a 
cigarette case. The checks are at least an 
inch long and perhaps half an inch wide. 
Black moiré ribbon an inch in width forms a 
long loop by which the purse is carried on the 
wrist. When opened it displays a mirror, 
purse and compartmer.’ for cigarettes or bills, 
as one chooses. And it is exquisitely finished 
in white moiré. 

The black and white effect in jewelry con- 
tinues to charm. Mr. Barclay shows me a 
smart pair of cuff-links enameled in a tiny 
black and white check. But the latest novel- 
ty, he assures me, is the bangle with jangling 
pendant charms. This is a vivid echo of the 
eighties: Will the belt chatelaine return 
as well? 

One little disc, no bigger than a ten-cent 
piece, displays on its silver surface a black 
enameled owl. The reverse affirms that 
“La nuit port conseil.’ A minute black cat, 
not engraved on a flat surface, but cut out in 
relief, plays with a microscopic pearl. Re- 
versed, he announces, “Ovi j’entre le bonheur 
me suit.’ 

Visit, I charge you, La Grande Maison de 
Blanc, if you are in search of lovely peignoirs, 
matinées ‘and robes de chambre. 

“The newest boudoir robes are trimmed with 
gray. lace, Madame,” I am told in answer to 
my inquiry. This sounds a little austere, I 
think. A cloud of lovely film is thrown over 
a form. Austere? But no!—a slip of pale 
orange chiffon is banded at intervals with 
broad strips of misty gray lace! 
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Indistinguishability 








Bom ECLA Pearls and Oriental Pearls are so in- 
Gi) distinguishably alike that it keeps us busy 


protesting that their origin is different! 


Técla Pearl Necklaces, with 
Genuine Diamond Clasps, 
$100 to $350 
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| Our importations and exclusive produc- 
| tions in wash dresses for girls from 4 to 14 
| years have been the choice, for nearly forty 
| years, of the best known American families 
who seek to dress their children in the 
| simple English type of dress. 
| For our original ideas and adaptations of 
| English models, we are constantly import- | 
| ing the finest and most exclusive fabrics 


used abroad. 


De Pinna representatives every season visit the principal 


the country. Send your name and address, 


wat you will be informed of the next visit to your city or the 


city where you do your shopping. 
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ALICE ¢hrough the WINDOW GLASS 


Josephine Daskam 


Bacon’s Story 


(Continued from page 101) 


watched, tor she would never have danced in 
public quite like that. She was only prac- 
ticing. 

He swallowed hard. 

“I—I saw her, a few times, through the 
window,” he answered. 

‘Oh, yes—the Carmen dance,” said Mrs. 
\llaire thoughtfully. “I didn’t realize any- 
one could see. You mean in this room?’ 

He nodded. 

“Did you think her good?” she pursued. 
“The child works faithfully at it. and of 
course you understand it’s distinctly over- 
done. Her teacher trained Calvé. But I 
don’t know even with the idea of 
her overdoing 1t, and then cutting n down 
I don’t think she quite. . but ina ballroom 
she’s quite wonderful. I’m told her waltz 1s 
absolutely perfect *’ 

“IT don’t know about the waltz, but she’s 
wonderful, all right,’’ said Jerry. 

Her smile was fufl of kind amusement. 

“But you are a tomantic young man, 
aren’t you?” she inquired. “ You fall in love 
with a young lady on the strength of her 
singing and her dancing and—nothing else? ’ 

‘Don’t forget her mother!’’ saia Jerry the 
gallant—but he meant it, every word. 

She leaned over and kissed his forehead. 

“You're a darling boy,” she said, “and 
Ally’s lucky to get you, Mr. Fayerweather. 
I can only say that, as a daughter, she is and 
always has been all that a girl could be. 

‘She won’t be wholly dependent upon her 
husband: what I leave her would keep her in 
reasonable comfort, even if she hadn’t her 
talent, and her guardian nas about thirty 
thousand dollars invested for her that comes 
to her at twenty-five. She’s—she’s not an 
extravagant girl, either.” 

Mrs. Allaire spoke in a calm, detached way 
of her daughter, as if she had been some 
other mother’s girl, which impressed Jerry 
very much. 

‘““Of course, I can take care of her,” he an- 
swered soberly, ‘‘or I wouldn’t have asked 
you. But I wouldn't stand in her way for 
the world, ana I should be awfully proud of 
her.” 

“You wouldn’t stand in her way, because 
you couldn't,” said Mrs. Allaire composedly. 
“*T took it for granted that you understood she 
was a singer, Mr. Fayerweather, and the 
ag cy ofasinger. That is, her main object 
in life. 

“T know,” he said quietly. 
“Tt must never be torgotten” said Mrs. 
Allaire. 


HE next morning, as he sat at preakfast, 

to his great delight the scales and arpeg- 
gios began again, and that night. as he sat 
trying to think how he would write his mother, 
hesitating over the words, she drifted across 
the lace curtains and danced to him in the 
dark, her arms extended in the beautiful 
chaste appeal of the tranced priestess. As 
soon as it was over he went straight to bed; 
and the next evening, at a delightful im- 
promptu studio dance, when he quickly real- 
ized that he held in his arms the most graceful 
dancer in the room, he led her cleverly into 
the little trellised garden on the roof, seated 
her like a black butterfly with gold wings 
under a great orange-colored lantern, and 
asked her if she thought she could begin to 
love him as he loved her. 

And Alice thought she could. 

So that when Mrs. Fayerweather, a little 
frightened, away in Boston, ran over to New 
York and came up to the apartment unex- 
pectedly, she found Jerry passing cake and 
sliced lemon to three perfectly strange women, 
one of whom wore on her slim third finger the 
lovely old emerald set with seed pearls that 
Grandfather Fayerweather had brought from 
Holland for his first grandson’s bride, when 
Jerry was three weeks old! 

She was as sporting as possible about it, and 
understood perfectly that Jerry had planned 
to bring Alice on to Boston the next day but 
one, to see and be seen. She knew that he 
honestly thought she'd like the surprise, and 
she wouldn't let Mrs. Allaire scold him; the 
two mothers were fnends from the moment 
they shook hands. 

“That is a very lovely and accomplished 
girl,”’ she said quietly, to Mrs. Allaire, and 
the singer smiled gravely. 

‘“‘T think that she is,” she answered, “but 
I do not think she is as unusual a type as your 
son, Mrs. Fayerweather. I should wish him 
to be quite sure. . . ’ 

“Jerry has never been in love before,” 
said his mother. “I think he is sure. I 
fell in love like that, myself.” 


F course the August vacation plans were 

changed, and Jerry went to the White 
Mountains with the Allaires in September 
and wrote his mother from there. 

“T’m awiully glad she didn’t sing for you, 
dear,” he said in one letter, “because though 
they call her cured, I am dreadfully afraid 
something’s happened. I have to tell you 


but, of course, it’s quite between us. The 
quality of the voice is absolutely changed 
It’s very clear and brilliant—like a bird—but 
there’s no feeling init. Notabit. I meanto 
say, it doesn’t say anything to you. It’s an 
awful thing to say, when she’s such a dear 
thing, and just lives for this,you know,mammy 
but honestly, I wouldn’t care it she never 
sang! I wrote to Dr. Hopp about it, off my 
own bat, and he says it’s aoe idea and that 
her voice is stronger than ever. But the man 
must be crazy. I can’t make out if her mother 
knows ornot.... 

Mrs Allaire took a chill on the lake, and had 
a violent attack of neuritis, so that Jerry found 
himself telegraphing to Miss Squire ana 
escorting ner up to the cottage, a month 
atter he had said good-by to her. She was as 
entertaining and as well dressed as ever, and 
when her patient was quietly asleep, alter her 
skilful rubbings and bathings, Jerry would 
tramp with her tor exercise. Alice cared 
only for dancing, and Jerry, though he liked 
dancing well enough, needed a little something 
more than lying in a canoe while Alice paddled 
nim about for the sake of her chest and arm 
development. 

He and Nursey had become great friends, 
in a joking, satirical sort of way: she teased 
tm unmercifuliy, and though he wouldn't 
have liked it in Alice, he didn't mind it 
from her. 

One afternoon, as she was snatching a 
friendly cigarette in the woods, he faced her 
squarely 

‘Tell me, Nursey,” he said, “how about 
Alice's voice? Will she ever get it back?” 

‘*What do you mean?”’ she answered, sur- 
prised, “‘what’s the matter with her voice?” 

““Come, now, my dear,” said Jerry, “I’m 
not an utter fool, you know. I ought to know 
about her voice—didn’t I fall in love with it 


before I saw her? You can‘. tell me. It’s 
hike a—like a musical box. 

“Tt always was,” said Nursey. 

“Oh, rot!”? he answered rudely. ‘Then 


what was I listening to, every morning for 
two weeks, at breakfast? Tell me that!’ 
_Her gray eyes widened, she dropped her 
cigarette. 

“At breakfast?’’ she repeated, ‘‘at break- 
fast, Mr. Fayerweather? Alice Allaire never 
sang at breakfast In all the time they were in 
that apartment.” 

“Of course not, at her breakfast,” he 
answered impatiently, “I mean at mine—at 
ours. At eight o’clock.’” 

“But that was her massage hour,” said 
Nursey. ‘“‘Mrs. Allaire always practiced 
then. From eight till a quarter to nine. 
She has never given it up, except when Alice 
was sick. Alice sings from ten to eleven. It 
was her mother you heard, Mr. Fayerweather.” 

Jerry scowled, but persisted. 

“But in the evenings,” he said very low, 
“those old songs in the evenings, before she 
was ill!” 

“Why, that was Mrs. Allaire, too,” said 
Nursey. “Alice’s hour was from three till 
four.”’ 

“Oh,” said Jerry. 

He put his foot heavily on the stub of her 
cigarette, when it glowed red. 

“Oh,” he said again, ‘‘perhaps we’d better 
start back, now?” 

She talked steadily all the way home, but 
never looked at him 


} jpaomered was very silent that evening and sat 
persistently by Mrs.Allaire, down for the first 
time since her illness, to see the week-end 
dancing. Alice, in tawny terra-cotta draper- 
ies, swept by, tightly clasped in the arms of a 
tall, extraordinarily gracetul young man who 
had taught her the newest tangostep, ana only 
too obviously intended to keep her to himself 
as iong as the indulgent orchestra would play 
for him. 

“You mustn’t mind, Jerry dear.” said her 
mother. “Next to her singing, you know, 
Alice loves dancing more than anything in 
the world. I wish you liked it better, your- 
self.” 

“Unfortunately, L don’t dance the tango,” 
he answered. 

“And yet you loved her dancing from the 
beginning,” she reminded him, watching him 
curiously. 

“Not that kind of dancing,” he said. 

Mrs. Allaire looked puzzled. _ 

“Oh! you mean the Carmen steps,” said 
she. “But Alice isn't a bit like Carmen, 
Jerry dear. You surely don’t think so? 

‘“‘Heavens, no!”’ he assured her 

She waited, but he said nothing iurther, and 
with a little sigh she went away with Nursey. 

The next morning found her sufficiently 
improved to go for a little stroll with 
them. Alice was excited at the prospect of @ 
riding party with her tango partner. Jerry 
refused a mount politely, en the ground of 
never having ridden since his pony days. _ 

“That’s better,” said Miss Squire mischiev- 
iously, as they went up some roughly cut 

(Continued on page 108) 
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steps to a view, leavirg Mrs. Allaire below, 


“you did that very well, Mr. Fiancé! The 


audience won’t be so sure that you're jealous 
now!” 

“Do they think I'm jealous? 

‘Do they think so! After you sat glower- 
ing all last night at your divinity because she 
was dancing too often with the son of the 
Delaware and Ohio Railrcad! You were a 
joke “ 

“IT didn’t know he was the son of a rail- 
road,” said Jerry indifferently, “but I didn’t 
feel like a joke, [ assure you. Did you think 
I was jealous? ‘ 

‘*f wasn’t discussing my thoughts.” 

“But lam. Did you think so?” 

“Really, Mr. Fayerweather, I didn’t think 
about it at all,’’ she said. 

‘Oh,”’ said Jerry. 

Phat night he slept badly, and waked very 
early. Slipping out for a dip in the lake before 
breakfast, he turned at the corner of the cot- 
tage, his ear caught by some sudden sound, 
and saw a white figure on the httle balcony 
outside Mrs. Allaire’s room. A woman, bare- 
footed, in a sheer white gown was reaching 
over the wooden railing to capture a spray of 
late honeysuckle. _ The sleeve fell away from 
her arm, and something hauntingly familiar in 
the full, strong curve of it teased his memory. 
He stood watching her. She reached it, re- 
covered her balance, and with a long stride, 
stretched upward, now, against the top of the 
open French casement, poised on one foot, a 
Flying Victory in silhouette against the dark 
gray shingle. It was a lovely attitude, and 
as he looked its loveliness grew, for a puff of 
morning breeze from the lake blew out her 
drapery, then teased it softly in against her 
body, so that she leaned, a perfect bas-relief, 
against the green vine. Her head, thrown 
back, loosened the simple knot of her hair and 
it tumbled, short and thick and honey-colored, 
around her shoulders. Her lips parted, she 
strained upward, she caught the waving 
spray, and with a little triumphant laugh, she 
hele 1 it like a wreath above her head. 

‘Here, my dear,’”’ she said, and the low 
words came clear in the thin, early air, ‘here 
is a wreath with the dew on it! 

She raised it high in both hands, and bowed, 
in one unbroken sweepline, to the room behind 
her, then walked slowly in, her bare arms 
stretched up, like a priestess. 

““My heavens!” he said. 

For the gesture he knew by heart, and the 
figure he could have drawn, in every supple 
curve, from the chin-tip to ankle, having 
watched it for many nights against a lace 
curtain. And the face was the face of Miss 
Squire, the trained nurse 

He walked twenty miles that day, and when 
he came back to dinner, even Alice, who was 
not a very noticing person, noticed that he 
looked different 

“You've overtired yourself, Jerry. I know, 
and now you won't want to come to the hotel 
and dance,”’ she said. 

“TI don’t believe I will,” 
it’s all right. You go over with 
rest of them.” 

“Oh, yes, I’m going,” 
Nursey’s coming, too. 
not up to it. 

“Ob, Tl look in for a bit,’ 
sit with your mother.” 

‘“Nursey’s very graceful, too,” 
\llaire, ** how well she dances.” 

How could he have ever missed that firm 
strong line of her hip, that broad, sloping 
shoul ler? He knew, now, and it was like 
watching some lovely statue move about. 

“You know,” Mrs. Allaire went on, ‘‘one 
of the most beautiful things I ever saw is that 
girl doing what she calls her setting up exer 
cises every night! When Ally was so ill, she 
did them in the drawing-room and it used to 
rest me to watch her. Some of the bending 
yo stretching movements were just like a 

classic. 

She stoppe d and stared at him. 

“Jerry,” she cried softly, ‘“‘was tha’ what 
you saw?” 

‘Yes,”’ he said, “that was what I saw. 

“ And you thought it was— 

ves,” he said, “‘I thought so.’ 

“But, Jerry, my dearest, dearest boy,” she 
said, “‘then—then—whom did you fall in love 
with? For Nursey told me that it was I you 
heard singing—you never heard Ally at all!” 

““So it seems,”’ he answered stolidly, ‘and 
if you ask me, dear, I don’t know who it was 
that I fell in love with!” 

Mrs. Allaire drew a long, tense breath. 
“Whoever it was, dear boy, there’s one person 
it wasn’t—and that is Alice,”’ she said decid- 
edly. 

“Alice and I are engaged,” he answered, 
obstinately, “and I can’t let you talk like this, 
Mrs. Allaire. Let’s forget it.” 

But she shock her head. 

“Tiens, Tiens!” she persisied, “I am will- 
ing to have my daughter marry a man with 
whom she’s not really in love, because I don’t 
believe she has very much capacity for love, 


said Jerry. ‘But 
with the 


she said easily, ‘‘and 
It's too bad you'1le 


* said he, “and 


said Mrs 


and I’m more or less infatuated with the young 
man, myself! I say to myself, ™ 

‘*Freyling, this is a lad in a thousand; 
your girl is in luck!’ : 

“But if the young man is not in love with 
her— -come, come, it is ridiculous!’ ; 

‘But I am—I was 

“You are in love with my singing voice 
and Helen Squire’s figure,” said Madame 
Freyling calmly. 

“You have the soul of an artist, my dear 
young man, and so have I—and so has Helen 
Squire. Alice has not. She has only a lar- 
ynx. This will serve her very well fo- » few 
yez ars, and then 

‘And then?” Jerry repeated, composedly; 

‘And then, my dear, the Delaware and Ohio 
Pe will take care of her quite as well as 
the publishing business! 

“Oh,” he cried, indignant, ‘‘ how can you!” 

“IT am a European, my dear,” she said, 
“we are trained to love beauty—but we see 
things as they are, for all that. You have not 
quite learned to manage that, over here, and 
so you flounder amongst your ideals. I do 
not blame you for losing heart to two beauti- 
ful things, but if you marry my daughter, you 
will possess neither of them!”’ 

“Oh, what shall I do?” cried Jerry softly. 

‘Nothing at all, but take back this.” 
she answered, and put Grandfather Fayer- 
weather’s emerald ring gently into his hand. 

When I saw your face at dinner, I knew, 
dear child. Alice sends you this and wants 
me to say that she is afraid you were both mis- 
taken, you and she. She does not feel ready 
for marriage for a few years yet, after all, and 
she knows you could not wish to tie her—” 

“Oh, no! I wouldn’t wish that,’ he mut- 
tered unsteadily. A great weight slipped off 
from his heart, he wanted to Jump, to swing 
out, to breathe deep for the first time in many 
days. 

‘““You—you are sure?”’ he begged, searching 
her face. 

“Sure? But look at her!” 

Alice waltzed by; she was laughing with the 
heir to the Delaware and Ohio, and as she 
caught her mother’s eye she waved her slen- 
der hand happily. 

“What do you think?” asked Mrs. Allaire. 

“T think you are an angel from heaven! 
said Jerry. 

“If I were twenty-five years younger, we 
should probably go to heaven together, 
mon ami,” she said, and patted his shoulder, 

But as I am not—go and dance with Nursey”’ 


” 


S° Jerry went down from the little rustic 
balcony above the ballroom, all whirling 
and full of wonder, and danced with Helen 
Squire, and laughed and listened and talked. 
And he took her out to the lake and paddled 
her about all wrapped in a beautiful fur cloak 
under the harvest moon. 

And among other things he said to her, 

“Alice doesn’t love me, Nursey—did you 
know?” 

“She doesn’t love anybody,” 
ple ac idly. 

‘And I never loved her, really- 
know that, too?” 

“Why, certainly,” she said. ‘Why should 
you? She has no brains.” 

“But I didn’t fall in love with anybody’s 
brains,” Jerry persisted. ‘‘I fell in love with 
a statue—a goddess from the Parthenon, who 
danced for me every night against a window 
curtain, with a light behind her!’ 

Nursey, in the bottom of the canoe, gasped 
softly. 

‘And then—I lost her,’ Jerry went on. 

‘And when I thought I had found her again, 
she disappointed me terribly, but I wouldn't 
admit it, you see, because I remembered how 
wonderful she was, And at last I saw her 
again, leaning dow n from the Parthe non— 
gathering honeysuc':le in the sunrise 

Nursey, in the bottom of the canoe, sat up 
slowly. 

‘And soI knew,” said Jerry. “But now, 
you see, the question is, would a goddess—from 
the Partn2non—ever condescend to have any- 
thing to do with a mortal who had made such 
a mistake?” 

“7 don’t know anything about goddesses, 
Jerry,” said Helen Squire. “I am only a 
trained nurse.” bbe 

But even then she was only teasing him in@ 
way, because, though she was a very &' 
trained nurse, she was also a very well- trained 
young woman, generally, which all nurses 
are not, and had been to college, am 
traveled abroad, and was the only living 
relative of Alice Allaire’s guardian, who -~ 
a very rich old gentleman and very fond 0 
her, and very cross because she wouldn't 
come and live in luxury with him in Boston 
instead of earning her living in this ridiculous 
way. Her guardian played cribbage wit 
Uncle Elisha Fayerweather three nights 4 
week, and when he told Uncle Elisha w hat . 
intended to settle on her marriage, Uncle “ 
Elisha opened his eyes and rem marked that i 

(Continued on page 140) 
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about twenty-five steaks, but at the twenty- 
sixth Jack will probably say out loud: 

‘“Both statements are undeniable, but I fail 
to see the connection between them.” 

He may possibly go so far as to indicate that 
charm and adoration cannot be assimilated 
into masculine tissue. The bitter fruit of 
amateurishness is ripening, and it will have to 
be eaten, though the steak is not. 

Some may marvel that Jili does not take 
measures to qualify herself for the post she 
holds even after she has stepped into it. The 
omission to do so, however, is not a bit mar- 
velous. She accepts her amateurishness as 
due to the secret and unalterable nature of 
things. And Jack does the same. Where- 
upon I am tempted to assert that, in that sense, 
the phenomenon known as “‘nature” simply 
does not exist. This is not absolutely true, 
but it is more true than untrue. The history 
of man’s refusals to knuckle down to the said 
phenomenon is the history of human progress 
Nature is terribly inefficient in the mass, and 
far more wasteful than the worst housewife 
But the instinct to transform inefficiency into 
efficiency is also part of “nature,” though a 
small part. 


No New Slavery 


T may seem that my proposals for ridding 
women of one form of slavery may con- 
demn them to another form of slavery, per- 
haps not less irksome; for whereas young men 
have to learn only a single business I am sug- 
gesting that girls, ‘hitherto consecrated to a 
relative indolence, should suddenly find 
energy to learn two! The criticism has 
point, and must be answered. And to answer 
it I would say in the first place that, though I 
prophesy a new order, I do not expect it to be 
established and fully working the week after 
next. It will arrive slowly and with no more 
speed than the frailty of girlhood and the 
human nature of educational authorities 
permit. No charming young creature will die 
a martyr to my revolution. 

I will take the two halves of the programme 
separately. The pioneers of the movement 
for expertness in domesticity will probably 
have rather a hard time. It is conceivable 
that their desire to take the woman’s sphere 
quite seriously will bring down on them the 
traditional charge of trying to unsex them- 
selves, to leave the woman’s sphere. _Cer- 
tainly many excellent persons will hotly argue 
that the abolition of amateurishness in the 
home will involve the ruin of the home and 
the end of the true sweetness of family life. 
Resistance to such a change, however, is al- 
ways part of the ecstasy of pioneering. 

The real hardship will spring from the fact 
that educational machinery for the attain- 
ment of domestic expertness is, as I have 
indicated before, very much to seek, despite 
the deaths of many millionaires who rounded 
off their beautiful careers by leaving millions 
for the instruction of the young. The ma- 
chinery will have to be enlarged and perfected; 
some of it will have to be created; and until 
this is accomplished the quest of expertness in 
domesticity will not be as easy as the quest of 
expertness in jazz-dancing. But when the 
first ascents of the rough road have been con- 
quered, amateurishness will already have 
been left behind in the dust; the standard of 
efficiency in homes will have improved; and 
a majority, or a considerable minority, of the 
succeeding generation of girls will be born into 
a different ideal. The mothers being them- 
selves experts, the daughters will be able to 
receive the first rudimentary lessons in expert 
domesticity at home and at an early age. 
Moreover the adequate educational machinery 
will be functioning for the final courses, and it 
ought to be possible for a candidate for 
matrimony to obtain in a year’s special work, 
the certificate without which she will be 
ashamed to live in the same house with her 
husband. 


D°® not in timid horror imagine that the 
curriculum of domestic education will be 
exclusively what is called “‘dry,” and that it 
will not comprise those more alluring subjects 
which I have previously set out. The auspi- 
cious day will dawn when Girton students will 
study how to choose a dress and how to wear 
it, when it is bad form to miss the conversa- 
tion class, and when a Chair of Coiffure makes 
a natural counterpart te the Chair of Compar- 
ative Philology. For none of the preoccupa- 
tions of the present western odalisque is wrong 
in itself; all indeed are right. The trouble is 
that they fill a great deal too much of the 
perspective. 

I come now to the other half of the pro- 
gramme, the affair of being able to earn a 
livelihood, and of actually earning one. And 
here we must divide girls into two classes, 
those who intend to adopt a_ professional 
career, ignoring the prospect of matrimony, 
and perhaps resolved not to allow matrimony 
to put an end to the career; and those who 
acquire the skill to eam money simply as a 





weapon to be used against adverse fate in case 
ot necessity. 

It is obvious that the first class cannot and 
will not give the same amount of attention to 
domestic expertness as the second. They are 
on the same plane economically as men, and 
in expecting their meals and their slippers to 
be ready for them when they return home of a 
night, they will behave in a way not unlike 
men. Still, they will have a general] grasp of 
the eternal principles of domesticity (as yet 
but imperfectly understood), and they will be 
able efficiently to superintend the competent 
lieutenants who are domestic on their behalf 
And some branches of domesticity they will 
learn thoroughly, for these are essential to 
sound living. For example erudition in com 
parative philology will be no excuse for a 
neglected complexion or for an inability to 
turn away wrath with a soft answer. 

The second class will necessarily be content 
with a Jess ambitious effort in the domain of 
economics. These girls will follow an em- 
ployment, not a career—an employment 
which can be dropned, and, if advisable, re- 
sumed. And—let me remark incidentally 
they will not be deterred therefrom by the 
singular delusion (or pretext) that in so doing 
they are taking the bread out of somebody 
else’s mouth. Every girl, who allows herself 
to be supported in indolence and an exaggera- 
tion of luxury, really is taking the bread out 
of somebody else’s mouth. Whereas every 
girl who performs useful work for a proper 
wage is directly or indirectly putting bread 
into the mouth of everybody else in the state. 
But, when economics are properly and widely 
inculcated, there will be no need to insist on 
this elementary truth. Lastly, the second 
class of girls will of course, where possible, 
choose an employment which they can follow 
after or during marriage, or an employment 
akin to, or leading up to, such future employ- 
ment. ‘ 


O! You are misjudging me. I am not in 

the least anxious to exterminate the joy 

of life, nor to destroy leisure. I am an intense 

believer in both, and my conviction is that 

there will be appreciably more joy and more 

leisure in the time to come than there is at 
present. 

If you ask me whether every girl without 
exception ought to be trained professionally 
either for domesticity or for an extra-domestic 
career, I reply that positively the only excep- 
tions would be on the ground of ill-health or 
feeble-mindedness. If you ask me how | 
reconcile thoroughly efficient domesticity with 
my demand that married women should do 
work outside their homes, I reply that the 
expert domesticity of the future will be far less 
burdensome to the director-general than the 
muddling amateurishness of to-day. <A pro- 
fessional will always do a job both better and 
more easily than an amateur, for the reason 
not only that he has greater skill, but that he 
can organize the job to the end of reducing 
effort to a minimum. Many branches of 
domesticity, so far as the director-general is 
concerned, demand knowledge rather than 
time, and emphatically improved housekeep- 
ing does not mean longer hours—it means 
shorter hours. 

If you ask me whether every wife ought to 
have activities beyond her house, I reply: 
Certainly not. It is clear that in thousands 
of instances the domestic machine will absorb 
the whole of the director-general’s time, save 
that which should properly be given to leisure 
and diversion. JI am not devising inexorable 
rules. The social organism of the future wi 
be quite as elastic as ours, and probably more 
elastic. The era will never come when one 
woman (or man) is not more or less indolent 
than another. Some individuals are capable 
of nothing but indolence, and the indolence ot 
a few of these is so delightfully done as per- 
haps to amount to a useful function. But the 
ideal of indolence, of futile costliness, will have 
to fade and vanish. Already the change has 
begun—it is perceptible. It must be quick 
ened. What ideal will replace the departing 
ideal I am not rash enough to foretell. 

Waste of individual force is the great stigma 
upon society. As more and more individuals 
are persuaded that even partial futility 1s 
not a virtue but a crime, society cannot lal 
to improve; in other words the sum of happl- 
ness will increase. The disappearance of a 
“‘leisured class” (that is to say, a leisured sex) 
will not mean that more people will do the 
same work; it will mean that more people 
will do more work and more kinds of work. 
The amount of work necessarily left undone 
in the present régime is infinite. And there 
will always be more work than society 454 
whole can accomplish. 

The question in the minds of most womer 
will now be: ‘‘How is this predicted orgy ° 
work going to react upon the exercise 
feminine charm?” I am coming to that. 


Mr. Bennett’s next essay, “‘Women as. Charm 
ers,” will appear in the A pril issue 
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tiny pores of the face, and trouble results. The natural oil of the skin com- 
ches of Me hy WA } bines with the dust and the complexion becomes blotched, gray-looking, and 
~— aArC IWnMas rough. 


usekeep 
_ means 


Prevent these conditions—help to keep your skin clear, healthy and soft, 
by cleansing it with RESINOL SOAP. Let the pure, refreshing lather sink 
ought to 
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; ae the Complexion into the pores and rid them of lurking impurities. 


sands , . . 
T absorb But Resinol Soap is not only for those annoyed by complexion defects. 
—— It has been for years a favorite among women for daily use in the toilet and 
Oo leisure - 2 

exorable = § bath. 
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bly more Sold by all druggists and at toilet goods counters. 
port ne Let us send you a trial size cake. Dept. 5-G, 
. capable Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 
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i— Puffs and ruchings, 
ruching and puffs. 
When taffeta ever so 


gracefully manipulated? 
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The lWonder of “Youth 


It is caught in the lovely folds of Peggy Paige frocks. 

“Why, why are all you men so crazy about 
Barbara?” 

The good-looking young man laughed at his 
sister’s envious tone. 

“Oh,” he said, “she’s so gay and refreshing and 
sweet. She’s young, and she acts young, and she 
dresses young. Barbara—why, she’s—she’s the Spirit 
of Youth itself. EVERYBODY loves youth.” 

Yes, everybody loves youth. If you want to be 
loved, be young. Be sure you gather the roses of this 
wonderful springtime of life. Choose all your gowns 
with the idea of enhancing that charm and grace and 
color which are your priceless possession. 


(aca 


all over the 


World 


Peggy Paige dresses have all this alluring, evanescent 
thing. There is a frock for every occasion, and for 
every type of young loveliness, but each holds within 
its dainty folds of silk or serge or georgette that inde- 
finable something that belongs to the wonder of youth. 

They’re stylish, ces petites robes—mais trés, trés, 
chic/—with just that touch of smartness which gives 
personality to the demurest lass. And so becoming! 
And so beautifully finished! Such variety, too, and 
marveiously inexpensive —you could hardly be- 
lieve it! 

The week of March 7th will be Peggy Paige Dress 
Week. Ask at your favorite shop or write Peggy Paige 
for name of local dealer and illustrated style book D. 


COvesses Cfash toned 


New York 


18 West 32nd St., New York 


carry Peggy Paige 


B— Blue georgelie, my dears, 
accordion pleated as to skirt. 
Bewitching flowers, 
made, of silk; and bows, ah, 
bows, on sash and waist, of 
that adorable two-faced rib- 
bon. It is loveliness 


consummated. Navy blue tri- 
cotine was fashioned into a 


long straight waist, then the 


Sine needlewoman embroidered 
thereon with dull silks of red 
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THE LILY OF FRANCE IS A BEAUTIFUL 
CORSET WORN BY BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 
TO MAKE THEM MORE BEAUTIFUL. 


SEND FOR FREE 


stvie caracocue JILY or FRANCE CORSET (©. 303 SIXTH AVE,NEW YORK 
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OU can raise your arm without the 
ni slightest fear that your dress shows any 
discoloration or trace of perspiration if it 
is protected with White Clover Dress Shields. 
They are absolutely dependable! 


Ux White Clover Dress Shields are made of the 
> - best materials and are shaped to fit gracefully 
and comfortably. When they become soiled, = As 
wash them in warm water and they’re as good srl 
as new. 


You can get them in various sizes and in 
pink, white and black. They come in different 
weights, too—there are even some with a 
_* covering of the softest silk imaginable. 

If you have difficulty in obtaining just 


the Omo Shields you wish, send for 
Booklet 26-A and name of nearest dealer. y 


Lat THE OMO MANUFACTURING CO. 


Middletown, Conn. 
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With Spring, 
Beauty Returns 


“ OMAN'S beauty, 
the forest echo, 
and rainbows soon 

pass away,” says the old 

proverb. But the echo can 
be made to sound again, 
rainbows reappear and 

Elizabeth Arden can con- 

jure back a woman's van- 


ished beauty. 


Of course it is much simpler to 
retain good looks through the 
Arden method than to regain 
them after they have been lost 
through neglect. But with Eliza- 
beth Arden to advise her, any 
woman can achieve attractive- 
ness, particularly at this time of 
year, when skin and tissues re- 
spond most readily to beautify- 
ing and rejuvenating treatments. 
Take advantage of the magic in the 
spring air, which helps women as well 
as flowers to bloom anew! Write 
Elizabeth Arden your beauty problems 
and let her suggest a course for you to 
follow. She will tell you just how to 
employ her famous Muscle-Strapping 
method and Venetian Preparations to 
perfect your skin and develop lovely, 
youthful contours. 

Very interesting booklets describing all 
the Arden Preparations and a Home 
Course will be sent on request. 


lf the Arden Preparations are not available at your 


THE ARDEN 
VENETIAN 
PREPARATIONS 


Venetian Cleansing Creaam— 
A scientific cleanser which 
liquefies when applied, clears 
the pores effectively and 
leaves the skin soft and re- 
ceptive. $1, 
Venetian Redene Skin Tonic 
For use after the Cleansing 
Cream. Mildly astringent, it 
tones, whitens and refines the 
skin and makes it brilliantly 
freshand clear. $1.75, $3.25. 


Venetian Special! Astringent 
4 rejuvenator which firms 
sagging muscles, reduces puffi- 
ness under the eyes and by 
gradually tigntening the — 
eliminates wrinkles. $3.5 


Venetian Orange Skin Food 
To nourish and soften the skin 
and ae up fac ial gevtaations 

, $2.75, $: 
Venetian nots ow Noth- 
ing is so effective for banish- 
ing lines and wrinkles as this 
splendid muscle strengthener. 
$1 


$2.25, 


Venetian Acne Lotion — 
Quickly eradicates pimples 
and other skin_ blemishes 

every woman should keep a 
bottle for occasional need. 
When these unsightly spots 
appear at the most inoppor- 
tune time, this splendid correc- 
tive will banish them. $1.25. 


Venetian Amoretta Cre: 

A fragrant day cream to apply 
before powdering It keeps 
the skin soft and smooth and 
provects it from exposure. 


Poudre d'Illusion—Gives the 
skin a peach-like bloom. In- 
imitable in tint and oer: 

Exquisitely perfumed. $2.7 


Venetian Ardena Hair Seats 
—An agreeable invigorator 
which stops hair from falling, 
prevents ¢ ——— and retards 
grayness. $1.5 


Savon Kenott-—-A famous 
French dentifrice which puri- 
files and preserves the teeth, 
hardens the gums and sweet- 
ens the breath. Delicious in 
taste and fragrance. $1. 


dealer’s, address orders to Elizabeth Arden at her New 


York Salon, Dept. 307. Include 4°; 


Gov't Tax in re 


mittance, also postage if amount is under $10. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


SALON D'ORO, 673 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Branches: 


Boston, Washington, San Francisco, 
Detroit, Newport, Palm Beach. 
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(Continued from page 93) 


we are persons of highest importance.”” He 
dashed off replies unhesitatingly, empha- 
sizing * urgency for their prompt dispatch. 
The Governor had lapsed into moods of 
silence frequently since they left Rochester. 
The imminence ot his release trom whatever 
power had dominated him might, Archie 
thought, have subdued him to this unlamiliar 
humor with its attendant long periods of 
sober reflection. The meeting with Ruth 
had worked this change, he believed, no 
longer marveling at the fate that had linked 
their lives and their loves together. But the 
hints the Governor let fall of an approaching 
climacteric, a crisis of significance, in his 
aff. uirs, filled Archie with apprehensions. 
“Don't be foolish!”’ exclaimed the Gov- 
ernor, when Archie broached the matter. 
“Haven't I told you time and again that 
we shall stand together to the end of 
the trail!” 
This was in a town where they paused for 
a quick overhauling of the car. At their 
table in a cafeteria he rioted in figures and 
expressed satisfaction in the results. 
““If only the stars continue kind!”’ he said. 
OTHING was to be gained by pressing 
inquiries upon a gentleman who ordered 
his affairs by the zodiac. At Buffalo the 
Governor made earnest efforts to rent a 
yacht, without confiding to Archie just what 
use he expected to make of it. No yachts 
being on the market, the Governor set about 
hiring a tug, and did in fact lease one for a 
month from a dredging company, paying 
cash and the wages of the crew in advance, 
and reserving an option to buy. The Arthur 
B. Grover was to be sent to Cleveland and held 
there for orders. He might want to negotiate 
the lakes as far as Duluth, he told the presi- 
dent of the company, who was surprised and 
chagrined when the singular Mr. Saulsbury 
readily accepted a figure that was intended 
to be prohibitive. The Governor was proud 
of the tug and expatiated upon its good 


points. 
“We must be ready for anything,” he 
remarked to Archie. ‘‘The signs point toa 


disturbance of great wate Ts, and there’s 
a like being prepared.”’ 

At C level: ind Archie’s last doubt as to his 
mentor’ s connection with the underworld, of 
which he talked so entertainingly, was re- 
moved. Reaching the city at midnight the 
car was left at a garage downtown, their 
trunks expressed to Chicago, and Archie 
arrived by a devious course at an ill-smelling 
boarding-house. Here, the Governor in- 
formed him, only the aristocracy of the prey- 
ing professions were received. 

Archie was dragged from the hardest bed 
he had ever slept in early the next morning. 

‘*No more scented soap!” cried the Gover- 
nor. ‘‘No more breakfast in bed! Here’s 
where we get down to brass tacks and Jet 
our whiskers flourish. He threw a rough 
suit on a chair and bade Archie get into it as 
quickly as possible. 

“*Pack your good clothes 
ship our suitcases to a point somewhere 
West. We shall leave this thriving city as 
farm hands. We shall be tramps seeking 
honest labor, but awfully choosey about the 
jobs we take!” 

An ill-fitting suit, with a blue flannel 
shirt and tattered round hat completely trans- 
formed him. He surveyed himself with sat- 
isfaction in a cracked mirror, while urging 
Archie to greater haste. 

“We'd cut a pretty figure on Fifth Av- 
enue now!” he exclaimed, delighted to see 
Archie appareled in a suit rather less pleasing 
to the eye than his own. ‘We'll roughen up 
considerably in our travels, and by the time 
we reach Eliphalet Congdon’s broad acres 
he’ll never recognize us.” 

“You're not going to fool with the old man, 
are you?”’ demanded Archie with a sinking 
of the heart. “I thought we were going to 
find that little girl and beat it to Isabel’s 
camp! This tramping business will only 
cause us to lose time. 

“We're not going to lose any time. I’m 
as anxious to be on with the game as you are; 
but we're not going to make a mess of it. 
I’ve got some ideas I don’t dare to tell you 
about; you might get panicky and Tun! 
Steady, Archie, and trust the Governor. 

Trusting the Governor had been much 
easier while they were traveling in fast motors 
or in parlor-cars. The trolley with its frequent 
stops, the proneness of the plain folk to lunch 
upon bananas and peanuts, and cast the 
skins and shells thereof upon the floor, pained 
Archie greatly. 

The first night they slept in a barn; begged 
a breakfast and walked until Archie cried for 
mercy. 

‘What's a blistered 1oot more or less!’ 
cried the Governor, producing an ointment 
which he forthwith applied with tenderest 
solicitude. 

From his ingenuity in foraging and the 
philosophy with which he accepted vicissi- 


and Wiggins will 





tude, Archie judged that his companion was 
by no means new to the road. He showed 
the greatest familiarity with the region they 
traversed, avoiding farmhouses known to 
be inhospitable to the tramping fraternity 
leading the way through quiet woods to 

‘swimming holes,” where they bathed and 
loafed and invited their souls. They must 
not get ahead of their schedule, he explained 
When Archie, knowing nothing of schedules, 
timidly asked questions, the Governor, 
feigning not to hear, would deliver long lec- 
tures on Ohio history, praising the pioneers 
of the commonwealth, and enthusiastically 
reciting the public services of her statesmen. 

At the end of the fourth day, as they swung 
their heels against the pier of a bridge that 
spanned the Sandusky, watching the stars 
slip into their places in the tender sky, the 
Governor’s quick ear detected the step of 
a pedestrian approaching from the west. 

““Unless we've missed a turn somewhere, 
that’s Perky. A punctual chap; this is 
the exact time and place for our meeting, 
and he should bear tidings of interest in our 
affairs.” 

The man, who was dressed like a farm 
laborer, responded carelessly to the Gov- 
ernor’s greeting, and swung himself to a 
seat on the abutment. 

“The young brother knows the wisdom 
of silence,’ remarked the Governor, laying 
his hand on Archie’s knee. ‘‘It’s a pleasure 
to bring you two together. He and I follow 
the leading of the same star. What news of 
the lamb in the pasture?” 

As though taking time to accommodate 
himself to the Governor’s manner of speech, 
Perky lighted his pipe and flicked the match 
into the river. 

‘The little Jamb is not happy. The father 
is expected to-night. I’ve got orders to 
chop wood while he’s on the reservation.” 

“The son is not wise to the metal trick 
and you drop into the background?” 

‘The true word has been spoken, brother.” 

“The son has been long upon the road? 
What caused him to linger?” 

“A broken arm, so the old man has it, 
and repairs have been made in 4 hospital at 
Portland by the eastern sea.”’ 

The Governor dug his elbow into Archie's 
ribs; Archie caught a gleam. Putney Cong- 
don had been in a hospital recovering from 
the bullet wound received at Bailey Harbor, 
but was now arriving at his father’s Ohio 
farm, where his child, the lamb referred to, 
was concealed. Putney was to be kept in 
ignorance of the lure of the tampered coins 
that had brought Perky into alliance with 
his father, and Perky was to interest himself 
in wood-chopping during the son’s visit. In 
the privacy of the bridge, with only an un- 
interested river for auditor, there seemed to 
be no reason why these matters should not 
be discussed openly; but the Governor evi- 
dently enjoyed these veiled communications, 
though it was clear that Perky found diffi- 
culty in fashioning his answers. 

“Is there work in the fields for willing 

hands? Shall we find welcome as laborers 
keen for the harvest?”’ asked the Governor. 

‘he slave-driver weeps for lack of help 
and the pay is high. You will be welcome. 
When the sun makes its shortest shadow to- 
morrow you will sign papers. 

This penetrated to Archie’s consciousness 
as an assurance that he and the Governor 
would find employment on Eliphalet’s farm, 
and that the most fortunate time to apply 
for employ ment was at noon of the next day. 

“The lamb must be carried to more 
northern pastures. We must guard against 
snares and pitfalls.” 

“The old ram is keen, but only one eye 
may be used at a knot-hole. He _ Suspects 
nothing. We have spoken enough? 

“Longer speech would be a 
you may leave us. 


weariness; 


ERKY 
the bridge and, with a careless * 
walked away whistling. 

“A pretty decent chap, that,’’ remarked 
the Governor, “with a highly developed 
bump of discretion. A chap I hope to see 
with his feet on earth when I leave the road 
We'll go back a little to that big farm we 
passed awhile ago. It’s starred in the official 
guide books of the dusty ramblers, and the 
milk and bread and butter there wil! be 
excellent. And the barn is red, Archie 
A red barn is highly conducive to shember. 
An unpainted barn advertises the unthrif 
of the owner, and the roof is always leak 
The scent of mouldy hay is extremely offen- 
siv ye oe nae 

“Here endeth the lecture,” Archie inter- 
rupted. I am starving in a land of milk 
and honey. Do I understand,” he asked 
as they crossed the bridge, ‘that to-morro-v 
we're going to find jobs on Eliphalet’s planta- 
tion and kidnap his granddaughter? ‘ 

“Much as I hate to anticipate, Archie 
(Continued on page 116) 
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Continued from page 114) 


it’s not only little Edith we're going to 
kidnap! We're going to steal the old man, 
too!” 


NEVER saw a tramp yet that was 

worth his breakfast,” snarled Grubbs, 
the foreman of Eliphalet Congdon’s farm. 
“But don’t you bums think y’ can loaf 
round here. It’s goin’ to be work from now 
right through till the wheat’s cut. Jail 
birds, both o’ y’, I bet. Well, there ain’t 
nothin’ round here to steal. Y’ can both 
sleep in the hands’ house back yonder and hop 
to meals when the bell rings. There’s some 
old hats in the barn; shed them pies y’ got 
on yer heads, and try t’ look like honest men. 

They had partaken of the generous mid- 
day meal provided in a big screened porch 
adjoining the kitchen. Half a dozen other 
Jaborers, regularly attached to Eliphalet’s 
section of rich land, eyed the newcomers 
with the disdain born of their long tenure. 
Perky was a capital actor; no one would 
have imagined that he had ever seen either 
of the new hands before. 

The Governor was set to work with two 
other men ripping out an old rail fence and 
replacing it with wire. Archie’s task was 
the rather more disagreeable one of trundling 
gravel in a wheelbarrow and distributing it in 
holes staked for his guidance in the road that 
ran from the highway gate to the barn. The 
holes were small; it seemed to Archie ab- 
surd to spend time filling such small cavities; 
and a wheelbarrow filled with gravel is heavy. 
The foreman explained the job and de- 
parted, reappearing from time to time for the 
pleasure of criticizing Archie’s work. When 
Archie suggested that there would be an 
economy of time in loading the gravel into 
a wagon and effecting the distribution by 
that means the foreman stared at him open 
mouthed for a moment, then burst into 
ironic: ul laughter. 

“Give you a team to handle—you!”’ 

The thought of entrusting Archie with a 
team. when teams were needed for much 
more important matters, struck the cynical 
foreman as a gross impiety. Archie again 
bent his back to the barrow, resolving that 
never again would he complain of bumps in 
a road, now that he knew the heart-breaking 
and back-breaking labor of road-mending. 

On the whole he did a good job; it was re- 
markable how interested one could become 
in so contemptible a task. He tamped the 
gravel into the holes with the loving care of 
a dentist filling a tooth, and was so fascina 
ted by his job that he struck work with re 
lucti ince when the supper bell sounded. 

‘he Governor was already on terms of 
comradeship with his fellow toilers, and as 
they splashed in the basins set out on a long 
plank near the kitchen, his quips kept them 
laughing. 


ERKY strolled away in one direction; 

the Governor in another, and Archie, 
left to his own devices, fumed at this dese ation. 
The two would meet somewhere and plan 
the next strategic move, Archie surmised, 
and he was irritated to find himself denied 
a place in the councils. He refused an in- 
vitation to sit in at a poker game that was 
being organized in the farm hands’ house 
and wandered about the premises. The resi- 
dence was a two-story farmhouse to which 
substantial additicns had lately been made. 
As Archie passed the windows, he noted that 
the rooms were handsomely furnished. This 
was not an establishment where the “ hands”’ 
were admitted to social intercourse with the 
family of the owner. s Archie slunk by, 
the voices from the veranda sounded remote 
as from another world. An aristocrat by 
birth and training he found here a concrete 
lesson in democracy that disturbed him. 
The world was not all club corners and week- 
end parties. For a few hours at least he was 
earning his bread by the sweat of his face 
a marvelous experience—and feeling very 
lone some indeed at the end of his day’s labor. 

“IT don’t want to stay with papa; I want 
to see mama! 

\ child’s voice plaintively uttering this, 
as he slunk round the house, reminded him of 
the real nature of his sojourn on Eliphalet 
Cc ongdon’ s acres. 

*Papa’s sick; you must be nice to your 
papa. You must help him to get well, and 
then you can see your mama! 

Through the parlor windows he saw the 
stolen Edith rebellious!y confronting the tall 
woman who had been a party to the kid- 
napping in Central Park. 

Eliphalet Congdon entered the room 
clutching a newspaper, and Archie heard him 
exclaim angrily: 

“You ought to be ashamed of yourself, 
Edith. Your papa’s just come and is sick 
and tired, and your fretting’s keeping him 
awake. Take her up-stairs, Sarah, and put 
her to bed.” 

As Archie surveyed the upper windows he 
caught a glimpse of a woman in a trained 
nurse’s uniform. Putney Congdon was 








established on the farm, and, though it was 
nearly three weeks since the fateful night at 
Bailey Harbor, he was still feeling the ef- 
fects of his injury. Afraid of being caught 
loitering Archie hurried down to the meadow 
that stretched away from the house and 
stumbled into a flock of sheep. 

He left the sheep, rather envying their 
placid existence, and was on his way to the 
laborer’s shack when the Governor stepped 
into his path. 

**Mooning? Perky and I have been smok- 
ing our pipes off yonder in the woods. He’s 
extremely sore because Putney’s blown in 
and he’s got to make a feint at honest labor 
Perky has a very delicate touch with the tools 
of his trade and he'd just got his laboratory 
fixed up in the garret where he’s been 
doctoring gold pieces to beat the band. He 
says old Elipha'et is more and more delighted 
with his work. The more he’s delighted, the 
better the sport for us. 

‘**I don’t see where the sport comes in! 
said Archie testily, pausing at the fence of 
the chicken yard. “It’s a long way to that 
camp in Michigan where we've got to take 
the child; and you needn’t think it’s going 
to be so easy. The old man will be hot after 
us. Putney’s still got a nurse looking after 
him, but if he’s traveled this far, he’s not 
going to let go of the little girl without a 
fight. You've got to take this thing seriously; 
a stumble will be fatal, and after all I’ve gone 
through I don’t just relish making a mess of 
it. 

“Make a wish!” cried the Governor. 

‘There goes a star sliding merrily toward 
the Pacific.’ 


UT a shower of meteors would not have 

answered Archie’s question as to the 
manner in which Edith Congdon was to be 
snatched from her grandfather’s farm in 
Ohio and transferred to the inland seas. He 
resented his exclusion from the conference 
with Perky and said so. 

““My dear boy, suspense is good for the 
soul; I’m merely cultivating in you the joy 
of surprise. The discipline of waiting will 
sharpen your wits, which is important, as I 
mean to honor you with a considerable re- 
sponsibility and leave you here when I depart, 
which will be to- night, as dewy eve spreads 
he r sparkling robe 

‘Leave me here! My heavens, man, I’m 
not going to be stranded in this wilderness! 
You've lost your senses if you think you 
can shake me now and Jeave me to get pinched 
and do time for your foolishness!” : 

“Patience, little brother, and not quite 
so vociferous! You have a good natural 
voice with strong carrying powers, but it 
shows a sad Jack of cultivation. This much 
I will impart: To-morrow morning Perky 
will whisper to Eliphalet that the Govern- 
ment is wise to the gold-piece trick and that 
they are watched. The old boy will be 
scared to death—his son on the place and all 
that sort of thing, besides, the chance of 
facing a hard-hearted federal judge for tam- 
pering with the Republic’s coin. Perky will 
throw a scare into him that will stand him on 
his head, and then he’ll advise him to beat 
it and the old chap will throw his arms around 
Perky’s neck and beg for protection. And 
Perky, with a reputation for never deserting 
a pal, will seize him firmly by the hand and 
away they ‘ll go. 

“Where will they go?’ 
tartly. 

“That would be telling! Let it suffice that 
they depart in some haste. Next I take the 
little girl into my care and start for the camp. 
You, Archie, will remain here to watch Mr. 
Putney Congdon.” P 

“I didn’t come here with you, did I? 
They won't suspect me of complicity or 
anything— oh, no!’’ moaned Archie. ; 

“Bless you, my boy, I’m far less stupid 
than you think. I’m leaving here at once 
and the little girl will be carried off with all 
circumspection. My lines of communication 
are working splendidly, and some of the 
keenest wits in the underworld are assembling 
here and there to assist in my various enter- 
prises. The part I’m assigning you flatters 
your intelligence. You are to watch Putney 
Congdon and follow him when he leaves.” 

“Cut that rubbish and listen to me, said 
Archie, his voice quavering with anger; 

‘you can’t play the fool with me in this fz ish- 
ion. You mean to leave me here with a 
man I shot; and you think I’m going to 


Archie demanded 


follow him! What if he never goes; what if 


he Stays all summer! is 
“He won't,” the Governor answered. 
‘“‘He’s going to follow that child of his, if it 
leads him to kingdom come. If vou want to 
see your Isabel again, follow Putney Congdon. 
You will, of course, be a model of discretion, 
but “ 

‘Do you mean to say you'll tell him wnere 
you're taking his child? If I didn’t know you 
for a sober man I’d swear you'd been drink- 
ing! 

(Continued on page 118) 
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(Continued 


‘*Never more sober in my life, Archie. I 
shall not, of course, spoil the joy of the kid 
napping by taking Putney into my confi 
dence, but after the child’s well out of the 
way I shall send him a wire telling him where 
his daughter may be found—a gentle hint, 
but sufficient to tease his curiosity.” 


RCHIE stamped his foot in impotent 

fury 

‘You're leaving me here on this infernal 
farm with a man I shot and nearly murdered 
And you'll wire him whe re you’ re headed for 
whe n you haven't told me! V 

“Steady, lad, steady! Don’t forget that 
the underworld is a labyrinth of mystery 
I’m utilizing all my power among the brother 
hood to pull off this undertaking. All about 
us—" he waved his hand—‘with thei: 
functions duly assigned, are men I can trust 
and who trust me—some of them utter 
strangers to one another, but bound by the 
same tie But ll just whisper the address 
in your ear and you'll do well to remember 
it. Heart o' Dreams Camp; railway and 
post-office, Huddleston, Michigan. When 
the victim of your ready gun rises from his 
couch and strikes out for the Northwest, 
you will not lose sight of him. If you do 
you'll muddle everything. Your hand bag 
gage has been planted safely with the baggage 
master at the railway station at Tiffin, seven 
miles from where we stand, and here’s the 
check for it. Once more you shall renew 
your acquaintance with scented soap. Ob 
serve my instructions strictly, Archie: meet 
all difficulties with a confident spirit and 
you will neither stumble nor fall. Good 
by, and God bless you! 

[he Governor's blessing failed to dispel 
the gloom that settled upon Mr. Archibald 
Bennett as he crept through the shed where 
the laborers were housed and found his cot 
It was a hot, humid night, with the chirr of 
queer insects outside mocking with dreary 
iteration the lusty snores of the weary farm 
hands. He might bolt, now that he had 
Isabel's iddress, and allow the Governor to 
manage the foolhardy enterprises, of which 
he hz id spoken so lightly in his own fashion; 
but to do this would be only to prove him 
self a deserter. The business of delivering 
Edith Congdon into Isabel’s hands was his 
affair as ~~ as the Governor's. And hav 
ing twice had a taste of Isabel's anger his 
appetite was sated. To win her applause he 
must appear before her a heroic figure, but 
the part the Governor hz id: assigned to him was 
little calculated to develop his heroic quali 
ties He found himself warmly hating 
Putney Congdon. If Congdon had only had 
the decency to die, there would not be all this 
bother, and in his bitterness he decided that 
if he got another chance, he would make an 
end of him. Soothed by this resolution he 
fell asleep 


HE morning opened auspiciously with a 

raking from Grubbs, who, finding that the 
Governor had decamped, most ungenerous!y 
held Archie responsible for his departure. 

‘I swear every year,” he declaimed, “I'll 
never hire another tramp, and hereafter I'll 
let the crops rot before I'll have one on the 
place.’ 

Archie replied with heat that he knew 
nothing about the Governor or the reason 
for his precipitate passing. As the scolding 
the foreman had given him the day before 
still rankled, he protested his ignorance of 
the Governor and all his ways with a vigor 
strengthened, much to his own edification, 
by oaths he had never employed before 
The foreman, taken aback by his onslaught, 
mumbled and then asked humbly, as though 
ashamed of his lack of confidence in his em- 
ployee ° 

‘Well, you two landed here together, and 
I thought you might be gettin’ ready to play 
the same trick. Look here, d’ye know any 
thing about horses?” 

‘Well, I’ve ridden some,”’ Archie answered 
guardedly, fearing the imposition of some 
punitiv e task for his violent language 

Ridden. where have you rode?’ 

His knowledge of horses had been gained 
by cautious riding park bridle paths with a 
groom, but to confess this would be only to 
incur the wrath and arouse the suspicions 
of the farmer. 

“Oh, I’ve always been around horses,” 
said Archie. “I guess I can handle ‘em all 
right.” 

The foreman meditated, gave a hitch to 
his trousers, inspected Archie from head to 
foot and spat. 

“Humph! I gotta find somebody to watch 
the old man’s granddaughter ride ’er pony, 
and I guess I’ll give you the job, if you got 
sense enough to set on a horse and keep th’ 
kid from breakin’ ’er neck. What ye think 
o’ that! I got to waste a horse right now, 
when I could use a dozen more, so a grown 
man can play with a kid! The old man 
skipped this morning without sayin’ whether 
he'd ever be back again! 
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“Mr. Congdon has left?” asked Archie 

with all the innocence he could muster 
‘Not only hz is he gone, but he’s taken 

scrub I was usin’ as handy man on the plac 
You can’t beat it! The re ought to be a law 
against city men ownin’ farms an’ makin 
farmers do their work.’ 

Archie thought this sound philosophy and 
he expressed his agreement heartily 

“Well, go to the barn and clean up th 
pony, clap on a boy’s saddle you'll find there; 
and there’s a sorrel mare in the last stall on 
the left you can take. The kid’ll be out look 
for y’, and y’ want to tz ike mighty good car of 
her; she’s the old man’s particular pet and 
he'll kill y’ if anything goes wrong with ’er 


L 


RCHIE set off stolidly for the barn. He 
4 felt himself a better man for his inter 
view with the foreman, who proved to bé 
human and no bad fellow after all. His 
appointment as groom for the daughter of 
Putney Congdon was only another ironic 
twist of fate. The child might remember 
him as the man who hz ad rescued her balloon 
in Central Park, but in his shabby clothes 
and with his face disguised by a week's 
growth of beard this was unlikely. A more 
serious matter for concern was the chance 
that the Governor, or his agents, might at- 
tempt to steal her away from him while she 
was in his care. But so far in his stormy pil- 
grimage he had gained nothing by yielding to 
apprehensions, and he whistled as he rubbed 
down the pony and got his own mount ready 

The child came running into the barn lot, 
followed by the woman who had been a party 
to her abduction, and danced joyfully toward 
the pony. 

‘Edith mustn't stay out too long; an hour 
will be enough for the first day. And please 
keep close to the gate. You're sure you 
understand horses?” 

Archie satisfied her on all points, submitting 
himself to her critical gaze without flinching. 
In his big straw hat he was not even remotely 
suggestive of the man who had attempted 
to frustrate the seizure of the child in the 
park. In her ecstatic welcome of the pony 
Edith hardly gave Archie a glance. A riding 
costume had been improvised for her out of 

1 Boy Scout’s suit, and with her curls flying 
= her broad hat she was a spirited and 
appealing figure. The woman followed them 
down the lane to the road, where she indi- 
cated the bounds to be observed during the 
lesson. The pony was old and fat, and only 
with much urging could be brought to a trot. 
Archie delivered himself of all the wisdom 
he could recall from the instruction of his 
riding teacher as to seat and carriage. The 
companionship of the child cheered him, and, 
as they patroled the road, she prattled with 
youthful volubility. When a traction engine 
passed towing a threshing machine, the 
sorrel mare showed her mettle in a series of 
gyrations that all but landed Archie in a 
fence corner. 

Edith, watching him with trepidation, 
cried out in admiration of his horsemanship. 
The woman, satisfied that the groom was 
really a master horseman, sat down on the 
grass by the gate to read. 

Archie, in his anxiety to save the child 
from mishap, had given little attention to the 
traffic of the road until he awoke to the fact 
that the same touring-car had passed twice 
within a short period. It was a smart vehicle 
with a chauffeur in gray livery whose figure 
tantalized his memory. It flashed upon him 
in a moment that this was the Governor’s 
New York chauffeur, or some one who bore 
a striking resemblance to that person. The 
Governor had hinted at the summoning of 
many assistants to aid in his undertaking, 
and it was not at all unlikely that he had 
drawn upon his New York establishment. 
But to have the child abducted while he was 
responsible for her might lead to unpleasant 
consequences and was not to Archie’s taste. 

The woman’s attention was wholly relaxed 
and she scarcely glanced up as he passed her. 
There could be no better opportunity for 
the seizure, with the laborers all distributed 
over the farm. A stretch of woodland oppo- 
site the Congdon gate precluded the possi 
bility of intervention in that quarter. 


HE gray-clad. chauffeur passed again, 
this time in a more powerful car. He 
made no sign, but Archie caught a glimpse of 
the Governor busily talking to a strange 
man. Convinced now that the Governor's 
plans were culminating and that the car was 
making these circuits of the farm to enable 
the occupants to get their bearings, Archie 
awaited anxiously the next appearance ol 
the machine. When, at the end of a quarter 
of an hour, it shot into view he was at the 
farthest point from the gate indicated by the 
woman as the range of Edith’s exercise. 
“That girth needs pulling up a little; let’s 
dismount here,” said Archie, drawing up 
under a tree at the roadside. The woman 
was deeply preoccupied with her book and 
(Continued on page 120) 


BLACKSHEEP! 








\ 








“T PICK up my Mohawk Silk Gloves from the table and I can. 

not but notice the exquisite lustrousness of the silk. My 

favorite salesgirl assures me—so well-informed she is—that the 
silk is woven in the oldest silk glove factory in America. 


I put on the gloves. My finger tips tell me how wondrously 
flexile is this Mohawk Silk. I fasten the clasp—curve back 
my fingers—and how graceful the effect, how pretty my hand is 
made to look.” (NAME ON REQUEST) 





Mohawk Silk Products are Available 
At the Better Shops 


MOHAWK SILK FABRIC COMPANY 
257 Fourth Avenue New York 





4 


ohaw 


7 SI LK GLOV ES “Fitting Tributes 
and Sil k Underwear to Feminine Graces” 











Cece se eee oc ¢ 6 0 of 






























COCCECECCEECECE6EE 


























6S = SS --. ES... => - >> 


Office. 














120 


WHY 


ALL TURKISH 


© 


Because 


the ideal conditions of 
soil and climate in Tur- 
key produce the richest, 
mildest and most fra- 
grant of all tobaccos. 


Conveniently packed in boxes of 


10, 50 and 100 for Club, Home and 
Plain or Cork 


PALL MALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


A shilling three pence in London 


Thirty cents here 



































| 
| 


BLACKSHEEP 
Meredith 


Nicholson’s 


BLACKSHEEP! 
Novel 


(Continued from page 118) 


apparently oblivious to the traffic on the 
main traveled road. Archie pretended to be 
having trouble with the saddle, filling in the 
time necessary for the car to reach him. It 
passed the gate more rapidly than on previous 
occasions, but slowed down at once and a 
familiar voice greeted him. 

“Pardon me, but is this the road to Tiffin? 
I’m afraid we've been running round in a 
circle.” 

“Straight ahead! And I suggest that you 
be in a hurry about it!” said Archie, seeing 
that the woman had risen and was now 
moving rapidly toward them. The Gov- 
ernor stepped from the running-board, with 
his hands thrust into the pockets of his 
duster. There was a twinkle in his eye, as 
he noted Archie’s trepidation. He glanced 
toward the woman indifferently, removed his 
cap, and addressed the little girl who stood 
beside the pony with her hand on the bridle. 
A second car drew up just behind the Gov- 
ernor’s machine. The woman was calling 
loudly to Edith to come to her immediately. 

““Edith—Miss Edith Congdon,” said the 
Governor, smiling. ‘‘Your mother wants 
you very, very much and I’ve come to take 
you to her. If you will jump into the car, 
you will see her very soon. We must be in 
a hurry or that woman will catch you. You 
needn’t have a fear in the world. Will you 
trust me?” 

The child hesitated, and Archie, enraged 
at the deliberation with which the Governor 
was managing the abduction, really leaving 
it to the child whether she should go or not, 
saw the look of fear she bent upon the ap- 
proaching woman-——a look that yielded to 
wonder and amazement and hope as she 
jumped nimbly into the machine. 

At the same instant two men sprang out 
of the second car and rushed at Archie. One 
of them flung a carriage robe over his head 
and twisted it round his throat; then they 
gathered him up, head and heels, and tossed 
him over the fence. The thing could not 
have been managed more neatly if it had been 
rehearsed. The Governor leaned over the 
fence and gazing upon Archie, wriggling in 
a patch of briars, unconcernedly recited: 


““She who comes to me and pleadeth 
In the lovely name of Edith 
Shall not fail of what was wanted; 
Edith means the blessed, therefore 
All that she may wish or care for, 
Shall when best for her be granted!” 


HE two cars were enveloped in a cloud 

of dust, when Archie, tearing the blanket 
from his head, rose to confront the screaming 
woman. Twice he had seen the child stolen, 
and the first occasion had not been without 
its drama, but the Governor had made of 
the second the sheerest farce. The woman 
berated him roundly for his stupidity while 
he attempted to explain. 

“The man who talked to the little girl 
knew her—called her by name. 

This only increased the woman’s indigna- 
tion, and he roused himself to placate her. 

“I'd better run to the house and telephone 
to the Tiffin police,” he suggested. 

To his infinite surprise she declared in 
alarm that this must not be done; she would 
go herseH#t and tell the child’s father of what 
had occurred and let him deal withthe matter. 
This was wholly beyond his comprehension, 
and to conceal his emotions he fell back 
heavily upon his réle of the country bumpkin, 
complaining of imaginary injuries and an- 
nouncing that he would have the law on the 
men who assaulted him. The woman gave 
one glance round as though to make sure they 
had not been observed and then set off for 
the house. She took several steps and then 
turned to say: 

“Don’t talk about this—do you under- 
stand? You're not to say a word about it. 
I'll see Mr. Putney Congdon and tell him just 
how it happened.” 

“But if the police should ask me 

“Don’t be a fool! The police are not go- 
ing to know about this. Those were Mr. 
Putney Congdon’s orders in case anything 
like this happened. And you needn’t talk 
to the men about it either. I'll fix the fore- 
man; all you’ve got to do is to keep your 
mouth shut.’ 

Her assumption that Mr. Putney Congdon 
would not be greatly aroused by the abduc- 
tion of his daughter was anything but clari- 
fying. Archie returned the animals to the 
barn and was sitting in the door, brooding 
upon the prevailing madness of the human 
race, when Grubbs found him. 

“Well, it certainly beats all!”’ the man re- 
marked, wiping his brow with the back of 
his hand. 

“There’s a good deal in what you say,” 
Archie replied in mournful accents. ‘I want 
you to know that it wasn’t my fault. Those 
fellows—there were about six of ’em—jumped 
on me and tried to choke me to death and 
then pitched me over the fence, and it was 


all over in half a second. I apologize if that’s 
what you expect. 

“T don’t expect a thing! That fool woman 

said I wasn’t to pester you about it, as you 
wasn’t to blame, which makes me sore, for 
at the first jump I was goin’ to call the sheriff 
and turn you over. But from what she says 
we're not to say a word—not a word, mind 
y’! Ye can’t beat it!” 

“T certainly sha’n’t attempt to beat it,” 
replied Archie gloomily. ‘‘I’d like to catch 
a March hare just to tell him that some hu 
man beings are a lot crazier than he is. We 
haven’t done justice to the intellectual powers 
of the rabbit.” 

The foreman blinked, but the remark pene 
trated and he burst into a loud gufiaw. That 
a child should be picked up in the road and 
carried away was startling enough, but that 
nothing was to be done about it was so egregi 
ous that words failed to do justice to it. It 
was only eleven o'clock, and he told Archie 
that he might spend an hour at the woodpile, 
even guiding him to that unromantic spot 
and initiating him into the uses of saw and 
axe. 


HREE days in the harvest field brought 
Archie to a new respect for his daily 
bread. He found joy in the discovery that 
he had strength to throw into the scale 
against man’s necessities. He was taking a 
holiday from life itself, and he was content 
to bide his time until the vacation ended. 
He was passing through an ordeal, and if he 
emerged alive he would be a wiser and better 
man. He planned a life with Isabel that 
should be spent wholly in the open. Cities 
should never know him again. 

Isabe! lived now so vividly in his thoughts 
that trifles he had not thought of in their 
meetings became of tremendous importance 
—foolish things, a lover’s fatuities. There 
was a certain grave deliberation of speech, 
more deliberate when the sentence was to 
end in laughter; this he knew to be adorable. 
There was the tiniest little scar, almost im 
perceptible, over one of her temples; it was 
the right one. An injury in childhood perhaps; 
he grieved over it as though he had seen the 
cruel wound inflicted. And she had a way of 
laying her hand against her cheek that 
touched him deeply as he thought of it. Her 
hands were the most wonderful he had ever 
seen—useful, capable hands, slim and long. 

That any girl should have such hands was 
a miracle. When he thought of the casti- 
gation she had given him in those dark days, 
when they so miserably misunderstood each 
other, it helped him to remember her hands; 
they were hands that could be only the ac- 
companiment of a kind and generous heart. 
There was a cousin who loved her; but he 
consoled himself with the reflection that she 
would not have mentioned him if she had 
really cared for him; and yet this might be 
only a blind. He would have an eye to that 
cousin. The buried treasure he hadn’t taken 
very seriously. With all that happened to 
him he still had moments of incredulity, and 
in the midst of an Ohio wheat field, with the 
click and clatter of the reapers in his ears 
and the dry scent of the wheat in his nostrils, 
to think of buried gold was transcendent 
folly. 


OSSIP from the farmhouse reached him 

at the back door, and he was alert for 
any sign that Putney Congdon meditated 
leaving. Eliphalet had not returned; he 
judged that Perky, inspired by the Governor, 
had frightened the old man into taking a long 
journey. The woman who had cared for 
Edith had left: he got that direct from Grubbs 
who poured out confidences freely, as they 
smoked together after the twilight supper. 

“Say, I guess I sized you up all wrong. 
You don’t act like a bum at all; I guess you 
and me might rent a farm round here some 
where and make some money out of it next 
year. You're the first hobo I ever saw who 
could do a day’s work without cryin’. 

The queer ways of the Congdons had not 
been referred to between them until the 
third evening, when they took counsel of 
their tobacco apart from :the other men, 
sprawling on the grass in friendly intimacy 
that Archie found flattering. A plain, hard- 
fisted farmer liked him, had shown preference 
for his society—the thing was unbelievable! 

ie get it through the kitchen that the old 
man’s son’s goin’ to clear out to-night. Orders 
were sent to have a machine ready to take 
him to town at eleven o’clock. Guess there 
was nothing the matter with him nohow— 
you know what these rich young fellows are, 
and they say the old man’s worth a mint 
The idea of a big grown man havin’ a nurse 
take care of him makes me sick. I ain't 
seen that fellow since he come. Telegram 
phoned out this evenin’ made ’im jump out of 
bed, they say, and he’s off for somew here 
to-nignt. Sees a chance to make a lot of 
money, most likely.” 

(Continued on page 122) 
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Archie cautiously changed the subject, 
but he was already planning his departure. 
The Governor had bidden him follow Cong 
don, and here were his marching orders 

Grubbs complained bitterly because upon 
lim fell the duty of getting Putney into 
town to catch a west-bound train at mid- 
night 

You'd think we run a taxi joint here! 
Where am I goin’ to get a night's rest, I'd 
like to know!’ 

With the seven-mile tramp to town before 
him Archie was unable to sympathize with 
Grubbs’ longing for slumber. He left the 
foreman tinkering with the machine in which 
Putney was to be borne to the station, 
changed his hat for a cap, and stole out of 
the sleeping quarters to the road 

The thought that he was on his way to 
Isabel lightened his step, and he trudged 
along with frequent invocations of the stars 
He carried nothing in his pockets but the 
sealed address the Governor's sister had 
given him, the verse in Isabel’s writing, a 
baggage check, and a roll of bills the Gov 
ernor had pressed upon him when they parted 

Reaching town, he found himself with an 
hour to spare. He got his bag from the sta- 
tion and bought a ticket. There was only 
one upper available, said the agent with the 
usual optimistic suggestion of ticket agents 
that something better might be found when 
the train came in. He spent half an hour at 
a hotel cleaning up and donning the clothing 
he had discarded at Cleveland. Finding a 
shop open, he indulged himself in a new 
straw hat vouched for as the latest model, 
and returned to the station 

Grubbs, carrying Putney’s luggage 
the platform with dogged _ stride, passed 
Archie without a sign of recognition He 
was followed by a tall man in a gray suit 
with his left arm carried in a sling. Grubbs 
took hasty leave, and the two travelers were 
left alone 

‘A warm night,’ Congdon remarked 

Archie agreed to this, a trifle huskily. 
Congdon was not a bad-looking fellow, his 
tone and manner, and his face, as revealed 
by the platform lights, encouraged the belief 
that he was a gentleman. 

““No red caps here, I suppose,” said Cong- 
don with a glance toward the station 

“IT fancy not,” Archie replied “TIL be 
glad to help you with your bags.’ 

“Oh, thank you! I have a game shoulder 

nearly well now, but it gives me a twinge 
occasionally. he train's on time, L believe.’ 

A blast from the locomotive and a humming 
of the rails woke the station to life. Archie 
grabbed the larger of Congdon’s bags and 
led the way toward a voice bawling, ‘* Chicago 
sleeper.” Congdon showed his ticket for 
lower three and climbed in: Archie remained 
behind to negotiate for space 

“Nothing left but uppers; 
upper three.” 

He found Congdon in the 
of his effects 

“T’ve got the upper half of the section,” 
said Archie, “but I promise not to be a 
nuisance to you. 

“That will be all right. I 
stateroom, but you can 
you want at way 
smoke for a while.’ 

\rchie threw his suit-case into the upper 
berth, and clung to the curtains as the train 
started with a jerk. Here was a situation so 
utterly confounding that his spirit sank under 
the weight of it. He was not only traveling 
with a man he had shot: he was obliged to 
sleep over him! 


across 


you can take 


aisle disposing 


asked for a 
never get what 
stations. I’m going to 


RCHIE staggered toward the smoking 

compartment and found it unoccupied 
save for Congdon, who had planted himself 
in a chair and was trying to light a cigarette 
Archie sank upon the Jeather divan, and 
struck and held a match for him. 

Congdon thanked him with a nod and re- 
marked that the weather was favoring the 
farmers. Archie, satisfied that the rather 
melancholy blue eyes had found in him noth 
ing familiar or suggestive of their earlier and 
tragic meeting, heartily commended the 
weather as excellent for the crops. Congdon 
gave a hitch to his shoulder occasionally and 
flinched when a sudden roll of the car threw 
him against the window-frame. The glint of 
pain in his eyes sent a wave of remorse 
through Archie’s soul. Congdon bore his 
affliction manfully. There was about him 
nothing to suggest his fathei’s grotesque 
figure or excited, choppy speech. He had 
suffered, and verhaps his wound was not 
alone responsible for his pallor or the dark 
circles under his eyes. Congdon played ner- 
vously with his watch-chain, and Archie 
caught him renewing with quick, furtive 
glances his first indifferent inspection. 

“I’m all banged up—nerves shot to pieces,” 
he said abruptly, turning his gaze intently 
upon Archie. 

‘That’s rough. Used to be troubled a 
good dea! myself.” The sound of his own 


voice and the consciousness that the vict 


of his bullet was reaching out to him for 


sympathy brought back his courage. H 
would be very kind to Putney Congdo: 
Even apart from the disabled shoulder ther: 
was a pathos in the man. Archie felt that 
in happier moments he could become ver 
fond of Putney Congdon. He looked like 
chap it would be pleasant to sit with at 
table for two in a quiet club corner. 

**Chicago?”’ Congdon asked. It seemed to 
Archie that he threw into the question a hope 
that they were to be fellow travelers to the 
end of the journey. Here was something, a 
turn of the screw, that even the Governor 
could not have foreseen. 


HE conductor came for their tickets, and 

Archie took advanfage of the interruption 
to ponder the ethics and the etiquette of 
his predicament; but there was no precedent 
in all history for such a synchronization of 
gentlemen who had engaged in a midnight 
duel. Archie was appalled by the conscious- 
ness that he and Congdon were hitting it off 

The tickets surrendered, Congdon drew 
out his watch, said that he was sleeping 
badly and hated to go to bed. He sat erect 
and tried to reach his coat pocket. His face 
— with the pain of the effort. 

‘I had a bottle of dope I’m supposed to 
take to help me sleep; must have left it in 
my bag. Will you poke the button, please?”’ 

“Can't I get it for you?” asked Archie 

“You are very kind. It’s the small satchel 

a lot of stuff in it all mixed up. A bottle 
about as long as your hand.’ 

Opening the bag in Congdon’s berth, 
Archie’s hand fell upon a photograph that 
lay on top. The face swam before his eyes 
and he pitched forward in his agitation, 
bumping his head viciously against the 
window. It was a photograph of Isabel 
Perry, an Isabel somewhat younger than the 
girl he knew. Isabel—indubitably Isabel! 
Another dive into the bag’s recesses brought 
up the photograph of Edith Congdon that 
had been snatched from the frame in the 
Bailey Harbor cottage. This was explicable 
enough, but the likeness of Isabel in Cong- 
don’s satchel was utterly confounding. He 
groped for the bottle and crept back to the 
smoking compartment. 

*“That’s right: thanks. One teaspoonful 
in water, if you don’t mind. This is really 
quite unpardonable. You are very good to 
bother with me; I'd counted on the porter’s 
help. Had a trained nurse for a while, but 
you can’t go traveling over the country with 
a nurse, and ~ woman had begun to bore 
me to death. I'd rather die the in have doctors 
and nurses trailing me about.’ 

‘They're hideous,” Archie assented. 

‘There! Now have a cigarette to kill the 
taste.” 

**Good idea! One more and I'll turn in. 

A cigarette is the most insignificant of 
peace offerings, and yet Archie experienced 
a pleasurable thrill as Putney Congdon ac- 
cepted one from his case. They were very 
good cigarettes, of a brand with which Archie 
had supplied himself at Rochester, and 
Congdon expressed his approval of them. 

Congdon, the custodian of a photograph 
of Isabel Perry, demanded further observa 
tion, and Archie studied him with renewed 
attention. Isabel had in no way indicated 
that she knew Congdon—it was Mrs. Cong 
don that she was trying to serve—and more 
over Isabel was hardly a girl to bestow her 
photograph upon a married man. Congdon 
had no business with the photograph and 
Archie resented its presence in the man’s 
impedimenta. 

He jumped when Congdon announced that 
he was ready to turn in, followed him to 
the berth, and helped him to undress, eve! 
touching the bandaged shoulder. 

“That little scratch there’s coming along 
all right now, but the bone’s sore; suppose 
I'll feel weather chz unges, as the old chaps do 
w ho have rheumatism. 

“Whistle if you need anything in the 
night,’’ said Archie, and allowed the porter 
to push him into the upper berth, the first 
he had ever occupied. Wakened now and 
then by unusual jars, he heard nothing of 
Congdon. He stifled a desire to steal Isabel's 
photograph, and in time slept the sleep o! 
exhaustion. 

When they were roused by the porter, he 
helped Congdon into his clothes, chose a te 
for him and put it on, and laughingly offered 
to shave him. 

( ‘ongdon regarded him quizzically. 

“You’re a mighty good fellow! It’s about 
time I was introducing myself. My name 1s 
Congdon. I live in New York; just taking 
a little trip for my health; going up into the 
lakes. 

“Comly is my name. No particular plans 

myself. Just knocking about a bit. 

By the time Archie had made his toilet 
they were running into the Chicago station. 

‘Suppose we have breakfast in the sti ition 

(Continued on page 124) 
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restaurant?’’ Congdon suggested. “If I go 
up to the University Club, I’m likely to run 
into somebody who'll want me to do things. 
(nd I’m not up to it; really I’m not.” 

“T understand perfectly,” said Archie. 

“And see here, old man; I don’t want to 
force myself on you, but you’ve been awiully 
decent to me. Don’t be alarmed, but to tell 
you the honest truth my nerves are in such a 
state that I’m afraid to be Jeft alone. Ita 
poor neurasthenic won’t bore you too much, 
| wish you'd let me tag you till my train 
leaves to-night. I promise not to be a nui- 
sance, and if it becomes unbearable, just 
chuck me!” 

They not only had breakfast together, but 
after motoring through the parks they spent 
an hour at the art institute, and then Archie 
acted as host at luncheon. The fear of being 
accosted by an acquaintance made him 
nervous, and his anxiety seemed to be shared 
by Congdon, who chose an eating “_* un- 
frequented by travelers. By this time Archie 
was fully committed to the further journey 
into Michigan and contributed his half to 
the purchase of a stateroom for the trip. 

“T’m using you; you can see that I’m using 
vou, making a v alet of you, dragging you into 
the wilderness!”’ exclaimed Congdon. ‘But 
I always was a selfish whelp.” 

He made the confession with a rueful smile, 
and an impatient sweep of his free arm as 
though brushing himself out of existence. 

Archie had had few intimate friends—men 
thought him difficult, or looked upon him 
as an invalid to be left to his own devices 
and yet he felt that he had known Putney 
Congdon for years. 





N a bench in Grant Park Congdon swung 

himself into a confidential attitude. 

*Life’s the devil’ s own business,” he said 
with a deep sigh. “I’ve got to a place where 
I don’t care what happens—everything black 
anywhere I look. I’ve been trying for the 
past four or five years to do things God Al- 
mighty never intended me to do. I was 
happily married; two beautiful children; 
none finer—but I'll shorten up the story so 
vou can see what a monkey fate has made of 
me. My father’s a crank, a genius in his 
way, but decidedly eccentric. My mother 
died when I was a youngster, and, as I was an 
only child, father tried all sorts of schemes 
of educating me—whimsical notions, one 
after another. The result was I’ve never 
got a look in anywhere; unfitted for any- 
thing. After I married he still tried to hold 
the reins on me, wanted to put me into 
businesses I hated, and kept meddling with 
my domestic affairs. All this made me weak 
and irresolute. I have a mechanical turn 
not a strong bent, but the only thing that 
ever tugged at me very hard. Almost made 
some important inventions, but only almost. 
\bout the time I’d get a good start father 
would shoot me off into something else, and 
if I refused he'd cut off my allowance. Never 
set me up; makes me dependent on his 
bounty. Humiliating—positively humili- 
ating!” 

“T can imagine so,’ Archie agreed. He 
had now got the explanation of the blue- 
prints in the Bailey Harbor house, and found 
—- deeply interested in Congdon’s re- 
cits il 

“Well, 
exhibit 


sir, [ was about to offer myself as 
‘A’ on a slab in the nearest morgue,’ 
Congdon continued, “‘when I met a young 
woman who seemed to understand me, and 
right there is where I made the greatest mis- 
take of my life. It was last spring when that 
happened. Talk about plausibility, Comly? 
The word never had any meaning until that 
girl came along. She made a fool of me; 
that’s the short of it. I took her in to dinner 
at the house of some friends right here in 
Chicago. I lived here about a month trying 
to learn a patent medicine business father 
had gone into. The thing was a fake—a 
ghastly imposition on the public! Such things 
have a weird fascination for father; it’s 
simply an obsession, for he doesn’t need the 
money.” 

He was wandering into a description of 
various other dubious businesses that Eli- 
phalet Congdon had engaged in, when 
Archie, nervously twisting a newspaper, 
brought him back to the girl who had played 
so mischievous a part in his life. 

“Oh, yes! Well, I was ready to jump at 
anything and she diagnosed my case with 
the most marvelous penetration. Really, 
Comly, it was staggering. She said I faced 
life with the soul of a coward—she’d got an 
inkling, I suppose, of my father’s freakish- 
ness and injustice—and she told me I lacked 
assurance and initiative. Suggested that I 
go armed and shoot any one who stepped on 
my toes. All this with a laugh, of course, 
but nevertheless, I felt that she really meant 
it. She has a way with her, that girl! She 
said a man can do anything he really deter- 
mines to do: it’s up to him. I was fool 
enough to believe it, and tried to follow her 
advice. 


“The first thing I did was to have a row 
with my father that beat all the other rows 
I ever had with him, and he turned against 
my wife—said she was trying to estrange us 
Well, to come down to date, I ran away to 
escape from the nasty mess only a month 
ago, and he sent her telegrams in my name 
threatening to kidnap the children, and he 
did in fact kidnap my little daughter 
Snatched her away from her mother and 
carried her out to one of his farms in Ohio 
But my wife’s a great woman, Comly, one of 
the dearest, bravest women in the world 
She’s played a clever trick on the old gentk 
man and got the child back again, and I’m 
glad of it. I got a message that the little 
girl’s up in Michigan, so that’s really where 
I’m headed for. I can’t imagine that she 
sent me the message. I hope she did. But 
that’s the way things have gone with me ever 
since I listened to that girl. Everything all 
upside down. She’s a siren dangerous 
character—I ought to have known better!” 

“She’s beautiful, I suppose,’ Archie 
ventured, fanning himself with his hat. 


‘“‘Devilishly handsome!” Congdon ex 
claimed. 
RCHIE had suiiered a blow, but he was 


meeting it bravely. Having believed 
that Isabel had given him this same advice 
quite spontaneously, it was with a shock 
that he learned that she had offered it a few 
months earlier to Congdon. For there was 
no question as to the identity of the girl 
who had bidden Congdon plant his back to 
the wall and defy the world; no one but 
Isabel could ever have done that. 

“And this young woman—”’ Archie began 
after a long look at the lake, “‘pardon me if 
I ask whether she affec ae you ina sentimental 
way. Did you, well, 

“If you mean am ‘ in love with her,” 
began Congdon, ‘‘I believe I can say honestly 
that it doesn’t amount to that. And yet she 
made a curious impression on me. You 
know how it is, Comly! A man may love his 
wife with all his heart and soul, and he may 
mean to be awfully square with her; and 
yet there may be a face or a voice aow and 
then that will—well, you know—1nake him 
wobble a little. I did think about that girl 
a lot; it was funny how I thought of her. 
She'd pop up in my mind when I had abso- 
lutely willed that I would never think of her. 
And yet the more I resolved to get her out 
of my mind the more stubbornly she'd keep 
coming into my thoughts. 

‘Now, Comly, I see 
these steady-going fellows; never thrown 
off your balance; not a chap to be made a 
fool of by a girl, who amuses herself at your 
expense at a dinner party. I wish you'd tell 
me a just what you think of this.” 

“Pa say,” replied Archie, attempting to 
meet this demand with philosophic ease, 

I'd say the girl probably played the same 


that you're one of 


game on every man she thought she could 
impose on. Merely a part of her social 
technique; a _ stunt, so to speak, which 


she’d found would make us weak males sit 
up and take notice. If I were you, I’d clean 
forget the whole business. On the other 
hand there’s the suspicion that you appealed 
to her strongly— a girlish fancy, perhaps- 
and she thought you were the sort of fellow 
that would be hit harder if she roused you to 
action. I tell you, Congdon, women are 
curious creatures. Just when you think 
you've got your hand on a — bird she 
flutters away and sings merrily in another 
part of the orchard.” 

‘Right!”’ ejaculated Congdon. “By 
George, that expresses it ex xactly! 

‘About your child up there in Michigan,” 
said Archie, pleased that he was making an 
impression as a man of wisdom, “it’s wholly 
possible that your wife’s behind this second 
kidnapping, and that she sent you a wire in 
the hope of effecting a reconciliation.” 

“Oh, no! You don’t know my wife, 
Comly. You see I got the answers to the 
telegrams father sent her in my name and 
they were stingers! Don’t you believe she’s 
coaxing me to come back to her. And here’s 
the message I got out there in Ohio that 
caused me to jump for the train.” 


“Your daughter is in safe hands at 
Huddleston, Michigan. Proceed to 
that point with serenity and contem- 
plate the stars with a tranquil spirit. 


This was so clearly the Governor’s work 
that Archie found it difficult to refrain from 
laughing. 

““My wife,” Congdon continued, ‘would 
never send a message like that; you may be 
sure of it. You may think it queer that I 
set off, when I was ill and not feeling up to 
the trip, on the strength of a telegram like 
that. But ever since that girl told me I 
oughtn’t to hesitate when I heard the bugle 
I can’t resist the temptation to act on the 
spur of the moment. I'm a fool I suppose 
Tell me I’m a fool, Comly. 

(Continued on page 146) 
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A WOMAN'S hat unfailingly re- 
flects her taste, her type, herself. 


A GAGE HAT, selected with 


discrimination, gives the wearer a 
confident sense of expressing herself 
at her best. 


There is a 
Gage model 
for you at 
your Gage 


dealer's. 
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Arnold headed right, and got his quit 
tance 

‘You fought your mother for Elise too, 
and you know what happens when two dogs 
get on toabone? Well, that’s what happened 

» Elise. Then I consented for you to go to 
Europe. It struck me people in Europe had 
always liked fighting, and you were getting 
wasted in a civilized country like America. 

‘*You made a mistake in marrying a Euro- 
pean, because European men expect to have 
a life of their own, but, by gosh—Prince 
Girla made a greater mistake in marrying 
you! 

‘‘Hermione Brett, if that young man is 
put into a low place in the next world, make 
no mistake about it—you'll foot the bill! 
You've driven bim towards vice more surely 
than any poor girl who gets a hardly earned 
living by it—and it wasn’t your profession. 
You had money. Then you brought a child 
into the world and left it. There may be a 
shabbier trick to play on the universe than 
that, but I don’t know it. I guess specula- 
ting with trust funds is a kind action com- 
pared with leaving a little child to grow up 
mot herless. 

‘I did not leave my child!”’ cried Hermione 
passionately. ‘‘He was taken from me!”’ 

No, Hermione,” said Mr. Brett inex 
orably. ‘Your husband said he wanted the 
child to grow up in his own country, but he 
would of separate it from you if you would 
live there, and let him come into the house for 
three months of the year, so that he could 
be with the child part of the time. You 
could have kept it. He offered to draw up a 
deed of separation on those lines—and you 
refused.” 

““T couldn't live in Roumania,” said Hermi 
one sharply. ‘‘The climate would have killed 
me, and Girla’s word was not to be trusted.” 

‘His deed was,” said Mr. Brett imperturb 
ably. ‘Very large financial interests hung 
on his keeping his word. I drew it up myself, 
and I had guarantees.” 


HERE was a long silence. Mr. Brett 
sighed heavily. The dark pockets under 
his eyes looked deeper than ever. 

“7 guess I'll die before you,” he said, as 
if he were speaking to himself. 

“T guess I'll die pretty quick. I'd rather. 
There's lots ot mistakes I’ve made, some ot 
them lie on me pretty heavy at times, but I’ve 
come short of blasphemy. I haven't called 
what I wanted. ‘the will of God.’ But what’s 
going to pull you through when you come to 
the other side, Hermione, I don’t know. 
You've lied to yourself so thick and bad, I 
guess there isn’t anything in you that ain’t 
what you don’t expect, and you’ve deceived 
a crowd of people! Your wits helped you, 
and your looks; and all the people who 
depended on you, or ought to have depended 
on you, you've let down. 

“Well, I'm your father. Seeing what you 
are don’t let me out of that. But I’ve told 
you the truth, and it don’t let you out either. 

“Tf you want to try to get the better of 
me now-—start trying. I don’t say you 
won't be able to do a cruel bit of harm before 
I down you, but I guess I’m going to down 
you, if that Viennese doctor was worth what 
I gave him to stiffen me up.’ 

Mr. Brett rose wearily, as he spoke, and 
wandered to the south window. From it 
he could see Elise and John upon the lawn. 
John was reading out loud to her. John 
read out loud with great* monotony, but no 
elocution could have sounded more impressive 
to Elise 

“T don't know, Hermione,”’ said Mr. Brett 
unexpectedly, “that the person I’m not 
sorriest for, after all, isn’t yourself.” 

Hermione made no answer to this statement. 
She lay as still as a statue with her face turned 
to the wall. 

Mr. Brett saw that the sun was in her eyes, 
and he pulled the blind down gently to 
shield her face, before he left the rooom. 


R. BRETT was suddenly aroused from 

his sleep by the sight of John in a green 

dressing-gown standing at the foot of his bed. 

John had switched the light on and there 

was no more color in his face than on a blank 
sheet of paper. 

‘Hermione’s ill,’ he said urgently. “TI 
hate to disturb you, but she’s most awfully 
ill, we’ve got the doctor, he’s with her now. 
Can’t you hear her screaming?’ 

Mr. Brett listened. Mambles was a solid, 
deep-built house, and his rooms were on the 
opposite wing to his daughter’s, with the 
doors shut, but he could distinctly hear a high 
traveling sound like the shriek of wind in a 
broken chimney. 

“Well, she ain’t dying from lung com- 
plaint,’’ said Mr. Brett after a pause. 

He made no effort to get up, he merely 
eyed John with sardonic thoughtfulness 
over the bed clothes. 

““What do you want me to do about it?” 
he asked. 

“The doctor thought I ought to tell you,” 


said John, a little reproachfully. ‘Nothing 
seems able to soothe her. Every now and then 
she screams for you. It’s awful to see her, 
her eyes are nearly starting out ef her head 
She never stops screaming.” 

“T guess I'll see the doctor before I vet 
up,” said Mr. Brett consideringly. ** What's 
been done to soothe her anyway?”’ 

John hesitated. 

‘The doctor Save her a powerful sedatiy: 
he explained; “and of course we kept saying 
everything we thought could help. I prom 
ised to get rid of Bodger.” 

Mr. Brett was suddenly contorted by a 
spasm of silent laughter. ; 

**John,” he murmured as soon as he could 
speak, ‘‘you’re a good boy, but you don’t 
show staying power. That bull terrier’s a 
trump card; you don’t want to throw him 
away in the first round. He’s more of a sym 
bol than a streaky lawn. Don’t you do any 
thing hasty with Bodger. You have him 
farmed out, and we'll have him back some 
day, bringing his sheaves with him. But I 
don’t want to get up unless I have to; it’ll 
disturb my digestion. You send that doctor 
man in to talk to me, and get Elise back into 
her own room. Hermione has her nurse, 
and she can scream just as well with her as 
she can with a crowd of people standing 
round gaping at her, but maybe she won't 
= to.” 

[ don’t think you understand, sir, how ill 
she is,” said John gravely. “She is quite 
delirious, she doesn’t know whether we are 
there or not. 

Mr. Brett shook his head. 

‘I guess she’s just as conscious as she 
needs to be to make her points,” he said 
drily. ‘‘Unconsciousness sets in with Hermi- 
one when other people want to make theirs. 
She won't forget to ask what you've done 
about Bodger first thing to-morrow morning 

John withdrew, unconvinced and shocked 
As he opened the door a rush of sound passed 
into the room. 

Mr. Brett lay perfectly still listening to it 

Theodora had suffered from screaming 
attacks when she was angry (and when she 
thought she was hurt she was always angry), 
but she had never been seriously frightened 
There was something curious to Mr. Brett 
in his daughter’s voice. It was a note of fear, 
and as he was registering this new sound, 
the doctor came hurriedly into the room. 


R. RAYMOND had motored over from 

the nearest small town. He was a clever 
and keen young man, who had overworked 
himself in France and been sent into the 
country to recuperate. Mr. Brett looked at 
him attentively. 

“What do you think my daughter's got an 
attack of?” he asked. 

“*To tell you the truth,” said Dr. Raymond, 

I don’t know—there’s an hysterical element 
in it, of course, but there was nothing to 
indicate this kind of seizure when [ saw her 
before. Her temperature is 106 and her 
pulse is like a jig-saw puzzle—the attack may 
turn to meningitis or some other acute brain 
trouble, and I suppose it has been produced 
by shock. They tell me she saw her dog 
killed this afternoon. The seriousness of her 
condition is that she isn’t in a fit state to 
stand any additional illness. It may be the 
dog, of course, but she keeps calling out for 
you. 

“No, it ain’t the dog,” said Mr. Brett 
reflectively. ‘‘What she’s got an attack of, 
is the truth. It’s rare, but I don't believe 
that as a disease it’s fatal. 

“T told her what I thought ef her this 
afternoon, and what she wants now is for me 
to take it all back. Well! I don’t see it that 
way. I didn’t tell her for fun. I told her 
because I thought she right down needed it. 

‘The burnt child dreads the fire, but you 
don’t want to stop the child dreading it, 
you want to stop it being burned. Now 
what do you anticipate will happen if she’s 
left to scream?” 

‘*Neither her heart nor her brain will stand 
much more of it,”’ said Dr. Raymond gravely 
“‘T can’t answer for the consequences, if she 
keeps calling for you and you don’t go—any- 
thing may happen. On the other hand, she 

may not recognize you even if you're there. 
Her brain is caught on one point and sticks 
there. The excitement keeps mounting and 
nothing I’ve been able to do has touched it. 

“She'll recognize me all right,” said Mr. 
Brett, with conviction, ‘“‘and she'll get off 
her point—when she’s made it. If she was 
the only person concerned I’d leave things 
the way they are. But I’ve got my other 
daughter to consider, and that does me in. 
If I come along to the Princess Girla, I want 
you to undertake to get Mrs. Sterling back to 
bed and keep her there.” 

Dr. Raymond agreed with alacrity, and 
hurried back to his patient. 

Mr. Brett got up slowly and put on his 
bedroom slippers with relactance. He 
was by no means convinced that he was 

(Continued on page 130) 






































The ‘‘double-back” of the Vanity 
Fair knicker means ““double-life.” 


URING the holiday season we received a 
letter from a man ‘way down in South 
America asking if we could send him some 
Vanity Fair knickers for his wife’s Christ- 

mas. Man-like, he neglected to state the required 
size, but was most emphatic in saying that they must 
be “those double back knickers you advertise.” 


It was interesting to know that our South Amer- 
ican sisters are learning just what that double back 
means! The Vanity Fair knicker defies the rub- 
bing of rigid corset steels to break through, the 
friction of clothes to affect it where the average 
knicker wears so quickly. 


The knicker though, is only one of the silk under- 
wear triumphs achieved by Vanity Fair designers. 
There’s the vest with its four inches of extra length. 
After wearing it all other vests make one feel like 
the kiddies whose mother “did oft use wool soap.” 


Then, of course, there’s the union with the 
patented “sure-lap”’. It stays closed because the 
cutter knows how a union should behave and cuts 
it that way ! ; 


Vanity Fair 
Step-In Envelope 
Chemise 


No. 44012 


jr Vanity Jair 


SitK UNDERWEAR 





Vanity-Jair Silk Mills, READING, Pa. 






The Pettibocker needs no explanation nowadays, 
As soon as Vanity Fair announced the Pettibocker, 
women tall and tiny, slim and chubby stepped from 
the hampering influence of petticoats and acclaimed 
it. There’s only one Pettibocker, by the way, and 
that’s the Vanity Fair. It takes but a second to see 
that the label “Vanity Fair Pettibocker” is fastened 
at the waist in back and then you know you are 
getting the original and not a“pseudo-Pettibocker”’. 


The Step-In Envelope Chemise without either 
snap or button is a real joy! You've a secure 
sense of being well “put-together” ir the Vanity 
Fair Step-In. 


The Vanties are another original creation. With 
the woman who has always favored the open 
drawer, they are especially popular. They have 
the same trim waist elastic as the knicker, but the 
sides are open from hip to knee like the Step-In. 


All of these special ideas expressed in Vanity 
Fair’s own luxurious glove-silk leave little to be 
desired in underthings. 






Vanity Fair E, 
Double-Back Knicker 4 
No. 2410 . 


Makers of Vanity Fair Silk Underwear and Silk Gloves 
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You no longer write with a quil) . 
he | 


It’s steel pens and fountain pens nowadays ; and limou- 
sines; and electric lights; and sewing machines; and 


Faust Instant —- 


THE PURE, REFINED, SOLUBLE COFFEE 








Housewives have anal that Faust Instant is pure, 
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Makers of the World- 
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seasoning, Faust Chile 
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C Brings Beauty while You Sleep 


ACH morning when you 
rise you find the tired 
lines of yesterday softened and 
the skin refreshed if you habit- 
ually apply before retiring 
Pompeian NIGHT Cream (an 
improved cold cream). It 
brings, while you sleep, the 
beauty of a soft, youthful skin. 
Pompeian NIGHT Cream is 


for sale at toilet counters at 80c. 


Other popular Pompeian 
toilet preparations are Pompeian 
DAY Cream (vanishing), 
which removes face shine; 
Pompeian BEAUTY Powder, 
a powder that stays on; 
Pompeian BLOOM, a rouge 
that won't crumble; and 
Pompeian FRAGRANCE, a 
talcum with an exquisite new 
odor which will delight you. 


“Don’t Envy Beauty—Use Pompeian” 


The name Pompeian on any package is your guarantee of quality 
and safety. Should you not be completely satisfied, the purchase price 
will be gladly refunded by The Pompeian Co., at Cleveland, Ohio. 


THE POMPEIAN COMPANY 


Cleveland, Ohio 


Also Made in Canada 


Pompeian | 
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a HIS NEW aluminumized Premier is a 





presented in direct competition with 
the finer type of European car, on the 





In Premier the spring eyes are 


eat CLIN 
tH Wir 


fitted with floating Clemmons 
bushings and equipped with 
Alemite lubricating system— 
more positive in results than 
either gravity type oilers or 
finger operated grease cups. 
A few turns of the Alemite 


assumption that it is: More correct in 
point of engineering; more efficient in 
operation; more elegantly simple in its 
appointments; more appealingly beauti- 


A i 


Compressor handle makes the 
whole job of lubricating the car 
a clean, simple and easy oper- 
etion. 


ful and more socially distinctive. 


Finally, from a strictly monetary stand- 
point, it is a far better buy — Premier, 
completely equipped, sells for less than 
the price of a European chassis alone. 
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—The Standard by Which All 
Perfumes Are Judged 


Perfumes hav: been used from the 
earliest times. Among the nations of 
antiquity an offering of delicate odors 
was regarded as a token of respect 
and homage. ‘Fragrant Waters,”’ the 
Arabians called perfume. 

Today, in Fleurs d’Amour, the ex- 


quisite fragrance of the loveliest flowers 
of all the world is born again. From 


France — the home of flowers—— comes 
each beautiful vial of Fleurs d'Amour. 
Its subtle fragrance suggests those 
lovely, drowsy old gardens of France, 
warm in the sunshine, the hum of 
bees and the flutter of brilliant but- 
terfly wings. 
We shall be glad to send you a generous sample of 
‘leurs d’ Amour on receipt of 10c 


ROGER & GALLET 


PARIS 
25 West 32nd Street, New York 


Creator of Fleurs 
d'Amour and other 
Rare Perfumes 
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doing the right thing, but he felt that neither 
Elise nor John would have understood his 
running counter to the doctor 

he servants, white and trembling, were 
all assembled in the big hall listening to the 
acute and terrible sound that filled the house 
Mr. Brett looked at them contemplatively 
over the banisters 

‘You can all make tracks for bed,” he 
said in his steady soothing drawl. ‘You 
can take my word for it--when there’s that 
amount of noise in an illness, there’s no im 
mediate danger All except the cook, and 
she ¢ nd up some hot drinks to Mr. and 
Mes. Mer ing’s apartments 

then he opened Hermione’s door and 
walked to the foot of her bed. Even Mr 
Brett was momentarily impressed by Hermi 
one’s appearance. Her face was hardly hu- 
man—it was wild and strained beyond recog 
nition, her fixed eyes had an awful stare in 
them of blank terror. She had reached the 
acutest point of consciousness, beyond 
which the mind passes out of the power of 
pe rsonatity 

‘I'm not! 
Hermione 

In the absolute stillness of the room her 
tones gathered an incredible beating force 
hey neither changed their accent, nor their 
sound, but swung on like the regular rise and 
fal! of a piston rod in an engine 

Elise knelt in a crumpled heap on the 
tloor by her sister's bed, trying to hold one of 
Hermione's burning, restless hands. The 
other clutched and plucked persistently at 
the counterpane 

Nurse Davies made ice packs by the bed 
on John and Dr. Raymond clung together 
by the window, as if their mutual impotence 
Was a protection to them. 

Mr. Brett faced his daughter consider 
ingly He tixed his quiet dominating eyes 
upon hers, without anxiety. For one aston 
ishing moment the room emptied itself of 
sound. Mr. Brent said steadily and gently 

‘Hermione, | guess you have me beat.’ 

Nobody knew whi at he meant or guessed 
that, in that instant’s pause, he had passed 
a life sentence upon himself. 

His words hardly reached Hermione’s 
maddened and excited brain, but something 
in his presence succeeded in breaking in upon 
the morbid concentration of her mind. The 
pupils of her eyes contracted suddenly—she 
had recognized him. 

\ few moments later the screaming began 
again, but it had lost its regularity. There 
were moments when it fell into vague mut- 
terings 

Dr. Raymond stepped forward and felt 
her pulse again. 

‘| think the sedative is taking hoid now, 
he said with satisfaction. 

Mr. Brett drew an armchair forward be 
side the bed. 

“Tl stay here till morning,” he said to 
the doctor. ‘‘You carry out your part of 
the programme now. I guess the Princess 
don’t need an audience for a nap.” 

Dr. Raymond cleared the room except for 
Nurse Davies, and after giving her a few 
orders withdrew It was a puzzling case, 
but ae was no doubt the brain crisis was 
ove 

Mr Brett drew out of his dressing-gown 
pocket a small and much worn book. I[t was 
called **The ¢ ‘asting Away of Mrs. Lecks and 
Mrs. Aleshine,” by Frank Stockton. Mr. 
Brett preferred it to any other novel. 

Hermione still screamed at irregular inter 
vals, but during one of her quieter moments 
Mr. Brett said to the nurse, 

**Now, Nurse Davies, it isn’t going to do a 
mite of good, the two of us agag-ing saat. 
You just go into the next room and get a 
little rest If there’s any change in i 
Princess's condition I'll wake you. 

Nurse Davies hesitated, but, to her surprise, 
Hermione slowly opened her eyes and looked 
at her with apparent consciousness. 

es,” she said, “leave me with my father.” 
Then she closed her eyes again. 


I'm not! I’m not!” screamed 





HEN Mr. Brett and Hermione were 
alone, Mr. Brett drew up the blind and 
opened the window near him; then he re 
turned to his armchair, pulled a thick rug 
over his knees, arranged the reading lamp, 
so that it shed a light over Hermione’s face, 
and settled to his reading 
For an hour or more Hermione slept the 
deep sleep of intense exhaustion; then she 
woke with a start and fixed her strained 
eyes on her father’s face. 
“Ts that you, Papa?” she asked quickly. 
‘Am I going to die?” 
Mr. Brett shook his head. 
““No, Hermione,” he said, “you'll live on 
yet awhile. I’m not a betting man, but 
I’d take odds on it. Do you want that I 


should read out loud to you ‘The Casting 
Away of Mrs. Lecks and Mrs. Aleshine?’ I 
don’t know a book more calculated to soothe 
the sick or enliven the down-hearted. I 
don’t say it’s like life—but it’s the way life 





might be like if we took irregular thing 
more regularly 

Hermione shook her head. 

“No, I don’t want to be read to,” she 
whispered. *‘*] want to talk to you. I think 
I can now. I can see what I want to say.’ 

Mr. Brett leaned forward and lit a spirit 
lamp beside the bed. 

“Well,” he said, “let’s have some oe 
first. You can talk all you like on soup, bu 
if you start on an empty stom: ich, there's 
no saying where you'll land up. 

Hermione drank the soup with perfect 
docility, and, leaning back on her pillow, 
began to speak in a low fevered voice, with 
momentary pauses, but without — inter 
mission. Her eyes fixed themselves on Mr 
Brett’s face with the intensity of the ancient 
mariner. 

Mr. Brett put down “The Casting Away 
of Mrs. Lecks and Mrs. Aleshine,” and leaned 
forward, so that he could catch her low 
hurrying voice without effort. The night 
light cast weird shadows on his gray face 
and deep-set, patient eyes. He listened with 
out attempting to interrupt Hermione. She 
began with the story of her childhood. In 
the long hours of her delirrum her mind had 
built up and stored an attractive pageant of 
her character, set in the gloomy pitfalls of 
her life 


GHE told her father of the inner desol: 
tion of her childhood, her mother’s 
neglect, her nurse’s carelessness, his own 
inability to undersiand or foster her affec 
tion for him. 

You said I was a fighter,” she exclaimed 
bitterly; “‘this is what I had to fight.’ 

She passed on swifily to her girlhood, its 
outward triumphs, and the shadowed inter 
necine struggle between her beautiful young 
mother and herself. She struck again and 
again at the man beside her, pointing out to 
him his neglect, his lazy partisanship of his wife, 
chosen from motives of selfishness and fear. 

‘You never helped me,” she said bitterly, 
‘you only wanted peace.” 

She spoke of his careless consent to her 
European travels, the unsuitable chaperon 
age that had thrown her, young and inexperi- 
enced, into the fastest American set in Paris. 

Without hesitation or restraint, she gave 
him the story of her marriage. Mr. Brett 
had heard it before, but there were details 
she had spared him, moments of her dressed 
up sacrifices, and of her attitude of outraged 
virtue, which convinced her of her own sin 
cerity. He was spared nothing now. He 
was told of every physical brutality, and of 
every irregular, inconsiderate word forced 
out of Prince Girla and which had now 
become part of the fearful record of Hermi- 
one’s faultless memory. She had never for 
gotten a word that had displeased her, nor 
bad she ever let any subsequent tenderness 
or repentance wash out a single stain. 

There had never been a moment when 
Hermione was not in her own eyes an heroic, 
persecuted figure. She had kept her code 
unspotted from an alien and repulsive world 
The mere facts of life were outrages upon her 
delicacy of temperament, and her rigid ac 
ceptance of propriety was a loophole by 
which she escaped self-surrender. 

Her low, exhausted voice moved on with 
the persistence of a gimlet. She stood im 
peccable upon her negative virtues, covered 
with the insults of her foes, as St. Sebastian 
stands in old Tuscan pictures, imperturbable 
under a lacework of arrows. 

Her eyes never left her father’s face 
this picture, this continuous exposition of 
herself was her answer to him. 

She had been horribly startled by the un- 
veiling of his point of view—her self-control 
had been stabbed into an acute resistance. 

Now, with the force of her delirium behind 
her, she pinned him against her own inter- 
pretation of herself. She dared him with 
her exhausted fevered eyes not to believe 
that she was faultless. 

In the gray shadows of the gathering di iwn 
she seemed to threaten him with her death. 

“Do you understand me?” she murmured 
at last. ‘“*Do you see now what I’ve had to 
be ‘ar and what I’m really like? 

‘Why, yes, Hermione,” said Mr. Brett 
patiently. “‘I guess I see what you're like.’ 

Her eyes questioned him doubtfully, but 
there was nothing in his expression which 
revealed any latent sarcasm. q 

Ir. Brett had no expression in his face 
at all, beyond his grave attentiveness 

Hermione was completely exhausted now; 
she had spoken for nearly two Lours without 
a pause. She closed her searching eyes and 
slept. 

Mr. Brett looked out of the open window 
It was a still dawn, full of the arrested move- 
ments of returning life. 

Outside in the gray garden the stars were 
pale in a cloudy sky, the small batt ered 
moon was surrounded by an_ opalescent 
fiery ring. The silence was broken by the 

(Continued on page 142) 
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Trimming 


HE most severe and unattractive house 

dress can be transformed into a morning 
frock of charming simplicity—with just a bit 
of Omo Bias Tape as a trimming. 

Omo Bias Tape comes in various weights, 
from sheerest lawn to heavier materials and in 
thirteen different widths. Made of the best 
fabrics, it is cut so that it can be neatly sewed 
on, without a pucker anywhere. 


Never be without Omo Bias Tape. You will 
need it for binding seams and buttonholes, 
trimming the youngsters’ little togs—and 
countless other uses. 


If you would like a liberal sample of Omo Bias Tape 
write for our booklet 25-B, ‘‘In kancy Workand Dress- 
| making’’ and both will be sent you free of charge. 


|} THE OMO MANUFACTURING CO. 
1 MIDDLETOWN, CONN. 
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qualities of your Nerol Creme 
ie « pleasure to recommen? ty 


—Limere hic 


admire the radiant 
plexions of such beautiful women as 

Geraldine 
Peggy 
Dawn, Ruth Shepley, 


If you 


Lenore Ulric, 
Frances Starr, 


and billie Burke, 


tation of 
ing results.”’ 

It is snow 
delicately 
ating fragrance. 


you will be inter 
ested to know that each one of them 
uses and recommends Créme Nerol. 

Créme Nerol has earned the repu- 
“accomplishing beautify- 


white, 
perfumed with a 


com- 
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Wood, Hazel 
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CREME NE 


CREME 
Jar $1.00 Tube 50c 
SKIN FOOD 
Jar $2.00 and $1.00 
FACE POWDER 
$100 


Use One Jar at My Risk 


I] want you to use Créme Nerol. 
you know the jov of using this wonderful] cream, once you feel 
its luxuriant softness on your skin, once you relax the tired 
facial muscles with a Nerol application, once you note the 
beautifying results, and when your friends begin to compli- 
ment \Ou on your improved complexion, ,ou will never again 
be without Créme Nerol. 

Go to anv of the stores listed telow and get Créme Nerol on 
my ¢uarantee of “money back if not satisfactory.” If inconveni- 
ent to go to these stores send me $1.00 for a full size jar of Créme 
Nerol. Use the cream at my risk. If it does not please you in 
every way, mail the jar back to me with your name and address 
written-on the outside and IJ will promptly return your dollar, 

“‘The Cream of the Better Stores’’ 
NEW YORK—Altman, Franklin Simon, Lord & Taylor, 


McCreery, Saks, Stern. BROO Loeser. BOSTON. 
Filene, Jordan Marsh. CHICAGO— Marshall Field 
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Suits for Spring 


most formal oc- 





lovely that they grace the 






casion with a dainty elegance. They 
the wearer that well-bred, exquisitely groomed effect 
They are conceived 


convey to 





that the fastidious woman seeks. 
with all the indescribable witchery of youth. 






Their 







choice fabrics, superfine hand-tailoring and artistic 







finish have attained highest recognition wherever / 






exclusive costuming is known and refined young 






women congregate. 








Throughout the country the 
shops deem 
it a privilege to exhibit 
“The House of Youth” Suits. 
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Sclusianan & Hauptman 


‘THE HOUSE OF YOUTH”’ 
38-40-42 East 29th St., New York 





















ELEGANT TAILORED CLOTHES 
GOWNS - WRAPS - FURS 
MISSES FROCKS - BLOUSES 
INDIVIDUAL SPORTS APPAREL 


ERGDORE 
OODMAN 


616 FIFTH AVENUE 


























WOMEN of TO-MORROW NEED 
the COLLEGE of TO-DAY 


Mrs. Charles L. Tiffany’s Article 


(Continued from page 51) 


the American public needed them. The 
record of the cccent past is an open book; 
it is of the future that we are thinking, hoping 
and planning for to-day. 

Social service is a term that we have come to 
know and to value, and everyone of our in- 
stitutions is giving an ever-increasing atten- 
tion to perfecting its development. In the 
broad sense, social service means serving 
humanity in order that the various peoples 
forming our nation may be helped toward 
material comfort, spiritual happiness, and an 
understanding of American ideals and insti- 
tutions. 

The old-time social worker was seldom 
trained in her specific duty, but took it up as a 
church or philanthropic duty. Our modern 
conception of social service demands the 
trained worker who has studied sociology, 
psychology, soteriology and other human 
ologies, not only in the college classroom, but 
in the field. In its Carola Woerishofer Depart 
ment of Social Research and Economics, 
Bryn Mawr has placed social service on a 
high plane. For the important field work its 
students work in the Philadelphia settlements 
and maintain the Bryn Mawr nursery and 
community center. During the war the col- 
lege turned itself literally into a service labora- 
tory, and it is worth while noting that in every 
American college more girl students express 
a preference for this form of work than any 
other, save that of teaching. 


SI stated at the beginning, every Ameri- 
can woman has a stake in our colleges, 
and why? Because our colleges are the train- 
ing camps of our teachers. Whether or not 
you send your daughter to college makes no 
difference. You send her to school, and nine 
times out of ten the school board of your 
community or State insists upon a college 
background for its teaching force. If our 
colleges, through lack of funds, cannot supply 
the finest possible faculty for its students, 
the public of to-morrow and its schools will be 
the sufferers. And our children must be given 
every advantage that our educational system 
can provide; it is their birthright as Americans. 
In a republic such as ours good schools are 
fundamental, and a school is only as good as 
its teachers. The finest system in the world 
can be wrecked by incompetent equipment. 
Private schools are in a better strategic posi- 
tion on this question of the teacher and her 
living wage, for they can increase their tuition 
and so make up any deficit. But America is 
a republic; its government rests, in a way, 
on its public schools, and in turn the schools 
depend on the teaching material developed 
by our colleges. There is therefore a direct, 
a very close connection between the general 
public and the college. 

There is another phase to this question, 
which has not reached home, perhaps, to a 
large majority of us. The college student of 
to-day, understanding clearly what the higher 
cost of living means to herself and her family, 
sees her instructors struggling to keep up ap- 
pearances on an inadequate salary. She knows 
that living costs may not be appreciably low- 
ered for several years. Unconsciously she 
counts the cost of becoming a teacher, and in 
the end she chooses some other career, one 
that means more money in the present and 
offers advancement for the future. 

We are confronting no theory here, but a 
lamentable condition. Big business, financial 
and industrial firms, factories and manufac- 
turing plants of every sort are eager claimants 
for the college products. Such organizations 
realize that even when a graduate lacks the 
specific training needed to meet their partic- 
ular conditions, she has a trained mind—a 
mind drilled to think, and so fitted to grasp 
industrial and financial problems that may 
well confuse the girl who lacks such discipline. 

A generation ago it was the unusual thing 
for a girl to go to college. Her brothers and 
boy cousins went as a matter of course, but 
the girl went only when her parents were 
peculiarly far-seeing, or after a struggle when 
her parents were conscientious objectors 
This generation has adopted a vastly different 
attitude toward higher education, and its 
daughters prepare for college as unchallenged 
as its sons. To be sure, there are still parents 
those usually of the well-to-do element of 
society, who see the college as a menace to 
a girl’s chances for marriage, but happily they 
are in the minority. And when they study 
present conditions, they find that the college 
graduate is just as much given to marrying 
as the non-graduate. Girls are marrying 
at a later age, anyway, than they did a gener- 
ation ago. Life is so much fuller to-day for 
girls of every age than it was in the not far 
distant past, that unconsciously the girl puts 
off “settling down” unti! she is well past 
twenty. These facts therefore remove the 
chief objection to higher education held by 
the father who does not want his daughter to 
become strong-minded, and by the mother 
who wants her to marry well and speedily. 





Our women’s colleges, in the main, never 
have consciously fostered and do not pro- 
duce the short-haired, narrow-visioned fe- 
male we have read of and met in the past 
but an all-round American girl who knows 4 
good deal about athletics and modern science 
as well as the classics and her civic respon- 
sibilities. Just now the interest of the country 
is concentrated on service, and our colleges 
are valiantly leading in the new way. They 
are reaching out in every direction in order to 
serve first their students and then the nation. 

A short decade ago no college would have 
considered it necessary to consult the Govern- 
ment as to the best courses to pursue in work- 
ing out its curriculum. The war sent the 
presidents and faculty members of every col- 
lege to Washington to ask advice and receive 
suggestions from Government officials. In 
every instance they were urged to hold fast to 
their present cultural standards, but to ex 
pand along the lines of industrial and civic 
effort. The Government took, and is still 
taking, graduates from these institutions to 
head departments grown up out of the war, 
and greater possibilities arise almost daily. 
Again, can the American public—the women 
of the country—afford to lessen the working 
power of the institutions that gave up their 
best to help end the war and that are constant- 
ly sending their best out into the world of 
teaching and industry? As Doctor Pretty- 
man said, when he sent in his resignation, 
“Tf some adequate provision is not speedily 
made to increase the teaching and professional 
salaries, our national school system is 
doomed.” 

And finally, we must not forget that the 
majority of these young women are to become 
the wives of the present generation of young 
men, and mothers of the coming generation. 
The responsibilities of building the homes of 
the country and of up-building the greater 
and newer America will be in part their re- 
sponsibility, and the more perfect their train- 
ing the better equipped will they be to meet 
the future crises of family and national life. 

In looking over the field occupied by 
women’s colleges, one is amazed at the ap- 
parent lack of financial encouragement given 
them by those men and women of wealth 
whose benefactions have been showered on 
our «glleges for men. For example, Mr. 
Henry ‘@?F rick left several millions to Prince- 
ton and Harvard, and not a year passes in 
which the well-known institutions of the 
country do not receive notable benefactions. 
But with the exception of Mrs. Russell Sage’s 
munificent bequests, and a few less im- 
portant legacies, our women’s colleges of re- 
cent years have been sadly forgotten in the 
dispersal of large fortunes. There are two 
outstanding reasons for this state of affairs— 
the preponderance of students who have at- 
tended our colleges belong to families of little 
or no wealth. Large numbers of them must 
become self-supporting immediately on gradu- 
ating, and their gratitude cannot take the form 
of dollars. The case with men’s colleges is 
entirely opposite; it is the well-to-do family 
whose son goes in large numbers to college. 
Then, too, graduates of such institutions 
go out into the world, often to make great 
fortunes, and, with increasing frequency, 
these men remember their colleges substan- 
tially in their wills. 

A second reason, but one not quite so ob- 
vious, is the comparative youth of our femi- 
nine institutions. Mount Holyoke, our 
oldest college, was established in 1837, but, 
as a modern collegiate institution, it is less 
than thirty years old. Mrs. Sage’s bequest 
gives $700,000 apiece to several colleges, but 
this will not be available until 1921. Fortu- 
nately, Mrs. Sage left her bequests to be ex- 
pended as each institution desires and did not 
specify the uses to which they should be put. 
It will be possible, therefore, to devote all or 
part of the several millions to salary funds and 
much needed equipment. 


DO not decry the splendid munificence of 

many men of wealth toward these institu- 
tions in the past, but their donations have 
usually been specified for buildings, scholar- 
ships or equipment. To-day the greatest need 
of the college, wherever it may be, is an en- 
dowment fund for the systematic raising of 
salaries. And above all, this fund should be 
large enough and immediate enough to enable 
our colleges to increase substantially their 
taculty’s salaries this year. A ten or twenty 
percent. raise to a professor receiving from 
eighteen to twenty-four hundred dollars a 
year is too inadequate to consider at a time 
when living has increased one hundred per- 
cent. To quote from a letter written by Mr. 
Henry Stimson of New York: = 

“Tn this day of benefactions in the millions 
it is time for some men or women, whom G 
has blessed with wealth, to change this situa- 
tion radically, by gifts that shall set the wo- 
men’s colleges where they belong and then 
give them Godspeed.” 
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SPECIALIST has at 

last perfected a pure 
face powder that is guar- 
anteed harmless to the most 
delicate baby skin. It 
beautifies wonderfully, be- 
cause it helps to clear and 
lighten the skin and protect 
the complexion from blem- 
And it really stays 
than any other 
Of course, 
the famous 


ishes. 
on better 
face powder. 

every one knows 
La-may Powder (French, 
Poudre L’Ame). This is the 
powder that does not con- 
tain starchy rice powder or 
dangerous white lead to 
make it adhere. White lead 
is a deadly poison 
and rice powder 
turns into a gluey 
paste that ruins 
the complexion by 
causing enlarged 
pores, blackheads, 





irritations. Five thousand 


| 


dollars reward will be 
given any chemist who | 
finds that La-may contains 
any white lead or rice 
powder. All dealers carry | 
the large sixty-cent box 
and many dealers also 


carry the generous thirty- 
cent size. When you use 
this harmless powder and 
see how beautifully im- 
proves your complexion 
you will understand why 
La-may so quickly became 
the most popular beauty 
powder sold in New York. 
We will also give you five 
thousand dollars if you 
can buy a better 
face powder any- 
where at any 
price. Herbert 
Roystone, Dept. 
B, 16 East 18th 
Street, New York. 











and_ rice - powder Save this notice. 
i a i citi 
The old original quality 
$1.00 a dozen; worth double 
“SLIPPON” “FRINGE” 
cap shaped Hairnets straight shaped Hair- 
in small or large sizes nets in extra large size 
$1.00 a dozen; W hite and Gray Hair- 
worth double nets in cap or straight 
shape. $1.50a dozen 
We can furnish any 
kind or shade of Mailed free anywhere 
Hairnets. by insured Parcel Post 
: IMPORTERS GEORGE ALLEN, Inc. Established 1820 
= Rue Bleue 3, Paris 12'4 Chestnut Street, Phila., Pa. 
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What one woman says: 


Doctors’ Essential Foods Co. 
Orange, N. J. 
Gentlemen: — My course of 
Basy Bread is just com pleted. 
I have lost seventeen undesired 
pounds, and enjoyed the bread 

immensely. Shall miss it. 


of people 
No medicine. 


Sincerely yours, 
H. E., 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 


DOCT: — 


6rst St., 
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REDUCG Reale Ngturall 


Three slices of Basy Bread a day - - 
Reduces your weight in a natural way 


Your friends must have told oy about Basy Bread now 


recognized as the standard weig 

Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, 
and delicious food, scientifically prepared. 

By simply eating three slices of Basy Bread a day, thousands 
have regained their normal weight. 
No irksome exercise. 

You will be very much interested in the Basy Booklet, which 
is an authoritative statement on Obesity, its cause and cure, 
Write for your copy today. 


_ ESSENTIAL FOODS 





t reducing ration. 
but a wholesome 


‘No dieting. 


39 Oakwood Avenue 
Orange, New Jersey 
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So exciled over new 


CONNELLA Rompers 
he just couldn’t make 


behave! 4 | 





his hands 





CONNELLA FLANNEL 


In the Nursery 

along with picture books 

and cows that moo 

—he first knows 

CONNELLA. 

It snuggles him close and warm 

in cosy nightgown or pajamas 

when Jack Frost stirs the coverlet 
or when he sits 

on draughty floors. 

He notices 

CONNELLA is another one 

of those privileges 

which Sister demands 

to share with Brother. 

And as he grows older 

it becomes apparent that 

sig Brother, Dad, and Mother 
not to mention Nurse 

and grown-up Geraldine 
have all discovered the 

soft comfort, good looks 

and honest wear of 

CONNELLA—the flannel 

that doesn’t shrink. 

It’s the family flannel 

and just so you 

won’t waste time 

looking for the family likeness 

among un-related strangers, 

CONNELLA has had its 

calling card engraved and 


it looks like this 


= NEVER 
RECALLS. PAT. OFF. 
SHRINKS 
eee 
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Obtainable at All The Best Store 


E.M‘Connell & @. 


133-21 East 22 St.,. New York 
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In 1920 
ee new Shape 
Fo1 rge t-me-not 











HAT’S this about a new improvea snap 
fastener? What does Forget-me-not 
mean? 


Fashionable American dressmakers know— 
they have discovered Harmony Forget-me-not 
Snaps, and adopted them for all their beautiful 
creations. They find that the new shape makes 
these snaps easier to handle; keeps them from 
slipping through the fingers. They know that 
the large sewing-eyelets save so much of the 
sewer’s time; the rounded edges do not cut the 
thea: the snaps look smaller and flatter on the 
fabric; and—they hold fast! For all kinds of 
uses, the Forget-me-not shape makes these 
snaps easy to handle, quickly sewed on. 


The finest frocks must have the finest fas- 
teners. So say the fashion leaders who inaugu- 
rate the mode. And here in their letters you can 
read for yourself what they all say about Har- 
mony Forget-me-not Snaps. 
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1 ALARM 
NW 


make them. 


‘the fashion 


| pr Harmony Forget-me-not Snaps on vour 


spring wardrobe. You will find them a tremen- 





Look for the 


dous improvement over anything you have ever tried. 
’ ; new shape 







On that important place, the placket, on the 





Harmony  Forget-me- 
not Snaps are 10 cents 
a card at your dealer’s; 
look for the new shape 
| —Forget-me-not. If he 
hasn't them, send us his 
remember this new shape—Forget-me-not. “ DISPELS o | ggg ei ba 
; : ay DRESSING OQ card, any size, free, 
Federal Snap Fastener Corporation a DISCORDS YY with our interesting 
Devt. HB =-25-29 Wes~ 3ts* S*.. New York : Premium Book. 






shoulder or under-the-arm closing, the dependable 
spring will reassure you. On the filmy georgette or 
dainty lace that is so smart this spring, the new shape 















is less conspicuous. Once you use it you’ll always 


























TRADE 
MARK 


The English Idea in American Outdoor Apparel 


| Ap ate aor at home on the open road and on the most 
exclusive avenue — a Tweed-O-Wool Suit will be the 
favored garment in your wardrobe. 

They are fashioned on smart English lines, sc distinctive 
that they appeal particularly to the woman accustomed to 
custom tailoring. 

The fabric is of pure worsted, knitted closely, damp-proof, wrinkle-proof 
and so staunch and sturdy that it is almost wear-proof. 

You can see Tweed-O-Wool, Suits, Coats and Riding Habits at Haber- 
dashers, Clothiers and Apparel Stores or write us for Fashion Booklet. 


THE M & M COMPANY 
Scranton, Pa. 














Royal 


Brown’s 


The MACHINE «hat SAVED RONNY’S FACE 


Story 


Continued from page 75) 


Randall was a hard young man 
to vanquish. “‘I tell you what we can do, 
if you want to golf,” he said. ‘We can 
run over to the Flying Shoot Hill course—I 
won the invitation there last season— 
hat was your gross?”’ demanded Ronny. 
“The same as my net,”’ he replied modestly. 
“I'll go to-morrow,” promised Ronny. 


sider. Buc 





TH AT was the beginning in Standish of 
Ronny’s reputation of being, among 
other undesirable things, a man’s woman. At 
almost any hour of the day one could bear a 
feminine chorus announce that she was 
shameless, meaning that she used Randall 
to improve her golf, even as Oliver was 
supervising her nrogress in tennis. But 
Ronny was content. June had reached its 
perihelion; every immaculate white cottage 
in Standish blossomed forth amidst a riot 
of crimson rambler roses. Old-fashioned 
flower-gardens scented the air, the hedges 
flourished in sort of a green ecstasy, and 
the reaches of marshland, meadow and 
upland quivered in passionate beauty under 
the sun’s direct rays. To her father Ronny 
wrote: 


“Tf it gets any beautifuller I shall bust. 
When are you coming? I'll take you sailing 
—Oliver will loan me his cat-boat if I promise 
not to jibe—and I’ll show you the oldest 
wind-mill on Cape Cod and the loveliest 
cranberry bog. It really ought to be called 
a cranberry poem, it’s so wonderful. It’s 
like a verfect olive complexion with a rich 
underlay of red. Fou never saw anything 
like it. 

“Pp. S. What's making another million 
compared to seeing all this—and me besides?” 


From which it must be apparent that not 
only was Ronny enjoying herself, but that 
her acquaintance with Oliver had progressed 
to the first name stage. The same was true 
of her acquaintance with Randall. And 
Oliver and Randall had progressed to that 
point where they gave each other the measur- 
ing glances one opponent gives another. Only 
it was no longer golf or tennis, but the oldest 
game on éarth they were playing. 

One night, in July, they met in Old Jail 
Lane, which is a short cut to a road that 
runs along the neck, where were domiciled 
many pretty and desirable girls. A month 
before, so meeting, Randal! or Oliver would 
have blithely inquired whither away, and if 
they had been bound to the same destination 
they would have walked along talking gaily 
and with spontaneity. But tnat was—a 
month before. 

To-night they fell into a silence which held 
until the white gables of the old Endicott 
house, shining in the glow of a rising full 
moon, came into view. Then Randall stopped 
abruptly. 

“Oliver,” he said, 
pairs tais way 

“Well?” p Oliver. 

“Let’s toss up for it. Heads I go to-night, 
tails I go to-morrow night. After that we'll 
alternate.” 

“It’s a go,” acquiesced Oliver. 

Luck was with Oliver. Randall Lee abrupt- 
ly retraced his steps, until he came to a vista 
that opened out on to the sea, radiant ina 
gown of silver sheen of the moon’s embroider- 
ing. Peace was the key-note, but Randall 
was out of tune. He sat down at the edge of 
an old wharf and surrendered to melancholy. 
He ought to go back in New York; there were 
things that needed his attention. Somehow 
these things seemed less important than they 
had a month before. Once he had determined 
he would never marry until he was rich. 
Now—now he gazed at the moon and won- 
dered unhappily how Ronny and Oliver 
were getting along. 

As it happened they were getting along 
jumpily, for Oliver was gnawed by a suspicion 
that Ronny might have preferred the coin to 
fall the other way. They were on the veranda 
that overlooked the sea and the revolving 
light at the harbor entrance. She was look- 
ing at tne moon. He—was not looking at 
the moon. 


“it’s no use traveling in 


GHE glanced up and met his eyes. “TI can 
hardly wait until father gets here to see 
all this,” she said. 

Oiiver felt a little relieved—she had not 
been thinking of Randall after all. “‘You are 
very fond of your father,” he ventured. 

“T adore him!” Her eyes went back to 
the sea. “1 can’: look at him without feeling 
proud that I belong to him. He has done so 
many things—hig tnings!”’ 

And the gnawing 1enewed itself in Otiver’s 
breast, like a mouse that has been a minute 
quiet. 

In the moonlignt her profile was pure, 
sweet and strong. At first she had amused 
him. Just when and how the change had 
come he did not know. All that he did know 
was that she admired men who did things— 


big things and that because he did nothing he 
was unhappy. He was conscious, for the 
first time, of a life gone awry. 

Madame Endicott had been nearing fifty 
when he was born. He had become her 
Joseph. The years he had spent at Harvard 
had all filled with an inconceivable loneliness 
for her. When, on graduation, he would nave 
gone into business as his brothers had, she 
had suggested instead a trip abroad. This 
she had deliberately lengthened—they had 
spent almost two years in France. Then the 
war had come. Oliver had brought his mother 
home, and then he had returned to enlist in 
Foreign Legion. About his war record he 
never spoke, but larger communities than 
Standis.. had thrilled to it. 

In all the months ne aad been away Ma- 
dame Endicott had maintained a surface 
tranquillity before the world. She had gone 
calmly about her duties the day when word 
came that he was wounded; she had displayed 
no elation wher, sufficiently recovered for the 
ceremony, he had been decorated. But, 
when he had come home and her arms closed 
about him, she had broken down and held to 
him, as if naught this side of death should 
take him away again. Once, like a Spartan 
mother, she had surrendered him; now she 
forced a promise from him. 

This promise Standish suspected. What 
they did not realize was that it had not been 
Madame Endicott’s indomitable will, but her 
unprecedented weakness that had bound 
Oliver. Anyway, until Ronny had appeared, 
he had been content. To those who under- 
stood he need not explain; to those who 
misunderstood he had not cared to. But 
now—now he rose abruptly. 

Ronny. looked up at him, surprised. ‘You 
aren’t going?’ 

Oliver had had no thought of that, but in 
the suggestion there was added pain—and a 
true lover seeks torture as the Flagellants 
sought it. He nodded. Characteristically, 
though it was only nine, she did not prote st. 

“The tide will be high at two to- morrow, 
he suggested. “Tf you’d care to sail—— 

“I’m going to play golf with Randall,” 
explained. 

Oliver fought down an unworthy emotion. 
Then: “Randa: is in great form this season, 
ne opserved. 

“He'll win the invitation again,” she 
assured him. ‘There is nobody that can 
stop him.” 

Oliver was an Endicott, steeped in tradi- 
tions. ‘“‘He deserves it,” he said. ‘Your 
father and Randall will find a great deal in 
common. Randall is a go-getter, and he’ll do 
big things.” 

Then he felt better—at least he assured 
himself he did. 


FTER he had gone Ronny continued to 

gaze at the moon. “I wonder,’ she 

thought, “what was the trouble with him 
to-night.” 

To Randall, the next day, she suddenly 
said, apropos of nothing, ‘“‘Why doesn't 
Oliver do anything? Work, I mean.’ 

Randall, busy forming a tee, answered 
without looking up. ‘“‘It’s his mother’s doing. 
If he left her, she’d be all alone.” He rose, 
brushed his fingers and glanced at her. “But 
make no mistake about Oliver—he’s one of 
the finest chaps in this old world.” 

Whereupon he drove mightily, though with 
a slight slice. 

That was the way of it. They both wanted 
Ronny and they were determined to get her 
by fair means, if possible—by any other, 
never. And in Standish, wherein gossip is 
cultivated as a by-product of much leisure, 
tongues wagged steadily. The resultant 
clatter was slow in reaching Madame Endi- 
cott, because she held herself apart. But one 
day she heard something and that same day 
she ews to Oliver. 

I should like,” she announced, 
you bring Miss Lyle to call.” 

Oliver looked his surprise, but she, stirring 
her tea with a spoon that was as slender and 
aristocratic as her old fingers, seemed not to 
notice. 

“Informally, of course. Then you won't 
have to bother about her mother.” 

Her wishes made known, she proceeded 
with her business, which was the drinking of 
her tea. Oliver, used to his mother’s methods 
and usually amused by them, was nonplussed. 
But he pulled himself together. 

“Shall I have a warrant issued for her 
appearance?” he asked, his voice light. 

Madame Endicott glanced at him. Her 
right eyebrow crinkled up in a_ perfectly 
marvelous and fascinating fashion of which 
it was master and which could give whimsical 
or caustic flavor to the simplest, most candid 
statements. 

“Will that be necessary?” she demanded. 

Oliver laughed. Yet he was troubled. He 
knew Ronny well enough to realize that the 
mere fact his mother wished to see her would 
(Continued on page 138) 
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A Deodorant 
Without an Objection 


AINTY women have long recognized the value of proper 

precaution against excessive perspiration which soils clothing 
and causes unpleasant odors. Nevertheless, the personal deodor- 
ant is a comparatively recent creation, and until the advent of 
Ralc, characteristic imperfections have miulitated against their 
universal adoption. In Ralc, the Deodorant Supreme, every ob- 
jection common to other deodorants has been eliminated. The 
parallel given below shows why discriminating women are satis- 
fied only with Ralc. 


COMMON OBJECTIONS OVERCOME BY RALC 


1. Some deodorants form a coating 1. Rale contains no collodion or 
on the skin which clogs porss and otner property to clog pores. It dries 
stops perspiration, developing erup- perspiration—does not check it; pre- 


vents fermentation. As harmless to 
the skin as soft water. 


2. Rale is a liquid. It contains no 
grease in any form. 


tions and growths. 


2. Some deodorants have a grease 
base waich melts, making the skin 
unpleasantly sticky and soiling clothes. 

3. Rale is as colorless as crystal 

3. Some deodorants discolor skin spring water, and as harmless to 
and clothing. clothing. 

4. Ralc—a liquid—is conveniently 
dabbed on with a bit of cotton and 
dries on the skin instantly. Should 
make shields unnecessary. 

5. Ralc is antiseptic and can be 


4. Some powder deodorants are 
seldom efficient, they are difficult to 
apply and sift through clothing, dis- 
coloring dark garments. 


5. Some deodorants irritate a ten- safely applied at any time to any 
der skin and can only be used under part of the body. It is refined to 
restrictions; the directions almost such a degree that it would probably 


admit their shortcomings. 

6. Two or three applications of 

6. Some deodorants lose their effect- Rale a week are sufficient to keep 
iveness in a few hours you fresh and sweet. 


You do not know what a comfort a 
real deodorant is until you have used 


Priyptmil RAC suites 
Deodorant Supreme 


Distributed by 
GIBSON-THOMSEN CO. 
120 W. 32nd Street, N. Y. 


Prepared by 
OGILVIE SISTERS, New York 
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Au through the ages the expressive 
significant of the marriage vows. # 

they have been the favorite flowers o 
the modern bride thrills in the 
Blossom Decorated Wedding R 


the: uropean Brides and now 
ssion of the. exquisite Orange 


The Orange Blossom is only one of tl beautiful Traub designs 
which are decreed by smart society every’ and’sold by exclusive 
jewelry shops in all the | ding cities. 

Would you like % ing? Then you 


will delight i 
chure which relates : 
be sent you upon request. 


The Traub Manufac : 


” a dainty bro- 
. A copy will: 
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OrangeBlossom \ y Tatrician 


Orange Blossom Gugagement Ring 



















































Will You accept the opurion 
of. ‘exclusive Paribiennes 
on perfume _ 


;,XCLUSIVE Parisiennes express their 

opinion of Violet (Ve-o-lay) perfumes 
by their frequent visits to the Shop at 29 
Boulevard des Italiens. 

Ve-o-lay perfumes are their choice. And 
surely the Parisiennes have an excellent 
opportunity to compare and choose in the 
city where the finest perfumers of France, 
and hence of all the world, have their retail 
shops. 

In the Violet shop they find the most ex- 
quisite perfumes and toilet requisites that 
France can offer. And because they often 
take American friends there, a few of the 
Violet products are already well known to 
the most fashionable women in America. 

Ambre Royal is a bouquet odor used in 
Ambre Royal face powder, talcum powder, 
extract, soap, toilet water, etc. But it is only 
one of the many, many perfumes which the 
Parisiennes buy in the Violet (Ve-o-lay) 
shop and recommend to their friends, too. 

Now you can buy them here in America. 
In your home city Ve-o-lay perfumes are sold. 
Test their fragrance. 

We have a tiny book about these rarest, 
most exclusive perfumes in the world, which 
we will gladly send you upon request. Frank 
M. Prindle & Co., 71 West 35th Street, New 
York City. 


VIOLET 


{ PRONOUNCED VE-O-tAY | 


Che name ofa CRefumer, not @ poy ‘ume 


QQ BOULEVARD DES ITALIENS, PARIS, FRANCE 





Mealys is the name of only one of many creams 
made by Violet. We illustrate a tube and jar of 
Mealys. We also illustrate a cake of No 51 
solidified cold cream soap. 


“oe nd 7” 
37 


1 

















Facts for Mothers 


Scientific Reasons for Bubble Grains 





Outer Wheat 
Does Not Digest 
show that 
wheat goes largely undigested, how 
ever fine we grind it. 
Yet it is rich in rare elements, 


Experiments 


including minerals, 
children need. 
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Puffed Wheat 


Does Digest 

That’s why Prof. Anderson 
invented this great process. 

These are whole grains, 
steam exploded—pufied to 8 
times normal size. 

Over 100 million explosions 
occur in every kernel—one 
for every food cell. 

The food cells are all blasted, 
as cooking cannot do. And 


co 


outer 
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But crisp any Puffed Grain 
and douse with butter, and you 
have an ideal food confection. 


These flimsy morsels taste 
like nut-meats toasted. Yet 
they are simply grain foods 


made easy to digest. 


Milk Dishes 
Should be Encouraged 


Milk for children is a most impor- 


tant food. It supplies vitamines. 
\uthorities say a child should 
drink at least a pint a day. 
Puffed Grains make this 
a : dish enticing. They are airy 
$ flaky, crisp and 
toaste d—four 
times as por- 
ous as bread. 






blasted food cells are fitted for easy, 


complete digestion. 

Puffed Wheat is whole 
made wholly digestible. 
atom feeds. 


After School 


Cookies or Puffed Grains 

What for hungry children after 
Cookies are a part-wheat 
food. Confections must be restricted. 


school? 





wheat 
Every The 


At Bedtime 


ideal dish is some Puffed 
Grain in a bowl of milk. It ends 


the day in a delightful way, and it 
doesn’t tax the stomach. 


In Candy 


Puffed Rice or Corn Puffs 
adds a nut-meat flavor and 
makes the candy light. It 
makes each piece half candy 
and half grain. Stir plenty 
of Puffed Rice in. 
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Puffed 
Wheat 


Also Puffed Rice Pancake Flour 


Corn 


Puffs 


Puffed 
Rice 








Serve with cream and sugar in the morning. d 
Scatter like nut meats on ice cream. 


Use as wafers in your soups. 


Mix in every dish of fruit. 
Keep all 


three kinds on hand so people have their choice. 





. 
Like Pancakes 
Made with Nut Flour 

Now we mix ground Puffed Rice in an 
ideal pancake flour. It makes the pan- 
cakes light and fluffy, and gives a nut-like 
flavor. The finest pancakes ever tasted 
are made with Puffed Rice Puncake 
Flour. It is self-raising—simply add 
milk or water. Try a package now. 


The Quaker Qals @mpany 


Sole Makers 3242 
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The MACHINE ¢#4at SAVED RONNY’S FACE 


Brown’s 


Story 


Continued from page 130) 


not suffice. She would want to know why. 
He suspected why, but he did not care to tell 
Rontiy 


HE matter arranged itself easily enough, 


however The next afternoon they 
sailed. Oliver's Cape cat, lee scuppers 
uwash, was in charge oi Ronny. The breeze, 


fresh from the south, ruffled her hair and 
blew wisps of it across her tanned, glowing 
face 

“Ts that the old Endicott ensign,” she 
asked, suddenly, her eyes on the little pennant 
that flew from the mast head. 

Oliver nodded. ‘Which sailed the seven 
seas, he added, whimsically. And then he 
seized the opening. ‘The house is full of 
stuff the first Endicotts brought back from 
their voyages—ivory and teakwood and that 
sort of thing. Wouldn't you like to see it? 

Ronny said she wou!d, and so it was ar- 
ranged. Oliver was conscious of a feeling of 
duplicity that he did not like, but bringing 
together two strong-willed women, each of 
whom was wont to stand on her preroga- 
tives, requires—well, call it diplomacy. He 
escorted Ronny up a front path flanked with 
old-fashioned flowers, in through a green 
door upon which a brass knocker gleamed, 
icross a broad hall dimly cool and full of the 
dull glow of old mahogany into the Colonial 
living-room, where his mother sat. 

Those who liked Madame Endicott called 
her brilliant (which she would have accepted); 
those who didn’t like her called her sharp 
which would have amused her). Nobody 
called her a dear old lady, which she would 
have detested. She deliberately added two 
inches to her height, by her way of dressing 
her exquisite white hair, and at least two 
more by her invincible dignity and the fine 
erectness which she had learned in the finish- 
ing schools of fifty years ago. She always 
wore black and white, or lavender and white, 
and her fine hands were usually aglitter with 
diamonds—big brilliant rows of stones in the 
old-fashioned prong settings—which she so 
greatly loved and which seemed to express 
her. 

Now her right eyebrow crinkled up, as 
Oliver presented Ronny to i r, with surface 
assurance, but that underc urrent of uneasi- 
ness a man inevitably feels on such an occa- 
sion. His mother glanced at him. 

“Will you get my India shawl?”’ she asked. 

“Tt is in the lower drawer in the chest in my 
room, I think—or perhaps you will find it in 
my closet.’ 

‘Oliver, suspecting he had been maneuvered 
out of the room, searched the bottom drawer 
and after that the closet. The shawl was not 
to be found. He could hear Ronny’s fresh, 
eager voice and knew that his mother was 
deliberately drawing her out. It was a trick 
of hers which usually amused him. Now he 
felt vaguely irritated—-and fearful. Even so 
he continued to search for the shawl, delay- 
ing his return to the living-room. 

When he rejoined the two in the living- 
room, his mother glanced up at him. “You 
couldn’t find it?’’ He shook his head. “‘It 
doesn’t matter greatly,” she assured him 
negligently. 

She reached for a little silv er bell and rang 
it. “We will have tea, she announced, 
turning to Ronny. “And then, if you care 
to, Oliver will show you the things he prom- 
ised to.” 

“Now how,’ 
know that! 

Later when Ronny retired to the living- 
room to say good-by, Madame Endicott’s 
expression was enigmatic. But at dinner 
that night she looked directly at Oliver. 

“Thank heavens,” she said, “that at least 
she isn’t wishy-washy!” 

And Oliver blushed like a girl. 


thought Oliver, ‘“‘did she 


HE following week brought John Lyle to 

Standish. Ronny radiated shining-eyed 
pride, as she introduced him to Randall and 
Oliver. His hand-clasp was unaffectedly 
hearty, but his gray eyes were shrewd, as he 
took the measure of the two young men of 
whom Ronny had written so freely. He 
found them both clean likable youngsters. 
Further data he skilfully drew from Ronny, 
who was so happy to have him with her that 
she never realized she was being systemati- 
cally cross-examined. 

Wherever Ronny went her father must go 
too, whether it was golfing with Randall or 
sailing with Oliver. He acquiesced, with a 
whimsical grimace which said, ‘Please don’t 
blame me.” He examined the oldest wind- 
mill on Cape Cod with more curiosity as to 
the power it had developed than appreciation 
of its picturesqueness, and he was shown the 
loveliest cranberry bog. He admitted it was 


a poem, but he immediately proceeded to 
parse it. 

‘This is quite an industry hereabouts, isn’t 
it?’’ he demanded, letting speculative eyes 
rove across the beautifully level, dike-quad- 
rangled expanse before him. 


Oliver—it happened to be his turn—had 
nodded. ‘‘There are over five thousand acres 
under cultivation on the Cape,”’ he added, 
knowing John Lyle’s passion for facts, “and 
the crop averages one hundred and twenty 
bushels to an acre. They pick the berries 
by hand with a sort of long-toothed rake 
affair - 

‘That seems slow and must increase costs 
Why don’t they use a machine of some kind? 

‘Most of the bogs won’t hold a horse 

‘Might try a caterpillar tread—or tractor 
wheels with a gasoline engine- ag 

At this point Ronny broke in. ‘‘ You make 
me sick!” she declared, indignantly. “Can't 
you just love it?” 

But it was with Randall, as Oliver had 
prophesied, that Ronny’s father had the most 
in common. They spoke the same language. 
And, like most big men, John Lyle had an eye 
out for likely young men. He had a feeling 
that he could use Randall. First, however, 
he sounded Ronny. 

“T’m thinking of making Randall an offer,” 
he said. ‘*f would take him West—how would 
you like that?” 

“Oh, I'd love it!” 
stantly. 

“It must be Randall,” her father thought. 

The day before he left he had a talk with 
Randall. That night he said to Ronny: 

“It’s settled—Randall’s leaving with me 
to-morrow.” 


exclaimed Ronny, in- 


“To-morrow!” she exclaimed. ‘Why he 
promised to go golfing aid 
Her father eyed her whimsically. ‘‘There 


seemed to be some reason why he felt he 
couldn't go at such brief notice,” Rag said. 
‘But when I pressed him for it, he didn’t 
seem to care to give it. 

“You are going to take him into business 
with you?”’ she asked. He nodded and she 
hugged him. “I think that’s simply splen- 
did,” she exclaimed. 


ANDALL appeared later that evening. 

With very small provocation he would 
have become exceedingly sentimental. Ronny 
gave him none. 

“Of course I'll miss you,” she assured him. 
sae And you'll miss the invitation.’ 

“Tt isn’t that which bothers me,” he said. 

“T know it isn’t the most important thing 
in life,” she acknowledged. “But I do know 
that your heart was set on it——’ 

At that Randall seemed to have some 
difficulty in controlling himself. But before 
he could speak Ronny’s father joined them. 

The next day she said good-by to both of 
them, kissing her father and shaking hands 
with Randall, who looked as if he thought 
the process ought to have been reversed. 

‘I’m being rushed off now,” he said, “but 
I’m going to try to get back. Anyhow, I'll 
see you this fall.” 

From then on gossip, which had favored 
Oliver, veered toward Randall. The pre- 

vailing opinion was that he was the lucky 
man—though the feminine inhabitants of 
Standish did not call him that. It was, so 
everybody assured everybody else, ;not yet 
announced but as good as settled. Ronny’s 
father was to take Randall into partnership 
and make a millionaire out of him at once, 
in order that Ronny might be supported in the 
manner towhich she wasaccustomed. (Every- 
body knew that the Lees, though a fine family, 
lived on a beggarly ten thousand a year.) 

In the meantime, however, it was plain to 
everybody that though Ronny had captured 
Randall she was determined to keep poor 
Oliver dangling. They were together more 
than ever, and it was reported she called oc- 
casionally on Madame Endicott, who—as 
Standish remarked—had always had a pen- 
chant for unusual people. And—still in the 
meantime—August went the way of its prede- 
cessors and September came in all its glory. 
Golden-rod spread its yellow riches over the 
marshes with prodigal hands. The wind and 
the air freshened. In the afternoons a golden 
haze hovered over the landscape. The cran- 
berry bogs became peopied with small armies 
of pickers. 

Standish was never lovelier than at this 
season, yet already the summer colony was 
beginning to leave. 

Ronny was to return West on the twentieth. 
Oliver felt quite sure that she was deliberately 
refraining from giving him the slightest ex- 
cuse for speaking. Pride reinforced his de- 
termination not to say what pride assured 
him she did not want to hear. And he schooled 
himself to the thought that on the twentieth 
she would hold out her hand—her dear brown 
hand—and simply say ‘“‘Good-by.” Well, 
so be it. 


N the morning of the nineteenth he 
breakfasted heartily on two eggs an 
bacon—as they say of a condemned man. 
That morning Ronny was supervising that 
strenuous occupation known as packing, 2 
she was not to be visible until afternoon, 
(Continued on page 140) 
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The O-G Egyptienne 


A dainty O-G footwear fashion with a quaint com- 
bination of French and Oriental Style. The O-G 
Egyptienne may be had in black, gray or brown 
suede and white or bronze kid at sixteen dollars;— 
or in black satin at fourteen dollars. 


Out-of-Town Orders receive prompt and careful attention 


Of 
GOLDBER 


Famed for Fashionable Footwear since 1903 
SEVEN O-G STORES IN CHICAGO 


When in Chicago be sure to visit 
The O-G Costume Bootery 


Address for Out-of-Town Orders: 
O-G SHOPPING SERVICE 
REPUBLIC BUILDING, CHICAGO 


Write for the free O-G Style Booklet-— 
“Correct Footwear for Men and Women” 














New Shades 
for the 
New Seasons. 


3120 French Blue 
(Aero —Especially 
in the woolens 1s 
this green-touched 
“tapestry blue” 
going to be popular 
3518 Leaf Brown 
(Moccasin —In 
the red brown field 
there’s no more 
pleasing shade; it is 
warm and soft. 
3330 Water Green 
Jadeite — A 
bluish green with lots 
of life—a true jewel 
shade. 
3392 Heliotrope 
(Crocus —T his 
new “Orchid tint’ 
is one of the fresh 
est and most pleasing 
of the new season's 
novelties 
3165 Dark Pink 
(Rosebud — like 
a rose in full bloom, 
the deepest, 
warmest pink. 
3444 Dark Gray 
(Pelican — Con 
% * e, h 
Every new shade Seca tek kas 
j . 7 - ood | spe poo 
> > pleasing for all ages. 
the st k for a Note: These shades 
are matched in the 


p e rfe ct madatc h cardsof the Textile Co- 


lor Caid Association 
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EMINWAY '’ & 

SEWING SILKS é 
Strong, smooth, easy-working— of y we 


it adds dollars to a garment’s value 


THE H. K. H. SILK CO., New York, N. ¥ 




















The hardest part of 
the winter ! 


Through March’s snow and 
sleet, Creme de Meridor, the 
original greaseless cream, 
will keep your skin soft, 
smooth and clear. 


Gentle massage morning 
and night—and as often in 
between as you can—will 
prove to you the wonderful 
results you can get from 
Créme de Meridor. 





It’s especially good for 
really cleaning the face thor- 
oughly at the end of a dusty, 
windy day because Créme 
de Meridor is not thick nor 
sticky and does not clog the 
pores. 


25c and 50c jars at all toilet 
goods counters. 


J Dept. 2-Y 
if J aS Newburgh-on-the-Hudson 


PERFUMER New York 








Write for a free sample or 
send 40c for a complete La- 
zell Beauty Box, containing 
tooth paste, toilet water, tal- 
cum powder, face powder 
and a miniature jar of Créme 
de Meridor. 





























ENG-EQUIPT 


J3eds of ‘Wood 


Beauty of wood - strength of steel 


Sunc-2ourT Beds of 
Wood have the harmonious 
exterior of wood and the 
stalwart interior of a steel 
frame. They are thoroughly 
hygienic and noiseless as the 
step of time. 


A truly artistic metal bed is 


unusual. The ordinary wood 
bed sins in many ways. It 
creaks and squeaks, catches 
and holds dust, and grows old 
and weak prematurely. Only 
Seng-equipt Beds can give you 
the beauty of wood and the 
strength of steel. 


. EQ UIPa; 
ACh &; 
or mavesy 


\ 
CHICAGO 





If you are interested in home decora- 
tion, write for “The Bedroom Beautiful” 
by Ruth Angell. Beds of Wood 
bearing the Seng trade-mark may be 
secured wherever good furniture is sold. 
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THE SENG COMPANY - CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


world’s largest makers of furniture hardware 
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The MACHINE “4at SAVED RONNY’S FACE 


Royal Brown’s Story 


(Continued from page 138) 


when they were to have a last sail. He came 
for her at two, and they started for the yacht 
club. Their road took them past the most 
wonderful cranberry bog. The pickers had 
suspended their activities and were gathered, 
with a group of bog owners, about a small 
machine. 

‘* Pul-put-put-psst!"’ went the gasoline 
engine this was equipped with. 

‘Look!” exclaimed Ronny. “It’s picking 
cranberries. Don’t you remember father 
said there ought to be something like that?” 

“T heard one was to be demonstrated here,”’ 
Oliver said. “It’s something new -just a 
working model of an invention, I believe.” 

“Let? s go and see it—father will be inter- 
ested.” 

They crossed the bog and the machine 
began to function again. “‘ Put-put-put-ppsst!” 
it went and now they could see that, moving 
ahead a foot, it raised a cranberry rake that 
had been rez iching its fingers into the plants 
and deposited its harvest into a box it carried. 
“** Put-put-put”—it began, but the owner of 
the bog shouted to stop it. 

“It’s digging into the roots,” he declared. 

The operator, who was also the inventor, 
removed a grimy straw hz ut and mopped a 
red and discouraged brow. ‘“‘It hadn’t ought 
to,” he protested. 

“Ought to!”’ snorted the owner. “Well, 
it does!” He and others approached the 
machine and stooped to examine the rake. 

“Tsn’t there some way this can be adjusted?” 

The inventor was apathetic. He had put 
months of labor and more money than he could 
afford into this, and now he was overborne by 
a feeling of defeat. ‘‘Perhaps so,” he said. 

“But I’vekept adjusting it, and it hadn’t ought 
to do it.” He did not look at the machine 
—he was thinking of his wife to whom he had 
promised fine dresses and a new house and a 
college education for little Jimmy. 

Oliver and Ronny examined the machine, 
too. It was brave in red and gold, with broad 
tractor wheels. Oliver bent to study the 
mechanism. He had always been interested 
in machinery 

“T think,” he said to Ronny, “that it might 
be made to work at that.” 

They lingered a little, but it was evident 
that there would be no further demonstra 
tions that afternoon. So they went on down 
to the harbor front. The breeze was whipping 
the blue into white caps; the attendant at 
the float glanced from them to the sky. 

“Tt looks bad,” he observed. 

“Oh, goody!”’ exclaimed Ronny, her eyes 
shining. 

She protested when Oliver took a reef in 
the sail. Even then, however, the little boat 
seemed trying to fly. The lee scuppers were 
awash and a stiff spray, thrown up by the 
bow, drenched them. The surf was breaking 
with rumbling resonance along the bar that 
almost landlocked the harbor. The sun 
shone fitfully, threatened by wind clouds, 
and the wind was out of the southeast. 


A" INE Oliver would have been calm and 
content; now he was nervous. He kept 
one eye on Ronny, who was apt to do the 
impetuous rather than the wise thing when 
sailing got into her blood, and the other eye 
on the wind, steadily gaining in force. He 
let her navigate the cat through the harbor 
mouth and take a new tack before he spoke, 
howe ver. 
*There’s a gale coming,” he said. ‘We'd 
better run in. 
“Oh, let’s stay out!" protested Ronny. 

Oliver smiled, but shook his head. Ronny 
prepared to come about—there were moments, 
as she had discovered, when he could not be 
moved—but she felt rebellious. 

Oliver glanced at her. ‘Don’t try to jibe 
her!” he said quickly. 

Ronny had had no intention of jibing. He 
had warned her not to repeatedly—too re 

satedly, considering that he himself did it 

requently when it suited his convenience. 
She hated being told she mustn't do things, 
especially by people who did them. Surrender- 
ing to impulse she gave him a defiant glance 
and deliberately disobeyed. 

**Stop!”’ he shouted, and sprang for the tiller. 

He was too late. The boat, which had been 
tearing along, slacked momentum. The sail 
flapped wildly for an instant and then, as the 
wind caught it from a new quarter, the boom 
swung about and strained at its fastenings. 
Oliver had one hand on the tiller and his free 
arm was about Ronny, gripping her with a 
vigor that hurt her. He thrust her down just 
in time to escape the swing of the boom. 

“Why,” he demanded, eyes blazing, “did 
you do that?” 

It was fear for her that made him angry. 
But she did not know that. Besides, she 

was shaken. She was used to doing such 
things; she played with chance as confidently 
as a child plays with its father. And now 
chance had reached out and struck her. It 
was not the thought that they had almost 
capsized; there was something elemental, 
awe-inspiring, about the way the wind had 





torn at the sai!. Her adorable brown chin 
quiv ered and her eyes blinked like a baby’s. 

‘l’m—I'm sorry,” she said, her voice break 
ing. 

The anger in his eyes went out like a match 
in a gale and then—he kissed her! 

There was no premeditation about it; it 
simply happened. He held her an instant 
and then his arm relaxed. The sun had sur 
rendered to the wind clouds and the sea was 
like yeast. The boat raced pell-mell for the 
seething harbor entrance. 

“You had better sit up to windward,” he 
said, without meeting her eyes, and she obeyed. 

From then on he did not look at her. It was 
no moment for selt-analysis or explanation. 
He made the harbor entrance and shot by the 
lighthouse. The keeper, watching them 
through marine glasses, shifted his quid and 
said to himself: ‘‘All fired idiots, both of them!’ 


HE boat fought its way on into the har- 

bor, mounting a wave and then piunging 
down into the valley that lay behind it. Oliver 
swung his tiller, came up into the wind and, 
going forward with the beautiful precision of 
long practice, picked up his mooring. The 
sail was fluttering madly and he let it go 
quickly. Then, at last, he turned to her. 

‘It walking all over me will make you feel 
any better, please do,” he said. “I’m sorry 
and terribly ashamed. If there were any- 
thing I could do to undo it I would-——”’ 

From the yacht club came a hail. A voice 
through a megaphone demanded if they 
needed help. Oliver made a trumpet of his 
hands and shouted back that he didn’t 
though he really did, of another kind. 

“Of course you know that I love you,” 
he said and added hastily, ‘‘ Not that that is 
any excuse—I’ve known all along I hadn't 
the slightest chance.” 

Ronny averted her eyes hastily. It was 
literally quite too sudden—not what he said, 
for she had known that, but her own emotions. 
She had thought them all threshed out. All 
along she had beén determined that because 
she did not approve of him she could not love 
him. Yet, when he had kissed her-—— 

Oliver misunderstood. “Tl put you ashore 
and come back and furl my sail——”’ 

“T’ll stay and help,” she said, quickly. 

The boat tossed in the trough of the sea, 
as they worked together. Now and then her 
fingers brushed his and his misery became shot 
through with thrills. They did not speak untii 
the sail was furled inside its canvas cover. 
Then she forced herself to look at him. 
His lips were compressed and his eyes were 


unhappy. 
“Let's be sensible about it,”’ she said, im 
pulsively. ‘‘You love me, and you kissed me 


You didn’t mean to—it was just an acci- 
dent 

‘That is just sophistry,” he broke out. 
“It’s bully of you to try to make it seem ex 
cusable——” 

He made a wide, expressive gesture and 
turned to draw in the tender. As it came 
alongside he held out his hand to assist her. 
She hesitated and then blushed furiously. 
But—being Ronny—she could not evade her 
conscience, nor equivocate to it. 

‘“*T—] knew that you were going to kiss me,”’ 
she said. ‘‘I—I saw it in your eyes. And I 
could have avoided it. So it wasn’t all your 
fault—— 

Oliver straightened up, letting the tender 
slip ~ gy 

“No, ’ she protested at the look in his 
eyes. ae I don’t mean that.” 

““What do you mean?”’ he demanded. 

Ronny hesitated. ‘Don’t you see that I 
I don’t know what I do mean?” She looked 
at him, appealingly. “It’s hard to say, but 
oh, Oliver, why don’ t you do something, be 
something. I can’t help feeling — 

“T suspected that,” he admitted bitterly. 
He thought an instant. “It only proves that 
you don’t care—teally. If you did, nothing 
would matter. 

“Oh, yes, it would,” decisively. “I’m that 
way. I can’t help it. 

Oliver was silent for an instant. Then: 

“Can’t you see my side of it? As a family, 
we Endicotts have all we need. I, myself, 
have had an income ever since I was born. 
We won’t go into the justice of that. The 
fact is that I don’t need money. To get that 
which I don’t need I would have to leave 
my mother. She would be all aione; she wouk d 
be Ag unhappy. Anyway, I promised— 

He looked at her, pleadingly, but she shook 
her head. ‘I can see that you may be right— 
and yet I can’t help feeling that I am right 
too. I wouldn’t care so much what you did— 
if it was only something.” 

“What would you suggest? Being the 
village postmaster—or starting a variety 
shop? In either case I would hurt somebody 
else. Now I hurt only myself.” 

Their eyes held for an instant and then 
Oliver, without another .word, drew in the 
tender. Ronny settled herself in the stern and 
he rowed her ashore. They did not speak all 

(Continued on page 142) 
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Swope’s Catalogue 


for the Spring season illustrates the 
most individual of the authentic 
fashions in footwear, hosiery and 
accessories. 


A copy of this dependable buying 
guide will be sent for the asking. 
Free delivery everywhere. 


| Swope Shoe Co. 


916 Olive St. St. Louis. 


zs. Trade Mark, U 


A FRONT -.LACE CORSET 


Telaltitel \ lr | 
< y 1 


GFT Viel-Mr- late marVent= 


fe) nearest fel aler 


will. be sent or 


ns 


Sold in New York at 


LA CAMILL 
CORSET STUDIO 








| 





Gray Hair Disappears in from 


4 to 


| For years science has 
|sought a way to end gray 
hairsotherthantheoldfash- 
‘ioned, crude, greasy dyes. 
Now that way is found. 
In hundreds of labora- 
tory tests, and to thousands 
of women Mary T. Gold- 
man’s Scientific Hair Color 
Restorer has proved itself 
beyond question. 
Leading hair dressers and 
beauty specialists have ap- 


This Convincing 
Test Free 


To end gray hairs is as im- 
portant as the powder you use 
daily. For gray hairs greatly de- 
tract from your beauty. And 
| with this scientific hair color re- 
storer women no longer hesitate. 

One trial will give you an idea 
| of the wonderful results of Mary 
|'T. Goldman’s Hair Color Re- 
storer. You can make that trial 





free. 

Send in the coupon today. 
Mark the exact color of your 
‘hair. We will send you free a 
| trial bottle and our special comb. 


Science Has Discoverec 


How to End Gray Hai 





ary] oldinanys 


Scientific Hair Color Restorer 































8 Days 


proved it. And women whgd 
preferred gray hair to using 
old fashioned dyes no 
have restored their hair t¢ 
its natural color with thi 
scientific hair color restorer 


It is a pure, clear, colo 
less liquid. Simply comb i 
through the hair. In fro 
4 to 8 days every gray hai 
will be gone. It leaves th 
hair soft and fluffy. An 


positively will not wash off 


Try it on a single lock of yo 
hair. Note the results. And ho 
dainty it is to use. Then yo 
too, will end your gray hair 


Mail the coupon now. 


MARY T. GOLDMAN 
1563 Goldman Building, St. Paul, Min 


Accept No Imitations 
For Sale By Druggists Everywher 


a A aC eS Gk 
MARY T. GOLDMAN, 

1563 Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn 

Flease send me your FREE trial bottl 

H of Mary T. Goldman's Pair Color Restore 

with special comb. Iam not obligated ig 

‘ any way by accepting this free offer. 

The natural color of my hair is 






i black.... jet blacx.... dark brown... 
medium brown light brown.... 
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Boldin 


Silk Classics - fabrics -§ 


ERY feminine indeed are the fas 

cinating variations of the new 
changeable Nancette. In addition to its 
distinction of weave and coloring, 
possesses qualities of beauty and dura- 
bility which make Belding’s recognized 
as silk classics in the realm of fabrics. 


BELDING BROTHERS CO. 
New York 
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| The MACHINE ¢4at SAVED RONNY’S FACE 


(Continued from page 140) 


the way to her house. There a maid met 
Ronny with a telegram. Her face cleared as 
she read it. “Father is in New York,” she 
cried joyously, “and he can get here to 
morrow night, if we'll stay a day longer.” 

Oliver made a hollow effort to echo her 
delight and abruptly took his departure. 
At the moment he was as jealousof her father 
as he had ever been of Randall. 

She neither saw nor heard from him through 
the next day. She began to wonder soberly, 
if he weren’t even going to say good by. 
But at six o’clock her fat] er came and every- 
thing else was temporarily eclipsed. Later, 
however, when her father was being monop 
olized by her mother, she went out onto the 
veranda and thoughtfully considered the glow 
of the lighthouse come and go. 

‘I won't phone him—I won't,” she assured 
her pride. “If he doesn’t want to come 

She did not finish, but turned swiftly and 
confronted him. “I thought you weren't 
even coming!”’ she said reproachfully. 

“T’ve been busy all day,” he explained 
“You cemember that machine we saw down 
on the bog yesterday?” Ronny nodded. 

met the inventor wandering around 
town last night,” he went on. “‘ He was pretty 
blue and discouraged—he’s at the end of his 
resources, and he couldn’t bear the thought 
of going home to tell his wife the machine 
needed more time and money. 

He glanced at her, to be sure of her interest 
“Go on,”’ she commanded. 

“T promised him I’d look at the machine 
this morning. We spent all day going over it 
I wanted to be sure before- 

“You are going into it? 

Oliver nodded. “It seems to me that it 
has possibilities. Of course,”—deprecatingly 

‘it isn’t anything really big or revolutionary. 
But it will help solve the labor problem.” 

He paused. “Did your father come?” 
Ronny nodded, and he added, *! wonder if 
he’d care to look the mz .chine over.” 

‘*He’d simply adore to'’’ she assured him. 
“Here he comes now.” 

The two men shook hands. Ronny saw them 
seated and commanded Oliver to tell her father 
all about it. The latter listened with interest. 

“I may be able to give you a hint or two,” 
he said. “‘I started as a machinist, you know.’ 

“Oh, daddy!” protested Ronny, “if you get 
started on that, I’!!—scream.” 

He smiled and went on saeemennee. And 
Oliver listened, as a well-bred young man 
should, though his anguished heart protested 
that this was his last night with Ronny. 
Ronny herself sat for a time on the arm of 
her father’s chair. She seemed unusually 
pensive—she knew very well that once started 
her father would talk interminably—and 
finally she plunged Oliver still deeper into 
the depths by withdrawing, saying that she 
had a letter to write. She returned, however, 
just as her father was finishing. But, it 
being then almost eleven, Oliver rose, and 
—— to take his departure. 

Would you care to come down with your 
father in the ‘morning- when he looks at 
the machine?” he suggested to Ronny, his 
eyes very wistful. 

Ronny hesitated. “TI think—perhaps 
I’d better not,” she said. And before he 
could speak she held out a letter to him. 

“Will you take that to your mother for me?’ 

A minute later he was gone. Even her father 
noticed there was something wrong about 
his farewell. He regarded Ronny quizzically. 

“Well?” he demanded. “W hat have you 
been doing to that young man?’ 


THE MISCH 


Ronny snuggled down against his co 
sleeve. “ Daddy—he kissed me yesterday. 

“ Kissed you! 

“You needn't holler it that way. He kissed 
me—and I kissed him back. That makes it 
worse, doesn’ tit?” 

“Worse!” he exploded. ‘I—are you en- 
wi aged to him?”’ 

‘If you will keep still a minute,” she re- 
torted, “‘I’ll try to tell you what happe ned.” 

This she did. When she finished he shook 
his head, as one who despairs of ever quite 
understanding it all. “‘What about Randall?” 
he demanded. 

“Did you introduce him to Helen Hunt, 
as I tty yan to?” 

I did, but és 

‘Then that’s all right,” she assured him. 
“She is exactly the girl for htm. That's why 
I wanted you to take him West.” F 

Those who said that John Lyle was never 
at a loss should have seen him now. “Have 
you been in love with Oliver all the time?” 

**I—I don’t know. I knew I would miss 
him alot, but I thought I’d—get over it. 
Then he kissed me and [ knew it was him— 
or bust.’ 

“But you told him what you thought ofa 
man who did nothing. That explains his 
inte rest in this new machine, of course és 

“No, it doesn’t,” she flashed, instantly 
indignant. “‘He was sorry for the man. He’s 
dear that way, and it would all have happened 
just the same if he had never seen me. Be- 
sides, Ill bet that underneath he always 
Wi ited to do something.” 

‘But supposing there hadn’t been a ma- 
chine,” he persisted. “Would you have 
married him anyway?” 

‘I haven’t married him, and he hasn't 
even asked me to. I—oh, daddy, please don't 
ask embarrassing questions. Can't you see 
that—that cranberry machine just gave me 
a chance to save my face.” 

And in the starlight, the face she lifted to 
his looked very much worth saving. 

The next morning Ronny’s father took the 
car and went down to the village to keep 
his appointment with Oliver. But Oliver must 
have forgotten this, because he appeared at 
the house not ten minutes after. Ronny met 
him—but her eyes somehow did not meet his 

*\ letter from your mother?” she repeated 
and took it. 

**My dear,” (she read) 

“T shall not be sorry, but very glad. A 

month ago I suspected this, and I said to 

him, “Thi unk heaven she is not wishy- 
washy!’ I have had six sons, but no di vugh- 
ter. Perhapsif I had had one she would have 
grown to hate me. I am a domineering old 
woman, and I am never fit for human con- 
sumption until afternoon. But I think we 
will get along splendidly, and I hope you will 
like my wedding-present. I have decided 
it shall be the old Endicott house. That 
will insure propinquity without that con- 
stant contact which breeds so many unpleas- 
ant things. My blessing, my dear. 

‘* Ever yours, 
“Harriet Endicott.” 

Ronny forced herself to look up at Oliver. 

“She said there might be an answer,” he 
said. 

For the first time in her life Ronny struggled 
with a desire to flee. 

“Will—will you take it to her?’’ she asked, 
and blushed tremendously. 
( liver, still wondering, nodded. 

‘Then—do,” she suggested—and raised 

her lips to his. 


at 


IEF-MAKER 


Continued from page 130 


scurry and hoot of hunting owls. A heavy 
mist swept over the garden and blotted out 
the shapes of the trees. 

Mr. Brett did not take up again “‘The 
Casting Away of Mrs. Lecks and Mrs., 
\leshine.” Even that immortal classic failed 
to rouse any interest in him. 

Hermione breathed with the refreshing 
regularity of a child, her beauty slowly re- 
asserted itself, but Mr. Brett did not see the 
beauty in her face. He noticed, instead, 
with a pang at his heart, the lines ‘of selfish- 
ness and unwavering vanity, which her own 
character had engraved upon it. 

“I reckon,” he said to himself, ‘‘that 
‘the last enemy to be destroyed’ is vanity. 
Murder isn’t a habit, cruelty can’t get on 
long without conceit. Lies run to it. I 
never knew a humble liar. 

“Vanity is the toughest human quality 
there is—and it’s the most vital. You take 
it out with a trowel, and it gets back with a 
spade. It’s trapped Hermione just the way 
it trapped Theodora. 

‘She just had to be thought smart, saint- 
like and brainy. She couldn’t face a back 
seat. Hermione don’t care a row of buttons 
what I think on any other subject, but she’d 
care what a roadside hog thought of the 
figure she made passing by. I cut into her 


because she saw I despised her. Then she 
lay and brooded till her vanity got so fire- 
heated it came mighty near burning her up 
Poor child! She’s got a lot of qualities put 
into that fire of hers, and there ain’t any of 
‘em that’ll come out again. I startled her, 
but I won’t have changed her. You can 
always startle a person out of themselves 
for a moment, and they thresh round and 
think they'll never go back again, but it’s 
the same person threshing who was sitting 
quiet before the shock. Threshing don’t 
change them. I had to do it, and I guess 
it’ll turn out somehow the way I meant. 
Most things answer to a handle, if you ain't 
afraid to turn it and will take the conse- 
quences. There was a dog’s chance I could 
have squeezed out without having to pay all 
I had, but I wasn’t the dog that had that 
chance.” 

Mr. Brett leaned back in his armchair 
and turned his face towards the open win- 
dow. The light was beating slowly throt igh 
the white mist into the room. 

Hermione slept steadily, there was nothing 
further to do for her. Death lay definitely 
behind her. ie 

Death lay in front of Mr. Brett, and it 
was the only thing that was still in front o! 


) 


him. To be concluded in the April issue.) 
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COMPLEXION POWDER 
In The LETTLE PINK & WHITE BOXES 


RMAND is all a woman 

could desire in a face 

powder—soft, clinging and 
invisible! 


All the better shops carry 
Armand in several delightful 
fragrances. Armand Bouquet, 
a fairly dense powder, is 50c 
and Armand Cold Cream 
Powder,a wonderful new idea 
originated by Armand, is $1. 


If you prefer, send us 15c 
and your dealer’s name for 
three samples. Address 


ARMAND, Des Moines 
In Canada—Armand, St. Thomas, Ont, 
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Hair 
Remover 


None genuine 
without this 
Trade-Mark 








Reg. U. 8. Pat. Off 


T HE only treatment 


that will permanently 
remove all Superfluous 
Hair from the face or 
any part of body with- 
out leaving a mark on @ 
the most delicate skin. 





Removes entire hair roots 





and destroys the hair duct. 
No electric needle, burning 
caustics or powders used. 
Free booklet, also lists our 
exclusive preparations for 
beautifying skin and hair. 


AAA 


On sale at all Toilet Counters, Drug 
and Department Stores. If yonr 
slore cannot supply you write diret to 


Dr. Margaret Ruppert 
1112-D Chestnut Street 
Philadelphia, Pa., U. S. A. 


Established 22 years 
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The Supreme 
Silk Shirting for Men 


Look for the Loomcraft name woven 

in the selvage, or the trade-mark label 

sewed in the finished shirt. Either is 

a guarantee of quality and durability. 
Write for New Book of Silks 


Laan pire? 


oomitra 





SILKS 


Fwrrre Sirk Company, 315 Fourth Ave., New York 










































F YOU ENTERTAIN—or just 
want Good Things to Eat—vou 
will find excellent suggestions in 

every copy of 


American Cookery 


A Household Magazine which tells 
you how to make and serve 
‘*Planked Steak ”’ 

*“* Chicken a la King ’”’ 
** Vanderbilt Salad ’’ 





al 


“Prince of Wales Salad "’ 


How to: select and cook your 
favorite dish, how to serve it, what 
to serve with it; forty or fifty 
choice ‘and timely recipes in each 
number, many illustrated. 

“AMERICAN COOKERY” also gives 
menus for every possible occasion. 
Formal and Informal Dinners, 
Luncheons, Wedding Receptions, 
Card Parties, Sunday Night Sup- 
pers, etc., etc. 





‘Cold Boiled Ham with Green Butter" 


AMERICAN COOKERY is $1.50 a 
year, but if you will send us One Dollar 
(check, money order, bill or stamps we 
will send you American Cookery for the 
rest of 1920 commenc ing with the March 
number which contains ‘‘Prince of Wales 
Salad’’ and “Cold toiled tam with 
Green Butter.'’ Address: 


AMERICAN COOKERY 
42 Pope Bldg. Boston, Mass. 











The Delicate 
Freshness of a 


Young Girl’s Skin 


is closely reflected in a toilet made with LA 
MEDA COLD CREAMED POWDER. 
This new toilet luxury leaves a velvety film 
of beauty in every tiny crevice of the flesh,—not 
only powdering with a magic touch, but also 
softening and protecting. 
After you have used 


{2 Meda 


Cold Creamed Powder — 


there is no neeu Ol 4 pow uer putt—not all day! 

Not affected by wind, rain nor perspiré ae, 
yet gives no over-done or artificial appearance 

Any druggist or toilet counter anywhere can 
get LA MEDA COLD CREAMED POWDER 
for you or we will send it postpaid upon rece ipt 
of 65 cents a jar. Three tints: White, Flesh ar 
Brunette. 

Send the Coupon for a Trial Jar ood jt ate 
for yourself the wonders of LA ME 





La Meda Mig. Co., 103 E. Garfield Blvd., Chicago 

Please send handsome miniature test jar of 

LA MEDA Cold Creamed Powder in the 

tint. I enclose 10 cents silver 

and 2c stamp for postage and packing (or 
12c stamps if more convenient) . 


re < san tana 
A ere 


I usually buy my toilet goods fron 
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SUITS © COATS 
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HOSE of you who are fortunate enough to be within visiting distance of a 
store which features VERITE SUITS & COATS will have an enviable 


advantage in the early selection of a most becoming and highly original style. 
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= = = 
-—_ = 
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= Style Book on Request = 2 
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= Bonn AM, TEX The Leader MEMPHIS, TENN. es Bros. Co. = Fs 
= Geenam. rs rawford Fort DopaGe, Iowa Bry’s = 
= The Boston Store MIAMI, FLA. i 2 
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Wood- Nickels A. 0. . J. Calhoun D. G. MIDDLETOWN, O. = 
= BROCKTON, MA bs Hirsch's = = 
= Alexander's Fashion FULTON, KY MORRISTOWN, TENN. = = 
= op Franklin D. G. Co. J. W. Arnold & Co. = - 
= BROOMFIELD, Mo FULTON, Mo. MT. CARMEL, ILL. = s 
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Ff is but fitting that the superb 

Chalmers engine and chassis should be 

_ appropriately housed and give to the owner 

» the maximum of elegance and comfort. 

| This has been accomplished in a series 

- of closed bodies noticeable for the restraint 
and good taste shown both in design and 


: _ GAL ERS MOTOR CAR CO., DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
Z sOTOR CO, OF CANADA, LTD,, WINDSOR, ONT 


PZeMAMAANNRANARANINGONDONLDLINNGVRURDRORLORUODUR ADDO GEIINOLER UAUUEADOIEUR VOD EU TGODEIINY 

















As in Beautiful French Chateaux! 


Vy E picture here a Beaux Arts 
model Brunswick This cab- 
inet affords a union of art, music 
and utility Hand wrought, of rich 
antique brown walnut with carefully 
matched panels in doors and ends, 
the Beaux Arts is unsurpassed for 
fine lines of rare delicacy and ex- 
quisite ornament 
The phonograph, equipped with 
a new and improved electric motor, 
is concealed 


Thousands of music lovers, crit- 
ical of musical expression, have re- 
ceived the Brunswick Phonograph 
with enthusiastic approval 
phonographic improvements of ma- 
jor importance have created this 


Two 


preference —the Ultona and the 
Tone Amplifier 

The U/tonapresents to each make 
of record, at the turn of a hand, 
the proper diaphragm and needle 


It brings forth tones hitherto lost 
Each record is heard at its best 


The Zone Amplifier, made of 
wood on the violin principle, per- 
mits tone waves to vibrate naturally 
Because no metal is used, 1t avoids 
harsh and strident notes 


Cabinets reminiscent of English 
and Italian periods are included 
among the de luxe models The 
nearest Brunswick merchant will 
gladly show you these and the 
Beaux Arts model We invite you 
to see and hear these remarkable 
instruments, as well as our standard 
upright models, 


Brunswick Records contain the 
magnetic personality of the great 
artists They are interpreted by 
noted directors — thus uniting the 
talent of the artist with the genius 
ofthe composer Hear Brunswick 
Records—make comparisons. 





- 


PHONOGRAPHS AND RECORDS i 


An interesting Brochure in colors treats of a!l models 
in detail Write for it or ask any Brunswick dealer 


THE BRUNSWICK -BALKE COLLENDER CO 


General Offices: 623-683 So. Wabash Ave.. Chicago 
Branch Houses tn Principal Cities of the United States, Mexico and Canada 
Canadian Distributors: Musical Merchandise Sales Co 819 Yonge St , Toronto, Can 
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AND MURS. WRIGHT 
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RECENTLY WITH LADY 
ANNOUNCE THEIR PRESENT 


INC, 


AND WILL APPRECIATE THE OPPOR- 
TUNITY OF CONTINUING THEIR’ BEST 
SERVICES FOR THEIR FORMER PATRONS. 


Gowns - Tailored Frocks 


Wraps - Furs 
Hats 
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at ‘Fifty Second Street 
New ‘york. 


Parts Boston 


NEW YORK 
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OUR NEW PARIS SHOP 


Unusual Shirtings, Cravattings, Hosiery, 
Handkerchiefs, Pajamas, Robes, Etc., of 


Exceptional Quality 


PARIS 
2 RUE DE CASTIGLIONE 
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“T shall do nothing of the kind. There’s 
always the chance that the girl had sized 
you up right and gave you sound advice. 
Don’t answer if you don’t want to, but have 
you really done anything, anything you 
wouldn’t have done if that girl hadn’t told 
you to step on the world a little harder?” 

Congdon’s free hand worked convulsively; 
he bent closer to Archie and whispered. 

“I’ve killed a man!” 

‘“You murdered a man!”’ Archie gasped. 

““Not a question about it, my dear fellow! 
It was up at my house on the Maine shore. 
After father had driven my wife away I went 
there to look at the ruins of my home. A 
sentimental pilgrimage, feeling that I'd make 
a mess of everything, and mighty blue. I was 
mooning through the house when I ran into 
a burglar. The scoundrel had gone to bed in 
the guest room. I was scared to death when 
I opened the door and spotted him, but I 
thought of that girl’s advice and pulled my 
gun and shot him. Couldn't have missed 
the fellow across a bedroom! As I ran down 
the stairway he took a shot at me; that’s 
what’s the matter with my shoulder. I got 
up to Portland, and a doctor I know there 
fixed me up and kept the thing dark. I 
passed at the hospital as the victim of a 
pistol wound, accidentally inflicted.” 

‘Well, I'd say you're out of it easy. Of 
course you didn’t kill him or he wouldn't 
have been able to follow you up. I con- 
gratulate you on your escape.” 

“Thanks, Comly; but you see he didn’t 
die immediately, but crawled off and breathed 
his life out in some lonely place. It’s terri- 
ble. Of course he was a thief and had no 
business in the house; but you see me, sit 
ting on this park bench, a murderer! I never 
got beyond the headlines in the Portland 


The 
BLACKSHEEP! 


P to the time that Archibald Bennett 
[ met Isabel Perry at a dinner given by 
his sister, Mrs. Howard Featherstone, 
he had never done anything but enjoy poor 
health. Isabel, vastly amused by his hypo- 
chondriacism, ironically advises him to cure 
himself by embarking upon a career of crime. 
Still pondering her advice, he goes up to 
Bailey Harbor, Me., to look at a summer 
home, owned by the Putney Congdons, for his 
sister. A heavy storm compels him to spend 
the night in the deserted house, and while 
there he finds a telegram from Mr. Congdon 
to his wife demanding the custody of their 
two children. Everything points to Mrs. 
Congdon’s hasty flight with the children. 
Toward morning Archie is awakened by a 
burglar, who escapes after being shot. He 
decides to avoid all disagreeable consequences 
of this encounter by setting out at once for the 
nearest railroad station. On the way he is 
accosted by an engaging individual, who calls 
himself the ‘Gevernor,’’ and who mistakes 
Archie for one Hoky. Hoky, the Governor 
cheerfully explains, had undertaken to rob a 
country place the previous night and had 
failed to return. Archie concludes at once 
that it was Hoky he had shot and, in order to 
escape suspicion, poses as a fugitive from jus- 
tice. The Governor then proposes that they 
make their getaway in a roadster which evi- 
dently had been Putney Congdon’s and which 
he had stolen for this purpose. Things hap- 
pen so fast in the next few hours that Archie’s 
head fairly whirls: They visit a rendezvous of 
thieves, dress themselves in stolen clothes, 
and, after camouflaging the roadster by re- 
painting, journey to Cornford, N. H., where 
they secure possession of fifty thousand one- 
dollar bills which Red Leary, one of the Gover- 
nor’s confréres, had stolen and hidden there. 
Here Archie unexpectedly comes upon 
Isabel Perry in the local inn, where she is in- 
quiring for Mrs. Putney Congdon, wh . it 
seems, is not registered there. When Isabel 
discovers that Archie is traveling under an 
assumed name, she angrily accuses him of 
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ing of that man, I'll do it.’ 

“Most certainly not!’ cried Archie with 
mournful recollections of his own specula 
tions on the same point in the hours when 
he believed that he himself was responsible 
for Hoky’s death. The emotional strain of 
the talk was telling on him. He had never 
expected to hear from Congdon’s lips the 
story of this duel at Bailey Harbor. The 
man had no idea that he had fired not at a 
man but at the reflection in a mirror; and it 
was a question whether common decency 
didn’t demand that he set Congdon straight 
Congdon in all likelihood wouldn’t believe 
him. Nobody would believe such a story! 
And certainly if he should tell all he knew of 
the Congdons and Isabel and wind up by 
acknowledging that it was he who had been 
in the Bailey Harbor house on the night of 
the shooting. Congdon would probably be 
so frightened that he would run away in 
terror to seek police protection. ‘ 

Congdon, unaware of his companion’s 
perturbation, rose and suggested a walk to 
freshen them up before train time. 

“I thank God I fell in with you,” he said 
with feeling. ‘Just talking to you has 
helped me a whole lot.” » 

Archie, bis guilt heavy upon him, walked 
up Michigan Avenue beside the man he had 
shot. 

(To be continued in the A pril issue) 


Synopsis of 
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spying upon her and takes the next train out 
of town. 

Newspaper reports now lead Archie to sus- 
pect that the man he shot at Bailey Harbor 
was Putney Congdon, and his fears are con- 
firmed when he encounters by accident the 
elder Mr. Congdon, who is greatly upset over 
his inability to locate his son. 

From Cornford the Governor and Archie 
proceed to a farm near Brattleboro, Vt., where 
Bill Walker, a former denizen of the under- 
world, has retired with his wife and daughter 
and keeps a sort of underground station for 
his former lawless associates. There they 
meet Red Leary, to whom the Governor gives 
the stolen money acquired in Cornford, and 
who declares that he is about to settle down 
to a humdrum life of respectability. During 
the evening at the Walkers, Archie becomes 
so interested in the daughter, Sally, that he 
readily consents to aid her in an elopement 
that she has planned by taking her to the 
Brattleboro railroad station in the Governors 
car. To his amazement Isabel Perry is also 
at the train. In reply to his effusive saluta- 
tion, she scornfully tells him that she resents 
his espionage and that, since he must know 
what she is doing, because he too has evi- 
dently been interesting himself in the affairs 
of the Putney Congdons, she thinks he might 
show her some consideration. : 

From the Walkers, the Governor and Archie 
go to New York, where the latter becomes the 
former’s guest in a well-appointed establish- 
ment just off Fifth Avenue, and meets the 
Governor’s sister, a woman of refinement ane 
distinction. She confides in Archie that she 
fears for her t-other’s safety and asks him to 
safeguard him. Archie promises, and after 
several adventures, during one of which he is 
present when Mrs. Putney Congdon S daugh- 
ter is kidnapped by the order of her father-in- 
law, he sets out with the Governor for Roches- 
ter, N. Y. There he and the Governor £0 
unbidden to a dance and meet the young 
woman with whom the Governor is in love, 
and Isabel Perry, who happens to be her guest. 


(The fifth instalment of this serial appears on page 92 of this issue 


ALICE through the WINDOW GLASS 


Josephine Da kam 


Bacon’s Story 


(Continued from page 108) 


that case ne would think it only reasonable 
to leave considerably more to Jerry than he 
had planned. For that’s the way those things 
go, yousee. We learn from this story, there- 
fore, (if we learn anything at all) that a per- 
fectly impractical man may fall in love witha 
shadow; pursue a strange voice heardin the 
dark; entangle himself in a foolish engagement, 
and, after all, extricate himself easily; fall into 
the arms of a strange young woman, who by 
all the laws of common sense and social ex- 





perience will certainly prove unsuited to - 
—and receive, notwithstanding, the oon 
ulations of his friends and family, and all t . 
added rewards suitable to a wise young = 
who marries, after due consideration, = 
eminently suitable girl whom he has know 
for a reasonable length of time! ank 
It is all very puzzling. We all know t : : 
sudden passion for a lovely vision 1S we 
best basis for marital stability, or do we! her! 
All I can say is, look at Jerry Fayerweather- 
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This furniture, Karpenesque 
upholstered, completely satis- 
fies that instinct for the right 
thing which is the heritage 
of every lover of fine furni- 
ture. Every piece is a sin- 
cere expression of the ideals 
of the Karpen Shops. Every 
piece has the high intrinsic 
excellence that only crafts- 
men who feel and under- 
stand the beauty of the 
Masters can adequately and 
modernly impart. 






— 


Upnelqrere 
Furniture 


nieed 






























































cucaco ~~». KAR PEN & BROS. 


NEW YORK 











148 


MOTIVES and MEANINGS 9f the MODERNISTS 


Peyton Boswell’s Article 


(Continued from page 83) 


it in the long history of art. And the authori- 
tative statement that can be made concerning 
it is that the part of it which has survived is 
not at all the terrible thing that it appeared 
to be—the ogre that jumped out of a box 
and made faces at the academicians. For 
Post-[mpressionism is as old as El Greco, 
and Cubism is nothing but the recognition of 
the fact that emotions and ideas can be ex- 
pressed by means of abstract, rather than 
pictorial form—an idea that is literally hun- 
dreds of thousands of years old, because it 
was practiced by savage men long before 
civilization and history began 

Now, all that has been attained in the recog 
nition of modernism has been won in spite 
of the modernists themselves, because the 
two greatest obstacles to popular appreciation 
of their art were erected by themselves. The 
excesses of the modernists and their uninspired 
followers comprised one obstacle. The mas 
ters violated their own laws and produced 
works that were not only meaningless, but 
whose bad taste drove the people away, and 
their imitators produced atrocities without 
reason or comprehension, but merely to get 
into the limelight. But the really important 
obstacle was that created by the “ l-am-better 
than-thou”’ and the “‘ If-you-don’t-understand- 
it-there’s-no-chance-for-you” attitude of the 
modernists 


N the earlier days the person who was 

baffled by Post-Impressionism and Cubism, 
but who honestly wanted to find out what 
they meant and who was perfectly willing 
to enjoy them if shown how, had no chance 
at all. He could find out nothing from what 
was printed about extremism, because these 
writings were either hostile or incomprehen- 
sively abstruse—just as abstruse as the works 
themselves. If he went for enlightenment 
to the only place where modernist works 
were on view, the gallery of the Photo-Seces 
sion, at No. 201 Fifth avenue, he fared no 
better. He could look his fill, but if he asked 
questions, a conversation similar to the fol- 
lowing would take place: 

Visitior—‘Do these water colors mean 
anything to you?” 

inswer—‘They give me a great amount 
of pleasure.” 

| isitor—‘Well, won’t you explain to me 
what pleasure you get out of them?” 

Answer—‘Let me first ask you a question. 
Some people are fond of oysters and some are 
not. Are you among the people who like 
them or among those who don’t?” 

Visiter—‘T am very fond of them.” 

‘Well, I never could bear the idea of tast- 
ing one. Now, will you please explain to me 
in words what pleasant sensation an oyster 
gives you, so that I will know what it tastes 
like?’”’ 

“T could not do it.” 

*“No, you could not, no matter how elo 
quent you might be. I must find out for my- 
self. Neither can I explain to you in words 
the pleasure I get from a painting or statue. 
The plastic artist expresses himself through 
his own medium, and you must study him 
through his medium to get at what he wished to 
express.” 

The above is a true transcription of an 
actual conversation. Not one clew did the 
inquirer get. 

But times changed. A demand grew up 
for ultra-modern art among those who some 
how or other had been able to fathom its 
mysteries, and now four commercial galleries 
in New York offer it to the public—the 
Daniel Gallery, the Montross Gallery, the 
De Zayas Gallery, and the Bourgeois Gallery. 
If the artists won’t tell how their pictures 
are to be understood, the dealer will. 


F the three divisions of modernist art, 

Post-Impressionism, Cubism and Futur- 
ism, the first appears to be of much the greater 
importance. It has come to be deeply appre- 
ciated. 

Post-Impressionism, like oysters, has to 
be cultivated. Unlike Cubism, objects are 
pictorially represented, but the first impression 
of a Post-Impressionist painting or statue 
is that it is crude. The forms of familiar 
objects appear distorted, awry, as if modeled 
by an inexperienced hand. However, this 
appearance is by design, in order to obtain 
effect. Some of the Post-Impressionist mas 
ters are incomparable draughtsmen. Cezanne 
in his earliest years drew with a fineness and 
accuracy not unlike Ingres. 

The Post-Impressionists violate the law 
of perspective and they do it with a right 
good will—purposely, and, strange to say, 
in the interests of truth. When you look 
at a room, says the painter, you may be more 
impressed with the further wall than wita 
anything else, but if you paint it according 
to the laws of perspective, that part will be 
smaller than anything else. He knows that 
it is not so, so he ignores perspective. In 
painting a table, he will tip it upward and put 
it on his canvas with the rear line almost as 


long as the front, again ignoringp erspective 
because he wants to make you “feel” the 
table. In putting a building in a landscape 
he is likely to slam it down arbitrarily and 
askew, in order to show you more about it 
than could be seen if all the laws of so-called 
good draughtsmanship were followed. Maybe 
he will show you three sides of it, sort of spread 
out, whereas the academician would show you 
only two. In this case the Post-Impres- 
sionist very frankly lies in the interest of 
truth. 

In painting human beings the Post-Impres- 
sionist does the same thing. He wi!l distort 
the body, or the features, in order to transmit 
to you the understanding which he has of 
the person. If he seems grotesque, it is in 
the interest of truth—unless he is one of the 
posers who have joined the movement and 
simply does it to attract attention. 

El Greco (1545-1614), Cretan painter, who 
passed his life in Spain, was the first Post- 
Impressionist. In order to make saints look 
pious and martyrful, he pulled their faces 
out twice as long as they ought to have been. 
In his landscape settings he did the same 
thing with buildings. The effects he obtained 
in this way made him immortal, but doubt 
less he was execrated in his own day. 

When you come to think of it, this method 
of painting is not so radically different from 
the way in which the fashion artist draws a 
female figure nine feet long in order to give 
it style, or to the method of the architect of 
a Gothic cathedral who makes innumerable 
slim spires point heavenward when they are 
not needed for any practical purpose, thereby 
gaining a spiritual effect not obtainable in 
any other way. 

Post-Impressionism is a_ legitimate art 
expression, but it has been abused by the 
hangers-on of the movement, who have pro- 
duced ugly and grotesque work merely for the 
purpose of being shocking. 

But the mistake should not be made of 
considering a Post-Impressionist picture as 
ugly simply because it does not conform 
with our ordinary conception of the out 
ward semblance of things. Consider it not 
as a literal representation of an object, but 
as an arrangement of lines and masses designed 
to express a certain emotion or idea. If you 
wil] look at a “horrible Matisse’’ in this way, 
perhaps before you know it you will begin to 


see a beauty that you never dreamed of befese>~ 


ND this brings us to Cubism, which 

deals in abstractions. Every artist will 
acknowledge that certain lines, certain masses 
and certain colors, considered apart from 
any pictorial representation, will convey 
feelings of a particular sort. Horizontal 
lines stand for placidity, curves for motion, 
angles for disturbance. These are primary 
things. The Cubist merely goes a bit further, 
and makes anatomical arrangements of form 
and color that, instead of picturing a partic- 
ular thing, express the feeling it has inspired 
in him. 

If you take Cubist art from this stand- 
point, and this standpoint alone, it becomes 
understandable and enjoyable. It is synthetic 
to the highest degree—to such a degree in 
fact that it is doubtful if it will ever make a 
popular appeal. Besides, it has been greatly 
abused. Posers who call themselves cubists, 
throw together angles and prisms and masses 
of color and call it a “‘painting,” whereas the 
artist himself is expressing nothing because 
he has nothing to express. He attains merely 
the outward semblance of Cubist art. How- 
ever, in a painting by Picasso, or by the 
American, Arthur B. Davies, every line and 
prism is carefully studied and means some- 
thing. It is a subjective work of pure beauty 
that lives up to the Aristotelian formula of 
art, that expresses beauty and nobility just 
as much as a paincing by Raphael, or a porce- 
lain vase made by one of those incomparable 
artists of Old China. 

In the first ardor of their proselytism, the 
ultra-modernists fooled themselves with the 
idea that they were trying to overturn the 
formula of Aristotle, which decreed that all 
art had to have an emotional appeal that 
would stir and inspire the beholder, make 
him forget himself and ennoble him. They 
denied the old theory of zsthetics, and sought 
to substitute intellectual appeal. Knowledge 
and not emciion was to be expressed. How- 
ever, the Aristotelian formula triumphed 
over the extremists, for on analysis it is found 
that only that in their art which makes . 
appeal to the emotions and which stands 
the test of zsthetics has met with any appre 
ciation. All the rest has died the death the 
academicians predicted. é -<ibly 

Indeed, Post-Impressionism is  possiD!y 
more deeply based on emotional appeal than 
any other form of art. Its basis is the plastic 


use of form so as to express something to the 


human heart. This is the same us* 0! re 
which El Greco made when he elongated, - 


faces of his saints, and the same thing 
(Continued on page 15 
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The Car Desired 


To every one, we think, the fine 
electric is the desired car. 


Perhaps it is because in grace of line, 
beauty of finish, and artistry of inte- 
rior fittings the electric is unequalled. 


Perhaps it is the superior cleanliness, 
ease of operation and safety of the 
electric. 


Or perhaps it is that while some 


type of gas car is within reach of 
everybody, the fine electric is essen- 
tially the car of the discriminatin}, 
minority. 


This year’s Detroit Electric is the 
supreme achievement of years of 
dominance. Every lover of’ a fine 
ear should see it. 


DETROIT ELECTRIC CAR COMPANY 
DETROIT MICHIGAN 


The electric was the pioneer en- 
closed car—aid it is still the best. 
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The Complet 


THE MISCH 


HEN a great Viennese doctor told Oliver 
P. Brett that his forty years’ devotion 
to business had worn him out and that only 
rest and a diet would prolong his life, Mr. 
Brett decided that America was far too lively 
a place in which to ‘“‘dechne’’ and that he 
would prefer England, where “even while 
declining they get things done 
Accordingly, Mr. Brett settled in Mambles, 
the most quiet of English country places. 
When the war came on, he turned his inven 
tive powers and large resources to the making 


of gas for the Allies Arnold, his only son, 
was lost as Ypres, and the telegram announc 
ing it killed his wife Mr Brett bore this 


double tragedy with characteristic equanim- 
ity. About his wife he said nothing, but to 
his nineteen-year-old daughter Elise he re- 
marked that he thought he could now feel 
happy about Arnold. He had hoped that 
he'd live:to carry on his plans, but that he 
had done a fz ur better thing, he'd died carrying 
out his oyn. “Lots of men die for their coun- 
try,” he concluded. “but Arnold did a bigger 
thing, he died for the future. 

Though Mr. Brett was all gentleness and 
pliability where Elise was concerned, he was 
adamant when it came to his older daughter, 
Hermione, who had been, ever since she was 
fifteen years old, a disturbing element in the 
family. Jealous of her mother, Hermione had 
betaken herself to E urope with some friends of 
her father while still in her teens, resolved 
never to return to America until she could take 
social precedence over her mother. At the 
end of a year she had married Prince Girla, a 
connection of the Roumanian ruling family, 
but, as she had confided to her dearest friends 
she soon found that she was not maternal 
enough for marriage. After her son was 
born, she decided that she would never have 
another child, nor did she mean to be incon- 
venienced by the one she had. She forth- 
with became desperately ill, with a nervous 
disease that baffled the diagnosing power of 
the best doctors \fter two years the Prince 
demanded her recovery, and she replied in 
wifely terms that very naturally drew from 
her Latin husband—but did not justify—ihe 
blow that followed. Soon Hermione had 
what she wanted—a title, a position, no hus- 
band and no child. 

Elise, whose simplicity never even sus- 
pected Hermione’s depravity, wanted to ask 
her to live at Mambles, but Mr. Brett refused. 
To John Sterling, his secretary, who was en- 
gaged to Elise, he explained briefly that he 
would not have Hermione with them, because 
in Elise’s affectionate disposition there was 
no resistance to nervous energy. He added 
that Hermione was like her mother, who had 
always won from him everything she wanted. 

‘*Sometimes,”’ he said, ‘‘it was because she 
had extracted my kick—sometimes she won 
because she was at death's door and made 
me feel the draught under it—and sometimes 
she won because I didn’t see what she was up 
to. But she always won!” 

After Elise and John had been married a 
few weeks, Elise prevailed upon her husband 
to consent to a long visit from Hermione at 
Mambles. Hermione appeared within five 
hours of Elise’s invitation. Her exhausted 
household might have explained the swift- 
ness of her move, but ic did not appear pre- 
cipitate to Hermione. She lay on a sofa with 
eau de Cologne on her forehead and gave the 
most admirable orders. Elise’s message came 
at eleven o'clock in the morning and Hermione 
moved with ten boxes, two Pomeranians, a 
medicine chest, a confidential maid, and a 
trained nurse by a three o'clock train. She 
looked wonderfully fresh on her arrival and 
had not forgotten to wire for the electric 
brougham to meet her, because she could not 






e Synopsis of 


ITEF-MAKER 


stand the jolting of an ordinary car 
mentioned in the telegram that she was 
ing her maid and a trained nurse t 
Elise trouble The Pomeranians 
themse!ves 

A wild and harrowing few minute 
spent on the Jawn by John, two garden d 
the chauffeur in baffling Bodger, | s 
bull-terrier, in his masterly attempt to a t 
for both the Pomeranians. A persuasi\ 
from John, conveniently placed, temyx 
relieved the situation hodeer was led 
foaming at the mouth 


Hermione said most sweetly to Joho, as 
soon as a human voice could be heard ve 
the canine din, ** Dear John, how unfort te 
that you have a bull-terrier! But I da ny 


you will be able to get rid of it quite 
It had not occurred to Hermione thar Joby 


was not the kind of person to get rid of or 
ite bull-terriers lightly. 

Hermione came to Mambles witb tl st 
intentions. She liked John, and she fel th 
all the tenderness of a whale for sprat~ that 
if she could swallow John and Elise she ld 
always be perfectly sweet to them. But 
whales do not like sprats who refuse *. be 
swallowed. It took Hermione some dav. to 
realize that John, with every wish to se 
her sn ag > would not change his its 
to save her life. She did not ask m of 
John, but she did expect him to be malle.hk 
Elise had always been malleable. S| id 
the habits which suited Hermione, but *>ere 
was a change now. She had suddenly en 
to having the habits that suited John 

Hermione was tenderness itself t ise, 
but slowly, with graceful and in g 
tenacity, she began to put pressure « r 
She succeeded in making her thorouzhly 
miserable by her veiled complaints an ur 
tyred air. 

The climax came on a Sunday aft on 
when they were all sitting out on the wn 
having tea, and Bodger, having g ed 
through a substantial rope, burst upor the 
scene. The peaceful lawn rocked in $ 
There was a table between Bodger a ne 
Pom. For a fleeting moment the ra rt 
stood erect, and then in jangled pie be 


strewed the lawn. 

Mr. Brett reached out an arm, seize: the 
Pom nearest him and stuffed it screaming into 
a capacious pocket: John ought t ve 
caught the other Pom—he nearly caught it, 
but unfortunately the sight of Bodger pa-sing 
imperturbably through hot chocolate and 
whipped cream checked him by a gust of 
laughter. The chuckle cost him the chance 
of the Pom, who, an instant later, was sh«ken 
painlessly into eternity by Bodger. 

Elise had spent a long, hot day trying to 
make everybody happy and comfortable, 
and bloodshed upon the top of.these efforts 
was more than she could stand. She fainted. 

“Now,” said Hermione, with her gray eves 
cold with hatred, “perhaps, John, you wi!! be 
content to part with that unspeakable 
ster, when you see what it has done to your 
poor wi 

‘Hermione,”’ said Mr. Brett suddenly, 
depositing the remaining Pom upon her lap, 
“quit this lawn and take tnis demented muff 
with you. You and your dogs, between you, 
have done enough mischief for one brigh 
summer's day. 

Hermione murmured that “dear Pop 
must be upset, but she betook herself into 
the house. Elise, having recovered consci us 
ness, asked that some one look after Herm:one, 
and Mr. Brett undertook to do it with alccri- 
ty. As he moved across the lawn toward the 
house, he passed Bodger, and in a fit of 
absent-mindedness called out, “Good dog.” 

(To be continued in the March issue 
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MOTIVES «xd MEANINGS of the MODERNISIS 


( Continued from page 148) 
Cezanne does when he wishes to express 
the atmosphere of a village on a hillside, or 
the character of the person who sits for a por- 
trait. 

And as for C ubism, it 1s as emotional in 
its essence as is music. In the only form of it 
that is worth while, it aims to impart a thrill 
or to prolong a joy. When you observe the 
color and the shape of an exquisite Chinese 
vase you feel an aesthetic pleasure in what 
you behold. Ina “Still Life” by Picasso you 
are subjected to the same sort of appeal, 
geometrical and colorful arrangement that 
fairly sings to you. If you are not willing to 
receive this from Cubist art, then that art 
is not for you. But if you are willing to re- 
ceive it, you will find it, and, what is more, 
you will be able to distinguish real Cubist 
art from the spurious thing that, to the un- 
initiated, looks precisely like it. 

If there is any subject on earth in which 
an open mind is necessary, it is the subject 
of art, for the whole history of art is that of a 
series of revolutions, that usually take the 
form of going from one extreme to the other. 


The history of art in France for the last two 
hundred years is an instance. The religious 
and austere art of Louis XIV. was succe‘ 
by the lightsome and gay art of Louis XV. 
and Louis XVI., as exemplified by Boucher, 
Watteau and Fragonard. The swing of the 
pendulum brought the cold and_ classic 
draughtsmanship of the David school, of 
the Napoleonic period, and the inevitable 
reaction created Delacroix and the romant?- 
cists, who sponsored movement and bright 





color. Then in turn came the tonalists ol ‘= 
Barbizon school, who were succeeded by the 
Impressionists, with their love for vibe ting 


light obtained by placing dabs and stre: ks of 
bright color alongside each other. The re- 
action from this exaggerated worship of ligh 
came in the shape of an exaggerated emphasis 
on form—in the plastic art of Post Im pres- 
sionism and Cubism. ; 
Every epoch in art produces its m 





who live afterwards, because they have pro- 
duced work of supreme aesthetic pI val. 
This probably is true of the ultra-mocern 
movement, and Cezanne and a fe v others 


some day will very likely be ‘ol 
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| ieee SHOES are in the 
ascendency and their 
popularity is much merited. 


For a low shoe costs less than a 
boot of identical quality; it 
enhances the trim ankle and strength- 
ens its muscles through exercise. ‘The 
vanguard of our spring styles has 
arrived, with enough more to come to 
make our showing of low shoes the 
largest in many years. 




















Correspondence Invited. 


Andrew Alexander 
548 Fifth Avenue, New York 














Smart Winter Outfits 
For Chauffeurs 


Including Suit, 
Overcoat and Cap 
To Match 


Specially 
Priced 









Outfits of this kind were 
a Brill innovation, they 
soon became a Brill spe- 
cialty, and have now de- 
veloped into the most im- 
portant feature of A 
Motor Apparel Depart- 
ment, which has become 
noted for distinctive ex- 
clusive and unusual cloth- 
ing for Chauffeurs, and 
owners. Outfits that offer 
the very limit of value, ac- 
companied with the Brill 
guarantee of quality and 
service. 


Brill Bicthers 
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FIFTH AVE. & 35th St. 
New York 


Showing for SPRING 
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| cA charming collection of advance modes. ¥ 
Exclusive productions for Street, Afternoon % 

| and Evening wear. ‘ 

| ¥ 
| Illustrated above is a delightful Spring frock ¥ 






of Fantasi an rose silk ratine, skirt of white 







| 
‘yh Fantasi finished with silk tassels. Pockets ¥ 
I embroidered in black Chenille and gold- ¥ 
¥ stitching with two silk tas els on each pocket. MH 
¥ Write for summer catalog y 
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This has been a season of ballets at Monte Carlo, and the Casino has offered 
delight/ul distractions. Above is one of the many beautiful scenes in the 

splendidly set and gorgeously costumed ‘‘Brahma’’, which has been one 
wearing ada f of the great outstanding successes. The dancers are all of the 
frock trimmed with best school and have been drawn from the leading theatres of Europe. 


HOPE HAMPTON 


noted screen star 
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Continued from page 58) 


fate she insists upon sharing, and the 
executioner falls prostrate. A moment more 
and the god Brahma is translated and 
appears in full glory and power, with his 
devoted companion beside him. He is loved 
for himself alone, and Padmana by her 
unselfish devotion has won a share in his 
immortality. 

So much for a ballet after the traditional 
Italian manner... 


N thought I am transported to Paris where 

at the Opéra de Diaghileff is present- 
ing Russian spectacles, while at the Théatre 
des Champs Elysées Anna Pavlowa is dancing, 
each great artist striving to give new expres- 
sion to choreographic: il art. I see the ballet 
not only as a manifestation of the art of 
dancing, but as a perfect coordination of all 
the arts: of music, of poetry, of painting, of 
sculpture. This perfection attained, the 
ballet inspires the beholder with an ine xpressi- 
bly intimate sense of oneness with beauty. 
As passion is but a part of love, so the dance 
alone is only a fraction of the baJlet. An 
English critic, amazed at the mé vels of the 
Russian Ballet, exclaimed, “‘What good- 
humored women!” These dancers positively 
laughed with their legs; they not only laughed, 
they wept as well; they proclaimed through 
their entire beings the most profound, as 
well as the most subtle, emotions that it is 
possible to express. 

It is only through the alliance of the arts, 
such as that achieved by the Russian Ballet, 
that the emotion of beauty can be produced 
in the spectator. A dancer of the old school, 
even if her talents be of the first order, will 
display her acrobatic pirouette at the very 
instant of the drama’s climax, thus cap 
vating the eyes of the audience but distract- 
ing their attention from the vital dramatic 
idea. What is your feeling, I ask, when legs 
laugh as the music wecps? A chaos of sensa- 
tions, n’est-ce pas? Then add, if you please, 
the traditional skirt of fluff that is almost 
universally worn by every dancer irrespective 
of the character she is endeavoring to repre- 

travesty! 

All these inconsistencies of the old repre- 
sentations are excluded from the Russian 
Ballet. There costume and setting unite in 
happy harmony with music and poem; as 
for the dancing it expresses beautifully to 
the eyes that which the music expresses to 
the ears. 

It is this alliance of the muses which wins 
for the Russian Ballet so re sounding a success 
Yet, certainly, such an alliance is no nov elty, 
for it existed in antiquity, but it requires a 
hardy enterprise to revive it in modern forms. 
Beyond all doubt, the great event of the 


Parisian theatrical season is ever the Russian 
Ballet; another momentous production of the 
present winter is that of “lOedipe, Roi de 
presented by Gémier at the Cirque 

arisien. 

The idea of a popular theatre, patterned 
after the great public fétes of ancient Greece, 
is not new, and one can but congratulate 
M. Gémier on the stupendous effort which 
has achieved this beautiful and _ original 
speciacle. But I cannot reconcile myself 
with the conception of the modern poet, who 
in treating an ancient legend, an immortal 
fable, introduces into his text excessive 
and uchronisms; for example, his Oecdipe talks 
of the “cross which he carries!’’ Such an 
expression in the mouth of a hero of mythical 
Greece must fall like a shock on the ears of 
an audience, attuned for the moment to the 
thought and feel.ng of ancient days. I do 
not know what motives have urged the 
author to these strange and unappealing exag- 
gerations of modernization, but, 

a mere spectaior, I can but consider them 
conscious raille historic fact. 

It has been a ; my habit to re 
history, not only its detail, but its inv 
spirit as well; I have refused often to de: 
costumes for a production when both dramatic 
and artistic mentor have understood historic 
costuming in a sense different from my own. 
While I may permit my fancy a certain leeway 
in this field of creation, I preserve invariably 
in both costume and scenic setting an inti 
mate historic feeling. I recall a great artist 
of the stage who begged me to design costumes 
for a play, the action of which was supposed 
to take place in the Middle Ages. She in 

ed upon toilette } ely décolletés and 
made after a silhouette would display 
with great charm the details of her figure- 
in other words, she wished me to compose for 
her sophisticated evening I cate- 
gorically renounced the privilege. of creating 
for her. 


O, I could not consent to clothe the 
actors in a Greek tragedy in costumes in- 
spired by the moyen dge and Rennaiss: 
as has been done in the 1’Oedipe, pr 
by Gémier. The spirits of these epochs are ab- 
solutely opposed, but, if by the will 
of the poet, Oedipe, “porte sa 
croix,” hecan also by the will of 
the costumer, carry the cloak of 
St. Louis! 


En vous remerciant bien sincére- 
ment, encore une fois, je vous prie, 
cher Monsieur, de recevoir lex pres- 
sion de mes meilleurs sentiments. 
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DEQUATE assortments 
of golf stockings of 
exclusive Peck & Peck qual- 
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imported effects, for men, 
women and children. 
Sweaters for sports wear, 
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& Peck originations in 
design. 
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To Save Your Teeth 


All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 





It is Film that Ruins Them 


This is why brushed teeth 
discolor and decay. And 
why old methods of clean- 
ing have proved so inade- 
quate. axed 

Your teeth are covered 
with a slimy film. It clings 
to them, enters crevices and 
stays. That film is the cause 
of most tooth troubles. 

The tooth brush does not 
end it. The ordinary den- 
tifrice does not dissolve it. 
So, month after month, that 
flm remains and may do a 
ceaseless damage. 

That film is what dis- 
colors—not the teeth. It is 
the basis of tartar. It holds 
food substance which fer- 
ments and forms acid. It 
holds the acid in contact 
with the teeth to cause 
decay. 

Millions of germs breed 
it. They, with tartar, 

the chief cause of 


in 
are 


pyorrhea. Also of many 
other troubles. 


Dental science, after | 


years of searching, has 
found a way to combat that 
film. Able authorities have 
proved the method by many 
careful tests. And now, 
after years of proving, lead- 
ing dentists all over America 
are urging its daily use. 


Now Sent for Home Tests 


For home use this method 
is embodied in a dentifrice 


called Pepsodent. And a 
10-Day Tube is sent without 


charge to anyone who asks. | 


Pepsodent is based on 
pepsin, the digestant of albu- 
min. The film is albuminous 
matter. The object of Pepso- 


dent is to dissolve it, then | 


to day by day combat it. 
The way seems simple, 

but for long pepsin seemed 

impossible. 


activated, and the usual 


lt must be! 


agent is an acid harmful | 
to the teeth. But science | 


has discovered a harmless 
activating method. And 
millions of teeth are now 
cleaned daily in this efh- 
cient way. 

Let a ten-day test show 
what this new way means. 
The results are important, 
both to you and yours. 
Compare them with results 
of old-time methods and you 
will then know what is best. 

Cut out the coupon now 
so you won't forget. 
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TEMPERAMENT 


Philip Curtiss’ Story 


(Continued from page 53) 


saw that she really did not; but then I look- 
ed at Martin’s face and saw that he did— 
several thoughts. Could you blame him? 
One’s fiancée exposed to that sort of thing? 

“Besides,”’ explained Celia, ‘that ‘girl is 
really enough to get on one’s nerves. It 
isn’t that she doesn’t understand. She just 
doesn’t listen.” 

“Possibly so,”’ retorted Martin with some 
heat. “‘Discharge her if he must, but why 
act like a drunken bargeman?”’ 

“But you don’t understand,” persisted 
Celia, not without exasperation herself. 
‘“‘Burke’s whole reputation depends on how 
he puts out a show. He’s been working on 
that twenty hours a day for a week.” 

Personally I agreed strongly with Martin, 
but what Celia had taken for sensitiveness 
in her fiancé she took for criticism in me. 
I had always felt that Celia did not care for 
me over much. I had always felt on her part 
that amused tolerance that all stage people 
seem to feel for all writers except playwrights, 
but, until that moment, I had done my own 
best to like her. Martin said nothing more, 
but I knew that he sensed the uncomfortable 
feeling which rose up between us. [ left 
them soon after and went home to write my 
parable. 

“Why?” I couldn’t help thinking, “why? 
Is this an art which kow-tows to rowdies and 
roustabouts? What other business on earth 
would stand for that sort of thing? Other 
people have nerves. The mood of a city editor 
late at night is not always gentle. I do not 
like it myself, when people burst into my 
study while I am trying to think of a rhythmic 
synonym for ‘“superinduced’”’ or “horta- 
tory.” But where, notwithstanding, could 
we walk into any publisher's office, any art 
dealer’s or, for that matter, into any ship- 
chandler’s shop and be received as we had 
been in that theatre? What privilege at- 
tached to that creature that made him a 
little tin god, that entitled him to insult 
women at will and kept even his own play- 
wrights whispering and tiptoeing? To my 
ungracious joy, that show was a failure. 
Martin was married, and Celia left the 
stage. ‘‘No wonder!’ I said, as the final 
fling of my anger. 


LX or eight months after his marriage Mar- 

tin’s picture, “Woods at Old Mystic,” 
came to the exhibition. I begged Grex to 
go and see it, and he went, as he always does 
to such things, suspicious and imperious. 
I did not expect much praise ior any young 
artist; I knew Grex too well for that, so I 
knew it to be like a medal of honor when he 
looked at it five full minutes, then made the 
remark, “‘That man is a painter.” 

A few months later came ‘‘ Willows at 
Sunset”, bought by the Museum, and after 
that Martin was famous. Then came the 
well-known series of studies, all of one sub- 
ject—-a little knot of black pines and a snow- 
field. Then came the separation. 

J have said that Martin was famous, but 
of course in the popular sense of the word 
there is no such thing as fame for a living 
painter. To be a famous American artist 
means to be spoken of with awe by possibly 
five hundred persons and with a certain 
vague knowledge by a couple of thousand 
more. On the other hand, to be such a sou- 
brette as Celia was within two years after 
she had left Martin is to be known by sight 
by hundreds of thousands. When Martin 
obtained a record price for a man of his age, 
two thousand dollars for the first of the 
‘“*studies,’’ he received just what Celia re- 
ceived for four weeks’ work, but each had 
reason to be content. Both had obtained 
what they had worked for. Their two worlds, 
of course, were equally cynical about the 
result of their romance. The five hundred, 
on the one hand, and the hundred thousand, 
on the other, were equally cocksure in their 
judgment. 

“Of course, it was doomed to failure nght 
trom the start. An artist marrying an empty 
headed dancer,” said the five hundred. ‘“‘A 
girl like that wasted on a highbrow, who 
couldn’t earn five thousand a year,” said 
the hundred thousand. 

But why—that was what nobody seemed 
to be asking—why had six months of honey- 
moon and three years of bitterness trans- 
formed a purely conventional painter into 
an artist, a modest soubrette into a star? 
Which had done it—the six months of love, 
or the three years of bitterness? 

If I have not already shown that I am by 
nature a very pushing and disagreeable person 
I will show it now by the fact that I used 
the flimsiest of excuses to inflict myself on 
Martin Crowell. Inflict is just the word, 
for he did not want to see me. It was not 
that he was morose, but rather that he was 
busy. He had that continuous hurried pre- 
occupation of the man of little routine, the 
man who never goes anywhere and never sees 
anybody. 

For their honeymoon, he and Celia had 
taken a cottage in Mystic—the one-time 


artists’ colony there had suggested the 
place—and there I found him. Winter and 
summer there he had been for four years 
living, a hermit, and turning out those twelve 
magnificent studies. 

It will take an artist, perhaps, to under 
stand the statement that, although Martin 
had gained his whole fame as a landscape 
painter, yet really he was not very fond of 
the country. I mean by that that he was not 
fond of country life. His art was the art of 
color and form and atmosphere—ether 
He loved and thrilled for his pine-trees, of 
course, with their black, spidery groupings 
against the snow; but country life, as most 
people like it, meant nothing to him. His 
very house showed it. It was a little white 
cottage, modernized but utterly featureless, 
and, when I entered it, apparently not one 
thing had been changed since he had take 
it furnished four years before. The kind o! 
joy in his surroundings, which induces a man 
to cut paths and put up trellises, to open 
Dutch ovens and leave riding-whips lying 
about, was not his. Three minutes in that 
house would have told what his life there 
had been—a beaten path from hillsides to 
canvas and then back to aillsides, disregard- 
ful of everything else. Of what I wanted to 
know he told me nothing, on that first visit, 
but even a hermit acquires the habit of com- 
pany pushed on him willy-nilly, and when I 
left he grudgingly asked me to come again. 


HE next time things were easier. I felt 

that I knew him now—not the Martin 
of the earlier days in New York, but the 
Martin of that first visit. Sometime during 
those years he had acquired the habit of 
wearing a corduroy coat—not the corduroy 
coat of a painter, but the corduroy coat of a 
teamster. That, and the fact that he could 
bring in an armful of wood and dump it down 
with a practised air, shows what had become 
of our rising young broker. 

He was heartier now. Perhaps it was be- 
cause he had learned that even my company 
would not upset his work and perhaps be- 
cause, during my absence, he and Celia had 
reached some kind of an _ understanding 
Just what it was I did not know, but it seemed 
to have eased his mind somewhat. I saw that 
it would not upset him to tell him that I my- 
self had seen Celia. He merely asked whether 
she seemed to be happy. And I could honest 
ly tell him she did. 

“Well, I’m glad of that,’”’ was all that he 
said that evening, but, one evening after 
another, he told me more, a little at a time, 
until I could see the whole tale. 

“TI suppose,” he said at one of those times, 
“that people all think it my fauit.”’ 

“‘Not all of them,’ I said, but he was not 
seeking defence. 

“As a matter of fact, it was my fault,’ he 
replied, and then, whole hours later, he 
added, ‘‘but what could I do?”’ 

As I have said, when I had known them 
both, when he had appeared to be the rising 
young broker, Martin had painted refined but 
rather conventional landscapes. They were 
the sort of thing that few young artists seem 
to see is the legitimate early bar between 
them and starvation—the kind of picture 
for which there is always a market at perhaps 
a hundred or two hundred dollars, a “‘recall- 
ing boyhood days on the farm”’ sort of thing, 
but perfectly self-respecting and workman- 
like. In other words they were pictures 
with ‘“‘stories.”’ Three of these hung on the 
wall of Martin’s studio now, well enough in 
their way, but as strongly marked from his 
later work as Verdi’s bel canto operas are from 
“‘Aida.”” Somewhere after this marriage had 
come a sharply drawn line when he had ceased 
to be the amiable broker and had become the 
real artist. I pointed to those three pictures 
one night, for part of Martin’s success in 
exhibitions had been due to the fact that he 
worked a great deal by artificial light. 

‘‘What are you going to do with those?’ 
I asked him. 

““Those?”’ he said, looking toward them. 
“Do you want them?”’ 

“No,” I replied, and he laughed. He 
knew where the sharp line had come as well 
as 


“Well, you can’t have them anyway,” he 
replied with a sudden change of front. ‘Those 
I did just before the ‘Woods at Old Mystic.’ ’ 

“In other words,” I thought to myself, 
“you did them during your honeymoon, 
and it was not difficult for him to read what 
I was thinking. He threw down the three- 
foot rule, which he sometimes used for a 
maul-stick, and lighted his pipe. 

“Yes, hang it,” he said, going right on from 
where my thoughts had left off, “1f we had 
never come off here to this rotten little hole, 
the whole thing might never have happened! 

“And if you had not come off here to this 
rotten little hole,’’ I suggested, “you would 
never have painted ‘Willows at Sunset’? 

“Well, of course, I couldn’t say it,” he 
answered. 

(Continued on pige +56) 
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Modernize Your 


Wedding Ring 


As you send it to us As we return it 


HE cherished gold circlet that 

you have worn so long and 
happily can be enhanced by a beauti- 
ful and significant tracery. 


You may have your choice of sev- 
eral designs—Orange Blossom, Venus 
or Patrician—in gold or overlaid 
with platinum. Your ring is not 
cut, nor is the original inscription 
harmed in any way. 


Write to us for particulars 


Bromberg & Company 


Established 1886 
Twentieth Street at Third Ave. 
Birmingham :: Alabama 

















YOUR LAST CHANCE 
TO SAVE $2 


© 


th the next issue the sub- 
scription price of - Harper’s 
bazar advances to $6.co unless 

u take advantage of the 
special invitation on page 6. 
Turn to it now. 


















After you say 
““Goodnight’’ 


is the time to prepare for a 
good morrow! It requires but a 
few moments to take the pre- 
cautions which will assure you 
a “cheerful morning face,” a 
lovely complexion and contin- 
ued youthfulness. Let Mrs. 
Adair outline the simple routine 
you should follow morning and 
evening. The best informed 
women of two continents regard her advice as priceless— 

avail yourself of it! Write her today, mentioning any spe- 
| cial defects that need correcting. 





Ganesh Preparations 


RS. ADAIR'S famous Strappin rejuvenator. Effaces lines and wrinkles, 


Muscle methods and Ganes fills out hollows and rebuilds worn, flaccid 

Preparations are inseparable. Ussues. $1.10, $2.65, $5.25 
Employed together, they overcome all GANESH JUNO—Rounds out neck and 
defects and keep skin and contours bust, making the flesh firm, the sain fuw- 
young and exquisite. For a full descrip- less. $1.25, $2.25. 
tion, write for Mrs. Adair's Lecture GANESH NEIGE CREAM A protective 
Book, sent on receipt of 3c postage foundation cream which prevents chap- 
When_ ordering preparations, please ying and makes powder adhere, Greuse- 
add 4% Gov’t Tax to your remittance. ess. Pink, cream, white. $1.50. 

. GANESH BEAUTY SACHETS—T ¥ 

GANESH CLEANSING CREAM-—-A light, rect blackheads and poo ih 
penetrating cream which clears the pores equals these Sachets, used instead of soap 
of all po ge and leave. the skin soft Box of 20, $2.50 
and refreshed. 75c, $1.50, $3. — 


GANESH EYELASH AND EYEBROW 
GANESH DIABLE TONIC—Firms the TONIC OINTMENT—CGrows luxuriant 


skin, fortifies it against temperature lashes and deepens color. $1 

chs nd keeps it clear, white and 

Fie. Sac, $2 20, $5.50 GANESH FLOWER POWDER—Ciives the 
skin that exquisite transparent look id- 

GANESH MUSCLE OIL-—-A_ wonderful herent. Any tint. $1. 


ELEANOR ADAIR 
557 Fifth Avenue, New York 


92 New Bond Street, London, West 5 Rue Cambon, Paris 
Brazihan Agency: André, 94 Rua Assembléa, Rio de Janeiro 














Youthful Beauty 
For Any Woman 


The secret of 
a youthful face 
will be sent 
to all wom- 
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ingor who 
have fa- 
cial lines, 
wrinkles, 
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by age 
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anything 
else. 


| Multitudes 
| | of women 
have found the 
} secret of re- 
newed beauty in 
Kathryn Murray's remarkable 


Facial Exercises 


ADOR,ASBLY FIRENCH oo 
a ; C on which remove lines, “ crow’s eet” a 
EXQUISITELY . FRAGRANT | | ett: 6g haRown: sine sommes 


| | the mouth and clear up muddy or sallow 
} skins without the use of cosmetics, creams, 
masks. plasters, straps, vibrators, 

beauty " treatments, or other artificial 
means. The Kathryn Murray Method will 
show you how five minutes daily with these 
simple facial exercises will work wonders. 
This information is free to all who ask for it. 


Results Guaranteed 


Write for this FREE BOOK which tells 
just what to do to bring back firmness to 
the facial muscles and tissues and smooth- 
ness and beauty to the skin. Write today. 


KATHRYN MURRAY, Inc. 
Suite 394 Garland Bldg. Chicago, Ill. 
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The atmosphere of a fine 
car radiates from it. 







The luxurious comfort of 
the best car is built into it. 

















Wonderful fuel economy, 
marvelous tire mileage, 
emphasize it as “the leader 
of light-weight cars.” 










Sedan, coupe and touring 
models. 
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Y “Well, 





TEMPERAMENT 
Philip Curtiss’ 


Story 


(Continued from page 154 


He had got a bad light for his pipe and he 
lit it again. ‘Your old friend, Grex, was 
what did for me,’’ he added suddenly. 

“What did he do?” I asked. 

‘He wrote a book,” replied Martin, “a 
book on true values and shams in art. If 
there is one thing that I detest more than a 
painter who wears a velvet coat, it is a painter 
who writes a book, but, curse him, he did it! 
And I read the book. And forgot it. And 
kept remembering it. And knew that he was 
right in spite of myself.”’ 


H¢. knew that I was not interested in 

Grex at the moment, and with no ex- 
planation of the switch he veered suddenly 
to what I was interested in. 

“Of course, Celia was bored to death up 
here,” he said vaguely. It was the first 
direct reference that he had made to their 
life together, and I tried to look casual. ‘‘Do 
you blame her?”’ he added. 

No, I could not blame her. 

“I was bored to death myself,” 
tinued, ‘‘am still, but my heavens, 
chap can’t paint color without 
color, can he?” 

I didn’t see how he could. 
that was it,” he explained. “I 
didn’t like it here any better than she did, 
after the other people had left, but it was 
my shop. 

‘Anybody can paint that sort of thing and 
paint 1t anywhere,’ he exclaimed with a sudden 
sweep of his arm at the three pictures which 
had caught my notice, “‘but that was the sort 
of thing that I was painting when we came 
here. You know we never intended to stay 
here more than the summer. After that we 
meant to go back to New York. I could 
make money enough. We would have gone 
right back into the old bunch.” 

mustered up courage enough to ask, ‘‘ Why 
didn’ t you?’ 

“Why didn’t we! 
I began to paint. 

He sat back in one of his big worn studio 
chairs, picked up the foot-rule, and began 
tapping his knee. 

“That's what I can’t seem to get over,” 
he said. ‘As long as I was doing that rotten 
work, we were perfectly happy. The moment 
I really began to paint we never had a com- 
fortable moment. 

He took the stick by both ends and bent it 
until I waited for it to snap. One end flew 
out of his hand. 

“Tt came just like that,” he said. “One 
day I was feeling as if the world couldn’t be 
better. We had about three weeks more to 
stay here. Just at sunset one evening I was 
walking purely for exercise—had nothing to 
work with—I didn’t intend to paint—when 
zip!— like a flash— I saw that bit of woods 
that I put down for that first exhibition 
picture. It couldn't have been composed 
better if I had pulled up the trees and arranged 
them myself. As if, up to that time, I had 
been living blind and had suddenly got my 
sight, I saw all that Grex saw, and Whistler, 
and Corot, and even those Japanese fellows 
that I used to abominate. I saw how con- 
temptible my work had been up to that time.’ 

“Inspiration,” I said. 

‘That’s what I called it myself,” he re- 
plied. “IT went home fairly bursting and 
told Celia.” 

“What did she say?” 

“She said, ‘What woods?’ 
ing.’ 

““T was at it,” Martin continued, “‘at eight 
o’clock the next morning, just for the compo- 
sition, of course, and then again for the lights 
at sunset. 

He paused again and went on bending the 
ruler. “Well,” he said, ‘I painted the 
picture of my life, and the more I enthused 
about it the madder it seemed to make her.” 

““Can you blame her?” I said. ‘‘You had 
begun to care for something beside her.” 

He threw the ruler on to the table in nis 
disgust. 

“Rot!” he replied. “That's what you call 
it in noveis. I tried to say tnat myself. The 
truth was that she was plain homesick, home- 
sick for town. She had begun to have long- 
distance telephone calls and letters from 
people.” 

“Well,” I asked. 
sick for town yourself; 

“Vea,” he admitted in amazement at my 
stupidity, “but now I had begun to paint.’ 

“Celia wasn’t a painter,’ * I suggested. 

“But she was my wife.’ 

He paused a long while. 

“Then you didn’t go back at all?” 
gested. 

He threw out his hands in his pretest. No, 
this was not the old Martin. 

“How could I?” he almost shouted. ‘The 
minute I got through that picture, I had to 
begin on ‘Willows at Sunset’. 

“And the minute you got through that,” 
I rejoined, “‘ you had to begin on the studies— 
number one, two, three, four, five, six, seven, 
eight, nine, ten, eleven and twelve.” 


he con- 
man, a 
studying 


* he repeated. ‘“ Because 


I asked. 
She was pack- 


“hadn't you been home 


T sug- 


He smiled rather shamefaced; he had Lo, 
but I pursued him without mercy. 

“And each time, you told her, “Just as soon 
as I get through this picture— 

‘““But—” he tried to interrupt me. 

“And month after month went by,” I in 
sisted relentlessly, ‘‘and you expected a girl 
who had been on the stage for four lyears to 
sit here through a New England winter and 
play with the cat.” 

At that Martin had to smile. 

M she’d even learned to play with the 
cat,”’ he suggested. 

SW hat did she do?” 

“She began to want things—all sorts of 
things, at every imaginable time of the day 
and night. She even wanted to go to the ten 
cent movies in the village—imagine—Celia 

—the movies. Then she began to complain 
about her food. I had whole hampers of 
special things from town, and when they 
came she always wanted something else. 
And then she began to get sick—never really 
sick— just some new kind of ache in every 
bone in her body.’ 

“But what did she say about your work?” 
I asked him. 

“The pictures? She asked me when I'd 
get through them, and,” his voice rather 
broke, “‘how much I thought they’d bring.” 

“Oh!” I replied, suddenly sobered, and that 
gave Martin the floor. 

“You mustn’t think me wholly a cad,” he 
went on. “I tried to make her see what I 
was. I felt that if I could only do two or 
three years of really good work, why, then 


“For a girl, two or three years is a long, 


long time,” I suggested. 
‘And for a painter,” he retorted, “it is— 
what?” 
“Nothing,” I had to confess. 
“Nothing at all,” he repeated, “but she 


couldn’t seem to see that.” 

“Tf she only had waited,” he burst out 
almost passionately. “Why couldn’t she 
just have waited? But, as it was, I felt like 
a captain who has to fight the enemy with 
one hand and keep down a mutiny in his 
crew with the other. I did try to interest 
her in what I was doing. I told her about 
those highlights in ‘The Willows’, and what 
do you think she said?” 

“What?” 

“She said they were pretty, but wasn’t I 
wasting too much time on petty details?” 

“Martin,” I said, “you're a brute, but 
you're right. An artist ought to marry only 
an artist. 

To my amazement che straightened up. 
“That’s just where you’re wrong. I thought 
that myself. We talked that over—at least 
we tried to talk that over.” 

He picked up the ruler again and began to 
accent his words in the palm of his hand. 

“That’s where you're dead wrong, and just 
where you show that you’re not a married 
man.” He waved toward one of the early 
pictures that hung on the wall, and then to 
one of the “‘studies’’. 

“The difference,” he said, “between that— 
and that—is that one was done when I was a 
sociable little painter and one was done when 
I was a lone wolf, fighting at home and abroad. 
One was done in smugness and one in anguish. 
It seems a shame that it cost all that —— 
for me to learn it, but for that one thing I 
have to thank Celia all of my life. From all 
that she hurt me and all the stings that she 
gave me, consciously and unconsciously, I 
learned what every artist has to learn sooner 
or Ie iter. 

*Forsake all thou hast m. suggested. 

“About that,” he es “In plainer 
words, that, in art at least and probably 
everything else, your battles must be won all 
alone, by yourself, without sympathy with- 
out encouragement, without understanding, 
from friend, teacher, wife, or child, or anyone 
else.” 

“But, as you say,” I suggested, * ‘it seems 
a shame that you had to learn it at her ex- 
pense. 

For answer he opened a drawer and drew 
owt a late magazine in which was a full- 
length picture of Celia. “She learned it too,” 
he said simply, “‘at mine. 


Fok a moment we both felt little like speak- 
ing, then suddenly he said, “Come now, 
we might just as well have it all out at once. 

He looked at me with a twinkle more like 
the old Martin than anything I had seen in 
four years. ‘You know you're crazy to ask 
just what was the final blow.” 

“Yes, I am,” I had to admit. and without 
a word he rose and went back into his store- 
room. When he returned he carried a canvas. 
I started. It was the “Willows at Sunset’ ; 
only it was not the “‘ Willows at Sunset”’, for 
that hung, flawless and perfect, in the Mu- 
seum, and this was torn and marred with three 
big slashes and a great gaping hole. 

He laughed and held up the ruler he 
his hand. 

(Continued on page 158) 
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OME women haven't 

the knack of doing 
their hair attractively. 
Others have unattractive 
hair which cannot be 
made to look well. In 
either case, the reply is a 


t C 
Transformation 


With this aureole of soft, wavy 
hair, so easy to arrange, you 
cannot fail to have a charm- 
ing coiffure. It looks exactly 
like yourown hair at i's besfand 
is invisibly adjusted. Light, 
comfortable and well ventit 
lated, it gives your own hair a 
chance to rest from curling 
and i improve. Pierre is Amer- 
ica’s only exclusive oe 
in Transformations and other 
hair goods; his work is beyond 


comparison. Booklet on request. 
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Know the satis- 
faction of always 
looking your best 
You will enje 
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protecting the 
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Sylvia Breamer, the Celebrated Motion 
Picture Star, wearing a new Joseck suit 
THE NARROW SHOULDER AND FITTED 
SLEEVE EFFECT GIVES foseck, CREATIONS 
THE GRACE AND BEAUTY OF CUSTOM MADE 
GARMENTS WITH THE EASE AND CONVENT- 

ENCE OF READY TO WEAR. 


ALTERATIONS PRACTICALLY ELIMINATED BY 
OUR PERFECTED SYSTEM OF CUTTING AND 
TAILORING, 





CREATED BY 


NEW VORK — PARIS 











THE SMARTEST HOUSE IN YOUR CITY SHOWS 
CREATIONS, WITH ABOVE LABEL, SIMOUL 
TANEOUSLY WITH THEIR APPEARANCE IN NEW YORK. 
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ESTABLISHED 19 YEARS 




































CHIC, INDEED 


are the new models your dealer is 
showing in 





For Street and Indoor Wear 


To.see yourself in one of these Frocks makes you 
thoroughly appreciate the beauty that can be put 
into a Cotton Dress at a reasonable price. 

Style 2474, illustrated above, of good cuality 
Chez ambray i in desirable shades of Copen- 
hagen Blue, Alice Blue, Pink, Lavender 
and Green. Attractive collar and cuff ef- 
fect in white Picue. Price, $11.50. 


Write Dept. G for Style Book 





H— PAYS anc AND ) GREEN — 


~ 352 FOURTH A\ AVE NEW YORK 


FAMOUS SX 
FOR bs 
STYLE, ‘ 
SERVICE ae “oe { Ei 

phd 
AND (BL), 
SMARTNESS \_'_ Va is 

fi 
Jit b ee 
Model 1600 ff oS ae | 
Nurses Uni- ZY, 1 } 
° f [7 

form, white SAW { 


pre-shrunk 


Service Cloth 

$6.00 : 
In white 7 | \ | \ 
linene $4.50 i; 4 


Leading depart- 
ment slores every- 
where carry 
S. E. B. uniforms. 
In Greater New 
York at: 


B. Altman & Co. 
Abraham & Straus 
Arnold Constable 
Best & CG 
Bloomingdale Bros. 
Gimbel Brothers 


R.H. Macy &Co 
James McCreery 


jaks 0. 
Franklin Simon 
Stern Brothers 
John Wanamaker 
—Maid’s Uniform—lIndi- 
Black or grey cotton 





Model 3/3 
viduality itself. 
Pongee $6.00. 
Mohair $8.50 to $13.50 
If your dealer is out of these Uniforms 
let us know 


Attractive booklet of other styles on 
request. Write for it. 


S. E. Badanes Co. 


Dept. H, 66-76 West:23rd St. 
New York City 
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“POINTS NOIRS” 


versus 


WOMAN'S BEAUTY 


OMEHOW the French words points noirs do not 
carry as disagreeable a sound as does their 
\nglo-Saxon equivalent, blackheads. Yet, different 


theugh they are in sound, they look abominably alike 


in both languages. 

It is remarkable and deplorable how many charming 
women are afflicted with them. 

And they are—we mean the points noirs—even worse 
than they look, since they often lead to that distressing, 
‘ lisfiguring, tissues-destroyi ing malady known as acne. 

We can’t get rid of these little pests too soon. We 
should really have prevented them, made it impossible 
for them to pester us, in the first place. But that is 
another story and for another day. 

One lesson and one moral for the day is enough, if 
taken to heart and heeded, as generally are taken to 
heart and heeded all words of Beauty Wisdom that 
come from the lips of that Beauty Champion, Madame 
Helena Rubinstein. 

As birds of a feather flock together, so do blackheads 
zo hand in hand with the annoyance of enlarged pores, 
greasy skin, as well as coarseness of the skin fabric. 

An English cynic has said snappily that a widow and 
her weeds are soon parted. Equally it may be said, 
but without cynicism and without snappishness, that 
a woman’s face troubled with blackheads, distended 
pores and coarseness of skin can soon be parted. 

You who are still free from these blemishes should 
even now, for preventive purposes, make occasional use 
of the following scientific specialties which Madame 
Helena Rubinstein has been preparing, and since her 
return from Paris and London recently has perfected, 
for the relief of those women chiefly who are affected 
with blackheads, large pores and muddy or coarse 
skin, and who should use them daily and thus reclaim 


their complexion beauty. 


Valaze Blackhead and Open Pore Paste 
$1.10, $2.20 and $5.00) efficiently re- 


Valaze Beautifying Skinfood ($1.75, 
$2.50 and $7.00) is unique amongst face 
moves blackheads, cleanses and stimu- creams in that it is the only one 
lates the skin, working also against known that does not clog up the pores, 
the return of tne trouDle. For more but keeps them active and open 
»bstinate condition Blackhead and Open normally so that blackheads cannot 
Pore Paste No. 2 ($1.50, $2.50 and $5.00) form and the skin coarsen op the pores 
is recommended. strain and distend. 


Valaze Liquidine ($2.00 and $3.50) 
is a mecessfray companion pFreparation 
intended to bring back the skin to its 
normal function, causing the pores to 
contract and producing in this way a 
smoother skin texture. 

Whenever possible Madame Helena Rubinstein should 
be consulted personally and treatments had at her 
exquisitely and scientifically equipped establishments 
in New York, London or Paris. As soon as life in 
Russia will have returned to anything like normal, the 
Petrograd and Constantinople establishments will be 


opened. 


Valaze Complexion Powder ($1.00, 
$1.50, $3.50 and $5.50) is specially de- 
signed for use in conditions describ 
and Poudre No. 3 ($1.50) should be dust- 
ed on before the Complexion Powdes 
is put on with the puff. 
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MME. HELENA RUBINSTEIN 
46 West 57th Street ot New York City 


BEAUTY HEADQUARTERS IN 
LONDON, PARIS, NEW YORK, MELBOURNE, AUCKLAND, SIDNEY 
CHICAGO, SAN FRANCISCO, and ATLANTIC CITY 
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(Continued 


A new low shoe from Helistern’s is of black 
varnished leather with a red leather heel 
tipped with black—the shoe itself stitched 
oddly with red silk. Very smart is a simple 
sabot of black varnished leather stitched with 
gray, and very new is a low shoe of black 
leather with cothurns of king’s blue or-gray 
leather matching the hose in color. 

For evening wear Hellstern shows a dainty 
little shoe of black satin painted all over with 
spots of gold. The color of the frock is re- 
peated in smal! flowers painted on to the top 
of the toe—the painted petals being outlined 
with embroidery. This shoe is very pretty, 
but quite insignificant when compared to 
another created by Hellstern for the réveilion 

an exquisite little Louis-Quinze shoe of 
bright green satin with a small square toe and 
a very high square heel of changeable green 
blue and gray taffeta. Buttons of green 
stones and brilliants adorn this adorable bit 
of footwear, which is Jaced about the instep 
with narrow green satin ribbons. 

For indoor wear Hellstern has fashioned a 
mule of green and black plumage with spread 
humming-bird’s wings posed on the instep, 
and a tiny house shoe of black satin em- 
broidered about the top with green wool and 
small beads. Besides there is a beautifully 
made little sandal of bright red leather, laced 
with narrow red leather straps and lined witn 
white kid, which was designed to be worn on 
the bare foot—a red leather thong separating 
the great toe from its fellows—and several 
models in white kid with jeweled ornaments. 
All the Hellstern shoes are smart and beauti- 
fully finished, but the evening shoes represent 
perfection 

Rémond’s spring taffetas are exquisitely 
soft and pretty in color and of tissue-paper 
delicacy. Lovely are the shades of beige and 
marron, and very smart are the printed taffe 
tas—printed like foulard with spots and other 
odd designs, usually in white on a colored 
ground—and the plaids and stripes with their 
subdued brilliancy. Stripes predominate, 
for even in the great irregular plaids the bars 
of color are so arranged that the lengthwise 
stripes are more pronounced than the cross- 
bars. 

The Rémond foulards are especially inter- 
esting, the raiher large, straggling designs 
being printed on with all the freshness of color 
and all the little irregularities of design which 
characterize clever brush-work. The plaids 
and circles are often broken abruptly, as _ if 
done with quick brush-strokes, and both 
designs and achieved color-effects very bez uuti- 
ful and original. Rémond shows rust color 
in all ¢issues and combinations, and it is espe- 
cially effective patterned with black or white. 

Very lovely are the Rémond crépes ‘Geor- 
gette, upon which bloom all the flowers of a 
Persian garden. Considering tae delicacy of 
the fabric, the brilliancy of the color attained 
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by Rémond in these crépes is most remark- 
able—a brilliancy which is softened again by 
the transparency of the tissue. Flecked with 
color or covered all over with small closely 
placed flowers arranged in a Persian or East 
ern pattern, the crépes are exquisite. 

Rémond, instead of strewing his silks wit! 
small clusters of flowers, sprinkles tiny land- 
scapes broadcast—a miniature house on a 
patch of green lawn, two trees and a cloud 
making a pretty spot of color on a soft-toned 
pongee or foulard. This whole landscape is 
not so large as a france piece—in short, quite 
the smallest paysage ever seen. 

Oddly pretty is toile Chinoise, a loosely 
woven silk etamine or canvas in plain colors, 
which has been bought extensively, I am told, 
by all the grandes maisons. In gray, beige, 
dull blue or jade green this stuff, called also 
sac a raisin, because of its resemblance to the 
canvas bags in which clusters of grapes are 
allowed to ripen, is particularly pleasing. 

For linings Rémond shows satins of lively 
color and startling design and odd metal 
brocades—gold or silver combined with 
colored silk. 

The Riviéra, which has drowsed behind 
drawn shutters for five years, waking up at 
last, has swept and garnished its house, so to 
speak, and lighted therein a thousand candles 
gleaming siren-like somewhere on the “blue 
coast.” And, like moths to a flame, from all 
parts of the world visitors are again making 
their way southward, attracted by these 
flickering lights of pleasure—some dancing 
like elusive will-o’-the-wisps, others burning 
with a steadier flame. Pleasure or repose— 
what matters it? Cloudless sunny days are 
followed as of old on this marvelous coast by 
miraculous moonlit nights. The balustrades 
are twined with flowers. Twinkling lights 
are mirrored again at night in the bay of 
Hercules, where rides at anchor a fair white 
ship. From open windows comes the sound 
of music, while in the Casino we hear the 
well-remembered “‘ Messieurs, faites vosjeux.” 

The ex-Empress Eugénie, traveling from 
London under the name of Comtesse de 
Pierrefonds, is again at Cap Martin for the 
first time since the war. The Duchess of 
Marlborough has been staying at the Hotel 
Eden, Cap d’Ail, and Lord and Lady Derby 
paid a flying visit to Cannes at the same 
time, re turning to Paris after a few dz ly s’ ste ay. 

Once more the English are flocking to their 
adopted coast. Lord Tredegar’s yacht 
Liberty lies in the harbor at Cannes with 
several other pleasure craft, including the 
Danae. Already there is talk of yacht-racing, 
and a race from Cowes to Cannes is proposed, 
with interesting prizes. There is to be horse- 
racing at Napoule, and a brilliant polo season 
is being prepared for under the presidency of 
the Duc de Guiche—although good polo ponies 
are rare just now. van Campen Stewart. 
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‘Thisis the little fellow that did it,” he said. 

“She asked me to get her a glass o1 water.’ 

He looked at me quizzically and still held 
that wonderful, tattered canvas before him. 

“T know it,’’ he said in self-accusation 
“T know that I was a cad and a brute, but 
Well, I did it.” 

He turned the picture toward himself and 
looked at it. 

“*This was the one that was meant for the 
Museum,” he said. ‘Three months’ inces- 
sant work. It was almost finished, but I 
couldn’t seem quite to get it the way I 
wanted it.” 

He turned it toward me again and pointed 
to a tiny patch of sunlight among the 
branches. 

‘‘That was what was bothering me,’ he 
said. ‘“‘You see that that little isolated 
spark of light has to be strong enough and 
have character enough ot its own to balance 
the whole other side of the picture. 

“Things hadn’t been going well with us 
for months, I admit, but I had tried to be 
human. Just as the light was fading one 
afternoon—I did this by daylight—I suddenly 
got it. You know how your hand is some 
days? You don’t know, but some days you 
can do anything. This was one of those 
days. I could have painted landscapes that 
alternoon on the head of a pin. At last I had 
got it. It was like putting the last prop into 
something that would drop to pieces if you 
stopped before it was finished. I had to get 
it before the light was gone—and my hand 
was gone. 

“Then she came in and stood over my 
shoulder. Oh, I know! She was my wife, 
but when you are doing a thing like that— 
anyone breathing on the back of your neck! 
I simply gritted my teeth and went on, but 
my strokes were failing. Then suddenly, 
right in the middle of a stroke, in a casual 
voice, as if I were painting a butcher’s sign, 


she said, ‘Martin, I’m too tired to do it. 
Won’t you go get me a glass of water?’ ” 

Martin laughed then—four years later 
and I had to laugh too. 

“Well,” he said, as he held up the canvas 
““vou see what I did to it! Three months’ 
work and I almost had it. The first time I 
slammed the ruler straight through hy 

He pointed to the big hole in the center. 

“That,” he remarked, “‘is where I kicked 
it after it fell.’ 

He took the canvas back into the store- 
room, and returned wearing, I have to admit, 
an air of relief. 

“Now you've got it,” he said. “Of 
course 3 

“Don’t worry,” [ said. 
tell ea j 
Tell anyone you like,’ 
ashamed of it, but I did it. 

Yet, in spite of his self-abasement, I have 
used his permission to tell the story but 
twice. The first time I told it to the dear, 
good lady who, since that time, has acquired 
the right to come into my study, but still 
cannot understand why I shoula need a com- 
plete solitude to find rhythmic synonyms for 

‘“‘hortatory’’ and ‘“‘superinduced”’. As a 
moral tale it was an utter failure. 

“The man was simply a brute,” she re- 
marked. “Why shouldn’t he get her a glass 
of water? I’m jolly glad the girl left him.” 

This evening, the second time, I told the 
tale in a shortened form to old Grex, the 


“I’m not going to 


” he retorted, “I’m 


painter. I thought he would understand the 
“lone wolf” theory. Again it was a total 
failure. 


‘“‘Nonsense!”” he snorted. “If it was in 
him, it was in him, that’s all. It didn’t much 

matter how or when it came out.’ 

But just once more I am longing to tell 
that story. I want to tell it from start va 
finish. I want to tell it without any glossin 
I want to tell it to Burke. 
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Sold Only by Franklin Simon & Co. 


i 


DIRECTS THE GROWTH OF LITTLE FEET 
BY PROTECTION, NOT CORRECTION 


HE foot that starts to 
walk in a Specialists 
Shoe will never need cor- 
rection, for it will have been 
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i s protected from all the thins 
T) g . . 
G £p that require correction. It 
G, . ‘ 
g <q) will be correct, with five 
q o straight independent little 
H \ ° 
d ey \\ » ‘ 5 toes, a stron, little ankle, 
C j \ 4 eu U 
a Al ‘ee la ? a firm little heel. 
(] £ < That is because Specialist 
G | ; ; Apes 2 to 4 years ; 
4 ne reat es adsy P Shoes were designed by an 
. Tt a P Sizes 5 to 8 orthopedic specialist who 
q 
n yer odel rasslere | knows all the secrets of 
| ¢ $ 5 babies’ feet. 
Stretching, standing, stooping, sitting, reclining, her a 
Model Brassiere permits free arm-flex and shoulder-sway. 2 ; ‘ - , 
It upholds bust and back and moulds the flesh firmly, yet ql Of tan or black kidskin, or white buckskin. 
flexibly. It follows every posture of the figure. Model p 
f Brassieres are made for Full Figures, Normal Figures and P . 
Slender Figures in every type of fastening. 75c¢ to $10. P ran lin “imon & Q 
Illustrated Style Book sent, on request, with our compliments ;S + 
7 > . 
Model. Yyrassiére Co. QP Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
‘ ' !) sf P 7 ; 
DH Dept.“H” 200 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK ( P Children’s Shoe Shop—Third Floor 
Ls ¥ bh ay 
— PY): 
- seen = sai eet inp 
MANS. " 
roe The WALKING DOLL Miladi’s Boudorr 
— - natural graceful stride, without a 
clockwork or mechanism— making long A IR ] y' 
eg or wg ae as you wish, when adie L 8 
her by the hand. She can dance, bow, kneel, 
and do other pleasing acts. ; : BLOOM H 
The doll is 28" tall, strongly made and can be ry) i 
shipped without danger of damage. She is Y U i 
dressed complete, including underwear, stockings O TH. i 
and shoes. ‘lhe wig is real human hair. Doll, H 
dressed complete, as pictured...... $12.50 LIQUID face powder 
, : \ : “ . ; Bestowing on the skin 
HE charm of a beautiful With moving eyes and open mouth showing that yearned for 
com lexion merits none but teeth and tongue. ................. $15.00 tint and softness 
the finest and daintiest of face In beautiful silk dress, extra fine underwear and “Youth’streas- 
powders Mette aos. a aeore eden ee $20.50 ured heritage. om 
‘Toys, games and playthings of every kind. | 75Co drug and dept. _/"\\ 
9 og 7 . | stores, or by mail on rk 
yreem a nN S Write for Catalog receipt of price. 
| Laird’s Bl f Youth Co. 
FACE POWDER MANHATTAN DOLL CO., Inc. pete CliffSe, New York (a 
For 40 years the choice of women |! 741 Fifth Avenue New York City Dept. H.B. “yy ¥ | 
who prize their beauty. Of lovely = : 
fragrance and closely clinging. 














AUl tints at all toilet counters 50c. plus | 
2c war lax. Miniature box mailed for | 
4c plus 1c war tax. 





Cuticura Soap 
Ideal for the 


Complexion 


All druggists; Soap, 25, Ointment 25 and 50, Talcum 25. 
pay free of “*Cuticura, Dept. B, Boston." 


WANT A DOG? ASK THE DOG MAN 









\ Tue Freeman PErFuMECOo. 


Dept. 119, Cincinnati, O. AT HARPER'S BAZAR, 119 W. 40th 


|| sv., TO FIND THE PET YOU WANT i& \ 
















Cultivate | 
Your 























fresh and colorful 


with 


PUTNAM 


STRAW HAT 





| B= JD» PURITY CROS 
(eS Ji, Chicken a la King 


Chicken breasts-cream sauce 


YOU can have a youthful 
appearance, clear com- / 
plexion, magnetic eyes, pretty 
eye-brows and lashes, grace- 
ul neck and chin, luxuriant 








air, attracti ~( - 

fortable feet. Vor nn tes : “ and mushrooms Um! Um! 

wrinkles, incs, pimples black Bring Out the Hidden Beauty ‘Handy Tins-ANl Quality Stores >» 4a 

cial muscies—all throne _- i" Beneath the soiled, discolored, faded or aged : 

simple direction. ‘hfough following our complexion is one fair tolook upon. Mercolized “ FREE BOOKLET - 

so. N - nousands have done Wax gradually, gently absorbs the devitalized ( The Daily Menu Maker Beautiful shades of Red, Green, Navy and 


NO drugs, no waste of time no bi > BR 

and ‘— : ig expense surface skin, ung, fresh = PURITY CROSS MODEL KITCHEN 7 * 

contsininy wesulte. Send for latest free Booklet ful skin underneath.= Used by tefned women Leet ON your drusgier can't supply you, 

wonderful works beauty hints and all about the who prefer complexions of true .aturalness 
Graces accom plished by the Have you tried it? ° " 

Dept. 4. 024 South a ichigam Aver, Chicser, int, | | Mercolized Wax !2,0%,20Nc° packare, with direc 
(A Branch of Susanna Cocroit’s Work) > Ht. tions for use sold by all druggists. 


Black. If your druggist can’t supply B > an 
write us. We will send any color postpaid— 
25 cents. 

Monroe Drug Company, Dept. K, Quincy, Hl. 
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For Spring 
Stre er W ea i 
choose a GOLFLEX dress or suit 


of fine worsted jersey, designed 
with a smart simplicity and 
tailored with masterly skill. 

K very GOLFLEX garment has an 
inimitable swing, a correctness of 
line that makes it appropriate for 
all daytime wear. 


They are supremely comfortable 
in all temperatures, and accom- 
modate themselves to every 
movement without losing their 
original grace. 


Sqld at high-grade shops everywhere, in 


2 os 
hfty rich or subdued shades and the 
ever-popular “heather’”’ mixtures. If you 
cannot locate them, write for st) le folder. 


WILKIN & ADLER 


12 East 26th Street 
New York 

















OT only under the 

soft glow of evening 

lights do the new 
Penikees Silks reveal their 
subtle beauties of sheen and 
shade Their exquisite crink- 
led or corded surfaces respond 
just as joyously to sun-sparkle 
andthe ripple of clean winds. 
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Other PENIKEES Silks 
rate ters (or 
SPORTUSSAH 
SYLVA-SPRE 
DUVETYN 


Crepe de Chines 


Ergo, they are the choice 
of great designers for pic- 
turesque little sport suits and 
frocks as well as for graceful 
evening gowns and wraps. 


Crepe Meteors 
Satins 


Charmeuse Rhapsode—Chimerat—Cordelle 


whichever you choose you'll 
have the utmost in silk fabrics. 


Poplins 
Georgettes 
Faille de Soie 
Silk and Wool 
and Printed Novelties . 2 = , . 
Car/ Schoen Silk Corporation 
260 FOURTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 


DENIKEES 


ILKS 








G give the name of the store 
S ¥ from which you prefer to pur- 





























Although the dress illus- 
trated is one of the ultra- 
correct Raven-hue mourning 
models, there are just as many 
Raven-hue gowns designed for 
smart wear on every occasion. 
Black was never soc much in 
favor, and its vogue continues 
to increase. 


Whether you desire black 
to show honor to a loved one, 
or because of its superlative 
beauty and becomingness, see 
that the style you buy is a 
Raven-hue. The modes for 
ae are unusually delight- 
ul. 


Siyles for Mourning and 
ess Wear 


Write for Booklet ““C’’ show- 
ing new frocks for spring, and 


chase them. 


National 
Black Goods Company 


25 West 31st Street New York 


2955—Simple mourning frock 
of black Crepe de Chine, its 
collar and cuffs bound with 
mourning crepe, and trimmed 
with pin tucks, acorn buttons 
and a tie ending in beaded 


tassels. 

The ends of 
the blouse are 
drawn through 
a handsome 
oval buckle in 
the back, and 


skirt are ex- 
tended to form 
a short tunic. 















































TED NAINSDOM UX! o 


A Dainty Buttonless 
Union Suit of Sheer 
Woven Fabric 


£ MARK REG 
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OR women of discrimi- 

nating taste is this dainty 
hand-finished under-garment 
of distinctive design. Abound- 
ing in comfort and pretti- 
ness, it has been carefully 
planned from a_ practical 
viewpoint, as shown by these 
marks of individuality: 

Though fitted to the figure, 

this suit does not cling. 
Though a buttonless fitted 


suit, it may be slipped on with 
ease. 

The new flatlock seam assures 
every comfort-giving quality, 
and prevents the slightest irri- 
tation to the most delicate skin. 


Made in sizes 34 to 50 of 
the softest, daintiest Nain- 
sook, French Batiste Lingerie 
Cloth, and lovely silks of the 
finest selections. 











The Linda Lou is sold at 
nearly all foremost stores and 
shops where the best pre- 
dominates. If not yet repre- 
sented in your city, a line to 
Linda Lou will bring you the 
information quickly. 


LINDA LOU 
Underwear Company 


FORT WAYNE, INDIANA 





































RANDA MILLINERY 


yee G\7 1510) Om oO). an Orn ewe 
VATING STYLE. AND 


EXCEPTIONAL VALUE. 


VO WS )\, 0.0. Wn) @ (@) aoe 
SEEK -THE EABEL. 
THE RANDA HAT CO. 
NEW YORE ©£if 7. 

















Forsythe 
Waists 


Spring ‘lailormades 








Dimity waist finished with a 


pleated linen ruffle $5.75 





Dimity waist finished with a 


pleated linen ruffle $5.75 





Dimity waist finished with a 


pleated linen rufle $5.75 


Mail orders promptly filled 
Send for Catalog No. 20 


JOHN FORSYTHE & SONS 
The Waist House 
3 West 42nd Street New York 


No connection with any other house doing 
business under the name of Forsythe 
Telephone: Vanderbilt 2218 
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Widths AAAAtoD Lengths 1 tol0 
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“Entente. Footwear < 


HOECRAFT styles for spring com- 
bine American grace and French 
chic, with bewitching results. In 
their luxurious quality, easeful fit and 
modish interpretation of good form, the 
new models are true to ShoeCraft trad- 
itions. Snug-fitting heels afford security. 
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DAFFODIL—A charming adaptation from the 
French is this one-eyelet “garden tie.” The 
medium vamp shortens the foot, the tapering toe 
gives slenderness. Made with patent vamp and 
pear] gray buck quarters, gun metal vamp with 
dark gray quarters, or Havana brown kid with 
No. 2012 matching buck quarters. Price, $20. 
Retailing 
at $79.50 


HOUOUUONDD HHA 





Send for Catalog H-2 and Measure- 
ment Charts. Mail Orders postpaid. 
Fit guaranteed. Charge Accounts. 


_ DAFFODIL 





























No. 2015 

In white leather 
Retailing 
at 3105 


% 
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Final 
Touch 


Have a complexion 
that stands the most 
critical gaze —a skin ra- 
diantly beautiful in sun- 
- or under the glare 
of bright, artificial light. 
Win the admiration that 
only a complexion which 
bespeaks the bloom of 
youth can gain, by using 


CARMEN 


COMPLEXION 


POWDER 


Its final touch imparts 
to the most lovely nat- 


GENUINE LEATHER 


COATS 


IN BRIGHT SUMMER COLORS 


HNODOAPOHAONTANNAA 


ASHION has dictated no smarter 

or more sensible Spring and Sum- 
mer mode than this—the silk lined 
Sturmoleather Coat in the finest of soft, 
glove leathers in whites, reds, blues, greens and 
other colors that rival 
nature’s own. 
For every outdooring 
occasion— correct, 
serviceable and quite 
the last word in style. 
Be sure to look for the 








Sold by 
Franklin Simon & Co. 
New York City 
Davega Sport Shops, | N. Y. 
A. Polsky Co. Akron, Ohio 
Al Rosenthal’s Fashion Shop 
Ardmore, Okla. 
The Hub Baltimore, Md. 


Sold by 
L. Bamberger & Co. 

Newark, N. J. 
Al Rosenthal’s Fashion Shop 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 

Kaufman Dept. Store 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Lipman, Wolfe & Co. 
Portland, Oregon 
Ron Marche Seattle, Wash. 





Green Co, Butte, Mont. 


PF. & R. Lazarus & Co. 
Columbus, Ohio 
Gans Co. Fort Worth, Texas 
B. Glegel Co. Detroit, Mich. 
Grand Leader Everett, Wash. 
A. Harris Co, Fort W orth, Texas 
New York Dry Goods Co, 
Helena, Mont 


And Other Dealers 
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STURMOLEATHER 
label "to be sure it’s 
GENUINE 
LEATHER. If your 
dealer does not carry 
the genuine, remit to 
us and we will see that 


Weinstein Lubin Co 
Sacram ento, Cal. 
Famous & Barr Co. 
St. Louis, Mo, 
La Salle Koc Co. 
Toledo, Ohio 
The Outlook Sate Kaneas 
Al Rosenthal’s Fashion Shop 
Wichita, Kansas 
G. M. McKelvey Co. 
Youngstown, Obio 


And Other Dealers 
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you are supplied. 





LEO F. STURM 
8 West 30th St., New York 


Makers of genuine leather coats for men, women, children 





| 


Sir 


SMI 











4 The new shade Carmen Brunette 
Trial Offer has proved so popular we know 
you would like totry it. So 
postage and packing end we'll send you the handy 
purse size box with two or three weeks’ supply. 
Or we'll send any other shade preferred. 


Stafford-Miller Co., St. Louis, Mo. 





send 12 cents to_cover 


ural complexion an 
added subtle charm and 


gives even rough skins a 


velvety smoothness that 
challenges close inspec- 
tion. 


White, Pink, Flesh, Cream and 
the Exquisite New CARMEN 
BRUNETTE Shade—50 Cents 
Everywhere. 





The Final Touch 
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- BENGAL-ORIENTAL RUGS : 





REPRODUCTIONS 


It is a far cry 
_ from Persia to America— 


from Oriental Rugs with their appeal to the senses through beauty and har- 
mony of design, coloring and texture, to the machine-made rug 
Artistic floor coverings at a reasonable cost have been a problem—what was 


©» there to take the place of the longed-for Oriental rugs? 


BENGAL-ORIENTAL RUGS 


are reproductions of the finest types of Oriental rugs, faithful in every detail 
—woven of the best wool and dyed with the best dyes. 


The Orient has been the inspiration—America the fulfillment. 


Portfolio of color plates sent without charge, also nearest dealer's name. 


























Why not 7 
Shop in Paris? 


If you were in Paris what things would you buy! Things 
so chic! 

Lanvin, or Renée, or Paquin, would design your gowns. 
You would go to Miler Sceurs, perhaps, for your lingerie, to 
Hellstern for your shoes, to Boucheron for your jewelry! 
N’ est-ce-pas? 

But—who can be in Paris always, and to be away from 
Paris is to be away from the dernier cri—the latest creations 
as they come out. 

Let us select for you. Let us search for you the fashionable 
shops of the World’s Fashion Center. A bottle of parfum, a 
pair of gloves, or a complete trousseau, at even less than New 
York prices—each shall have our personal, expert attention. 

We attend toall customs formalities and deliver at your door. 


Let us exe 
plain in de- 
tail how well 
weare equipe- 
ped to care 
for your pere 
sonal or inti- 
mate desires. 
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STYLE No. 78 
Made of Good Quality Gingham in Twoe 
toned Stripe; Trimmed with Organdie 
Collar and Cuffs. Retail Price $5. 


Presenting 
‘‘Miss Economy’ 


The Newest 


Vv 
Dress 


. i ‘HIS charming model will be on 
sale in the better stores thru- 
out the country after March first. 


3 


It is specially designed to intro- 
duce to you QUEEN Make excel- 
lence, at a reasonable price. 


It will be the feature of many 
March ‘‘Economy Sales.’’ In 
itself an unusual value, this clever 
dress will demonstrate, conclu- 
sively, the fine materials, careful 
workmanship and clever style of 
all QUEEN Make Dresses. 


If not shown near you, send us 
your favorite dealer’s name, and 
we will see that you are supplied. 


I. GINSBERG & BROS. 


Sole Manufacturers of QUEEN MAKE Dresses for Morning, 


Porch and Street Wear, Nurses’ and Maids’ Uniforms. 
102 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 


DEPT. H. 
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Beauty 
Top 
Wave 














$12.50 


Beauty 
Ear 
Muff 
$8.50 
the set 


J Rare Shades 
= Extra 


Match Your Hair 
Keep It Modish | 


Wear the ‘Beauty’ Top Wave and a set 
of ‘Beauty’ Ear Muffs made to match your 
hair in color and texture,—or 

If you are turning gray, conceal the 
graying hairs with these attractive pieces, 
made the original color of your hair. Send 
a sample. Weill match it perfectly. 





Our illustrated booklet describes all the 
Beauty Hair Helps, also the full line of 
Toilet Preparations. Send for one. 


Henna - Sheen Shampoo 


Nota coloring just a shampo » de luxe 
containing Castile Soap and Henna skill 
fully combined. Gives glorious glints t 
the hair—Brightens, beautifies, cleanses 











Leaves the hair fluffy and lustrous. Our 
patrons pronounce it wonderful. ‘Two ap 
plications in a package, Price 50c. 


oor ee 
oe 
es 


Ps 




















Bertha-Burkett Co. 


22 West 39th Street 


New York City 




















M4 ate POWDER de hart 
Made by LT PIV ER Serie Fance 









Fragrant in 
its Greeting- 
Lingering in 
its Farewell 






15 cents beings a donty 
BEAUTY BOX ~ 

temples of AZ una foce Roeder 
Sachet Powder and Perfumes 








CHAS.BAEZ Sole Agent forU.S.and Caneda 
Dept. P. 24 East 220 Street New York City 








No. 819 


7 H E correct use of line applied to the 


stout figure, is the secret of the perfec- 


tion of fit and the slenderizing effect of 
Graceline dresses for the larger woman. 


Made in every desirable fabric and in the 
newest styles, they solve the problem of 
correct dress for the Juno type of figure. 


Prices range from $42.50 to $100 retail 


If your dealer does not carry them, he 
can get them for you, if you will ask him 


Write for style booklet 


No. 803 No. 703 
‘Tricolette hand em- Botany serge, sides 
broidered in cold and trimmed with silk 
selfcolor. Navy, braid finished with 
black, brown, taupe. ivory buttons. Made 

in navy, black and 
brown. Lace collar. 
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[Jlustrated above is a Graceline model in Georgette 


over crepe meteor, bead embroidery in navy, black and brown 






























Graceline Stout Dress Company 
25 West 3ist St. New York 










































Fashion Sa 
the use o. 
[) 


is necessary so long as sleeve- 
less gowns and sheer fabrics for 
sleeves are worn, It assists freedom of 
movement, unhampered grace, modest 
elegance and correct style. That is why 


“they all use Delatone” 


Delatone is an old and 
well-known _ scientific 
preperation for quick, 
safe and certain removal 
of hairy growths, no mat- 
ter how thick orstubborn, 
After application the 
skin is clear, firm and 
hairless with no pain or 
discoloration. Beauty 
specialists recommend 
Delatone for removal of 
objectionable hair from 
face, neck or arms. 





Druggists sell Delatone 
or an original 1 oz. jar 
will he maile@toanyad- 
dress on recei pl of $1 by 


THE SHEFFIELD PHARMACAL Co. 
Dept. MH 339 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, lll. ) 














Reducing Weight 


Your body is composed of 
about 85 per cent water and 
your size can be reduced 
through perupiration with- 
out any injurious effects. 

Rubber Garments cause 
perspiration of the parts 
where applied and do not 
affect other parts of the 
body. Our garments are 
made of red rubber soft as 
velvet, sufficiently heavy to 
give long wear. 





Hip it 
$7.60 


Brassiere pice reducing the 
bust. Back of fine coutil. 
Front of ‘ine red rubber. 
Any size $4.50. Give bust 
measure. 

Hip Belt of fine red rub- 

a . ber, 15 in. long, any size, 
<s $7.50. Give waist and hip 
measure. 





Chin Band 
$1.00 





Abdominal Belts 10) 
in. wide in front, any 
size, $4. 


Chin band for Mp duc- 4 ~ 
ing, chin 50c 7 . 
and $1.00 ‘4 


Reducing Shirts, 
Reducing Pants, ee 
. Eton Jacket, $8.50. \) 
J.C. BAILEY COMPANY \] 
11-13 Avon St., Boston 


Established 1888 
Illustrated circulars free 
Dealers Supplied 





Brassiere 
$4.50 





























Miss Wise Woman says MAGDA CREAM 
used first makes powder cling much 
better. When motoring it protects 
the skin. After a day's shopp ng 
or dusty ride it is nicer than soap 
for cleansing the skin. A MAGDA mas- 
sage before retir ng keeps the skin 
youthful looking, rests and re- 
freshes tired nerves. 


MAGDA CREAM 


25c, 50c, 75c and $1.00 
At Drug Depts. or direct from 
FRED C. KEELING & CO. 
Rockford, Illinois 





Infant’s Hand-Made 
SLIP or DRESS 


No. 3087 Sheer Batiste with Yoke 
effect, fine tucks and — 14 
aes See above he 

skirt. Ribbon band and lace at 
neck ond sleeves. Infants’ to 2 
years $4. 


De Lie Infant’s Wear 
Hand-made in old French quarter 
New Orleans, by expert French 
needlewomen speciaiiz 
ing in the same class of fine work that 
comes from France. Take advantage 
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ONE PIECE FROCKS 
Hats for Little Folks 


11 EAST 47 
New York 
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ot True Economy 


At Its Best 


Ostrich feathers are more susceptible to re-modeling 
and re-dyeing than any other part of woman’s attire. 

The METHOT WAY of reconstructing discarded 
feathers restores them to their original beauty and 
usefulness. 

It is amazing what METHOT produces from dis- 
carded feathers—things that years ago were thought 
impossible. 

Ostrich Fans, Turbans, Fancies and Dress Trimmings, 
made from your OLD feathers at a great saving. 

Ostrich Fans, dyed to match your costume. 

Ostrich and marabou neckwear remodeled. 

Prompt Mail Service. 


H. M ET Ho O -_ ? French Feather 


(3 doors from Oppenheim, Collins Co.) Second Floor. 








Trade Mark Street 


Dresser 


Take Elevator 


and Dyer 
29 WEST 34TH STREET 


Saves 35c 


Every Morrfing in a Family of Five 


Quaker Oats forms the best breakfast anyone can get. 
a vim-food and a body-builder it is the food of foods. 


eggs or fish as shown below. 


Cig) Cte, tay 
IF 


with this luscious dish of 
greatest food that grows. 














NEW YORK 











COFFEE 


MADE IN THE CUP AT THE TABLE 


‘The Easier Kind of Coffee’’ 

Trial Size 10c. Recipe Booklet Free. 
G. Washington Sales Co., Inc., 
334 Fifth Avenue, 


New York 





Five cents for five big dishes of this ideal food. 


Meat about 40c Ten Eege 50c 
Enough meat to serve five costs about 


40 cents. 50 cents, 








— 


keep the Hair in Place 


BOifferent Sizes- Stand 10% Packages Everywhere | 
MP HAIR PIN MFG. co: ‘ 





. 4. GOLOBERG, Pres. CHICAGO 





Figure by Calories 


But quantity is not the proper measure. 
energy unit of food value. A man must have 3000 calories daily. 

Quaker Oats yield 1810 calories per pound. Round steak 
Potatoes yield 295. 
thousand calories: 





e. o7 to five people for five cents. 
re would cost you 4oc to 50c at this 


writing to serve them meat or 









As 


Yet you can serve big dishes 


It 


So you can serve five people 


the 


And 
you'll save 35c on the breakfast 


——_ 
~ as compared with average meat 
Wiis — 
a foods. 
Quaker r Oats 5c In a year that saving amounts 


to $127.75. 





To serve five people two eggs each costs 


Food is measured by calories, the 


yields 890. 
At this writing, this is what some necessary foods cost per 





| Cost Per 1000 Calories 





SUPPOSE YOU COULD HAVE ALL THE 
STORES IN NEW YORK AT YOUR FEET! 


It sounds like another Aladdin’s 
lamp story, doesn’t it? 


BUT YOU CAN—-YOU KNOW! 


All you need is one small piece of note paper, one fountain 
pen, one small’ red stamp, AND THERE YOU ARE. Jane 
Jarvis does the rest. She knows where to find anything 
from a bit of ribbon to diamond pendant. And you 





simply address her at 119 West 40th St., New York City. 








—— Average Fish ° ° ° 50c 


Quaker Oats ° e e 5\4c Hen’s Eggs . ‘ ; 70c 
ee | Average Meats . ° e 45c Vegetables lle to 75c 
Broilers . ‘ . ° - $1.66 








On that basis these meat foods average nine times Quaker Oats cost. 
Quaker Oats means a delicious breakfast. 
great savings. Serve the costly foods for variety later in the day. 


The Extra-Flavory Flakes 


Make this breakfast dish delightful by serving Quaker Oats. 
from queen grains only—just the rich, plump, flavory oats. 
pounds froma bushel. Yet all this extra flavor costs no extra price. 


15c and 35c per Package 


Except in the Far West and South 

















It means right nutrition and 


Quaker Oats 


It is flaked 
We get but ten 


Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover - 

















PRETARATIONS 


*DMEAUTY is oniy skin deep,.”’ 
‘tis said. How necessary then 
a perfect skin! Lntelligent care can 
make tht co nplexion exquisite beyond 
comparison. Let me tell you how to 
achieve this irresistible attraction 
If you cannot see me personally, write 
me about your problemsof self-i nprove 
ment; tt is ilways a pleasure to offer 
suggestions which mean permanent 
beauty to women. My methods for 
reducing weight are unequaled 


» 
NAZMA WRINKLE CREME 
Aninco nparable rejuvenator. Smooths 

out weinkles, builds up hollow cheeks, 

tightens the skin and restores the lovely 
freshness of youth, $2,$4. 4% war tax. 
NAZMA CARESSE DE FEE 

An exquisitely fragrant face powder for 

oily, dull skins. Both absorbent and ad 

herent, lending tothecomplexion a fairy- 
like softness. All tints. $1, $1.75. 4°% 


war tax 

Send for dainty booklet describing Beauty 
Trea'ments At Home. Consultationand Treat- 
ments at the Nasnia Salons. 


FLORENCE WOODLEY 


507A FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


Bat AN RAR REM 


Notonly protect but | 
enhance Milady’s 

% coiffure, by the shim- 
mering beauty of 
their dainty web. 
Of the finest human 
hair 


At better stores. 


COSMOS TRADING CO. 
67-69 Irving Place 
Wew York 























More-Than-Ever Exquisite 


** Super-Customade” 
Suits for Spring 


UPER-CUSTOMADE” long-line tailleurs are 
actually custom- ade, but more carefully, n.ore 
beautifully, than the usual tailored-to-order 

costume. Executed by a staff ot artisans,without doubt, the most 
skilled in New York. The exquisite, cosmopolitan, nonchalantly 
perfect sort of clothes that draw from one’s friends that sincerest 
bit of feminine flattery: “Oh, my dear, who is your tailor?” 


“SUPER-CUSTOMADES” for STOUT WOMEN, TOO 
As in the charming Tricotine Suit, illustrated, every “Super- 
Customade”’ tailleur is available in a complete range of sizes, 
from 36 to 50—egiving the larger and the slender woman alike 
the sure elegance of the long, graceful, equalizing lines, for 
which this house is famous. 
Enchanting, youthful ‘‘Super-Customade”’ Suits, Coats and 
Tailleur Frocks for Spring are to be had at the smartest 


shops everywhere, at the very moment of their Fifth-Avenue 
début. They can be identified by this hanger-label— 


CRS 


Communicate wit 1 the creators 
SALOMON, BLUM & CO., Inc. 
112 Madison Ave., N. Y. C. 


—if you can not obtain “‘Super-Customade”’ 
tailleurs at your favorite shop. 
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Removes Hair 
Immediately—safely 
NLY a chemist should mix a 


depilatory, then it is sure to 
be safe. Unlike pastes and pow- 
ders, which must be mixed by the 
user, DeMiracle is a liquid just the 
right strength for instant use. It never 
deteriorates. DeMiracle is more eco 
nomical because there is no waste. It 
is the quickest, most cleanly and sim- 
ple to apply. 

To devitalize hair you must use 
DeMiracle. Being a liquid it permits 
absorption. Therefore it is totally dif- 
ferent. It attacks hair under the skin 
as well as on the skin which is the only 
common-sense way to remove it from 
face, neck, arms, underarms or limbs. 

nly the original sanitary liquid 
DeMiracle has a money-back guaran- 
tee in each package. 


Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 


At all toilet counters, or direct from us, 
in plain wrapper, on receipt of 63c, 
$1.04 or $2.08. which includes war tax. 


DeMiracle 


Depi. C-14, Park Ave. and 129th St 
New York City 
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EGER 


The most valuable piano in the worl: 


HE coloring of a Corot, 

the modeling of a 
Rodin, the style of a 
Stevenson—all these are 
properly considered super- 
latives of artistic achieve- 
ment. And there is equal 
measure of accomplish- 
ment implied when we 
say, “the tone of a Steger.” 


Write for the Steger Piano and 
Hlayer P ano Style Brochure 
and convenient terms. Steger 
dealers every where. 


STEGER & SONS 
Piano Manufacturing Company 
Founded by John V. Steger, 1879 
Steger Building, Chicago, Illinois 
Factories at Steger, Illinois 
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